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I .
As a visitor to the U.S.A. I have been deeply shocked to

learn of organized kidnappings, nationwide against Unification

Church members. has been a

~

member of the Unification Chuﬁgh of America for years. One

might understand the F.B.I. overlooking one kidnapping, but the
current number is one that suggests the F.B.I. or the Attorney-
General Edward H. Levi are somehow compromised.

This would lend supbort to the rumor that there is a cover

up at the highest Tevel and will undoubtably reflect badly upon
a distinguished service - the F.B.I. It is one of the tragedies
of recent times that U.S. government agencies have been found
to be comg?bmised. I earnestly hope that this will not be‘the

fate of the F.B.I.

_

The overall picture is one of an armed and brutal conspixq&i\

against the Unification Church involving 65 abductions fo]]oweﬂ§\

by brainwashing techniques of the most sinister kind, reminiscent,
/

of the K.G.B. These are carried out by persons who frequentiy
/

sre known to have criminal records. Further physical violence”

Enives apd other instruments have been used. That 26
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persons have sur§i§éd to tell their story without succumbing
to the”b;ainwashingﬂis.a testimony £o their strength of char-
acfer/énd spiritual stamina..
Eleven ofvthese 26 cases are documented for your inspection.
All persons who have contributed money to these events are
guilty of aiding and abettfhgla conspiracy. against: the freedom
and national rights of U.S. citizens. If Attorney—General Edward

H. Levi is compromised by Jewish associates then it is better

irect

the F.B.I. follow a more independent path under d

instructions of the President.

P8

The facts relate to the obstruction of justice in high

places. Kidnapping is a Federal offense. The conspiracy
against the Unification Church is international, it»involves
communists, weapons, Jewish finance and is directly¥® contrary
of the U.S. Bill of Rights.

Let me list the salient points.

1. Kidnapping is a Federal Offense - onebfor which_the F.B.I.
has special responsibility.
2. The organization supporting the kidnapping says that Rev.
Moon and the Unification Movement “b;éinwashes" its
\\\ members, allows them no sleep and that it's adherents

‘have to undertake physical deprivation.
Let\us first define "brainwashing”.

came to prominence after the Korean War when U.N.

‘ The

Prisoners were forced to attend lectures, etc.

Unification Church as a voluntary body cannot and never

This term first. fem



has forced members to attend lectures. Any rudimentary

investigation would establish this fact.

Further to physical deprivation - it is true that
members fast and undertake prayer vigils, but care is
always taken to see that members are physically capable
of fasting, etc.

To the charges of brainwashing-recently a U.S.
judge ruled that there was no substance to these charges
and that the Church's method of evangelism and teaching
did not differ in nature from those of other accepted
religious groups.

On the contrary, the kidnappers indulge in brain-
washing identical to K.G.B. methods, deprivation of sleep,
obscenities, physical violence, and total deprivation of
freedom in excessg of 70 days. 1In addition, the use of
drugs and sexual approaches is commonplace. We must - H
protest strongly about the physical manhandling of young

adults.

3. Perhaps the most damaging aspect regarding the F.B.I.

bé

is the second kidnapping of once she had b7C

that she

was carried across state boundaries and that the F.B.I.
knowingly did nothing. This is positive proof of a

cover-up situation.

4, Parental Justification for Kidnapping

Parents are often told alarming stories by the

group perpetrating the conspiracy. Consequently they
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are led to believe their children have been brainwashed
and therefore need to be "rebrainwashed". There is one
flaw to this logic; namely, there is only one brainwashing

and that this is the one by the abductors. That they

have destroyed all but 39% of the members is fact, and

that the F.B.I. has allowed this to continue is alarming.
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It is even more alarming, when in the case of

it is done to deliberately thwart justice,

without any real response from the F.B.I.

Let me remind you of one pertinent fact. The age
of maturity in the U.S.A. is 18. One distraught parent
said their "child" was. 25, another said "22". Now I
can well understand parent's being distraught after
having been fed so many untruths, nevertheless it is
astonishing that the F.B.I. believes the age of maturity
is in excess of 27. How long do parents wish to treat
their adult descendants as children? How long does the
F.B.I. want to placate distraught parents by believing
in evil itself? Let it be clearly stated, if parent's
only reaction to children who explore ideas and life-
styles different from their own is to say they are
brainwashed, then indeed there is a generation gap,
which regretably is well known in the U.S.A.4

Further allegations are made that Rev. Moon says

that members should hate their parents. This is cate-

(4)
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gorically untrue. Rev. Moon has spoken at some length on
the debt we owe to our parents and the love and respect
they are due.
Let me remind you of a Theological Point.
Luke 1l4: Verse 26. "If any one comes to me and does
not hate his own father and mother and wife and
children and brothers, and sisters, yes and even

his own life, he cannot be my disciple."

Verse 27: "Whosoever does not bear his own
cross and come after me cannot be my disciple."”

The normal understanding of this text is that if
we love Jesus and God first, denying all else, we will
come to love everything in/a deeper way -- our parents,
our friends, our country etc. We will come to love,
as God loves. No doubt the gossips at Jesus' time
loudly boasted that he taught against the scripture which
said, "Honour Thy Father and Thy Mother." No doubt they
ran a campaign to discredit him. They must have been
completely successful, for the Jewish people chose to
destroy an innocent man while releasing the murderer
Barrabas. If one seeks to destroy anyone by character
assassination, it is to be recorded that this can and
was done successfully to the Lord of Glory, Jesus. Now
the campaign unleashed against Rev. Moon and the Unifi-
fication Church is of this nature. We stand foursquare
against the permissive society and those who promote it,
against every known form of tyranny, against every form

of religious intolerance and we shall naturally be
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persecuted, ridiculed, and suffer for our idealism.

When our opponents choose to violate the law, where kid-
napping, violence, and freedom itself disappear, we must
protest. When the F.B.I. choose to ignore our pleas

we must prayerfully wait for God to give us the power
and strength to remove those who have chosen to be deaf.
The clamour of injustice will resound on Capitol Hill,
the arrogant will be brought to account--not by money,
wealth or position--but by Truth. Let no one be
mistaken, we are not an organisation that seeks to
undermine officers of state, but on the contrary we seek
to uphold the great principles upon which the nafion was
founded. Lest anyone be in doubt, we are resolved to
pursue the highest of values. The Unification Church
has welcomed every enguiry, we have a record of sacri-
ficial endeavour unique in Christian History. We have
no causegteﬁbeéashamed or to hide our endeavour, on the
contrary we welcome those who desire to understand more

deeply our way of life, ideals and hopes.

5. --one of the leaders of the conspiracy,

is due to

This will be

" of*this country ranging from California....to New York.
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10.

11.

12.

There is evidence of police actually helping the
kidnappers; ,of returning escaped victims to their
tormentors.

The kidnappings are now running at'l/2 per week.

The conspiracy is international, since some of the
kidnappers have travelled to Europe to pursue there
the same offences they have been freely 'encouraged'
to commit in the U.S.A.

In the event of the F.B.I. not being able to fulfill
it's proper function we shall have to call for a
Senatorial and Congressional enquiry into the behavior
of Attorney-General Edward H. Levi and if necessary,
the Director of thé F.B.I. Clarence M. Kelley. If the
Justice Department is compromised then it would appear
that the Director of the F.B.I. can appeal directly to
the President for direction. We would necessarily
have to ask these questions in such an event.

Since the Presidential elections are not far away,
another Republican scandal-cover ups- in hiigh places
will undoubtedly severly damage the chances of any
Republican nominee for President. It is therefore

in the interests of both Republican and Democratic
parties that the F.B.I. act swiftly to crush this
conspiracy, with its widespread and persistent
kidnapping.

Attorney~General Edward H. Levi would do well to
demonstrate his impartiality by pursuing whatever

Jewish Finance and influence there is behind these

(7)
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which is a prerequisite for sound judgment. Peace can only
come to the fair land of America when every injustice is abolished.
It requires the vigilance of the body politic and the law
enforcement agencies. God cannot rest until every wrong is
righted. Therefore for a society to be stable and happy, a
prerequisite is that the F.B.I. have an untarnished reputation.
Whatever anyone may say, Edgar Hoover set himself the highest
of standards. We may fail sometimes but our ambition, our
standard must necessarily be better than our own behaviour.
That is the measure of great leadership. I believe sir, you
have such a standard. I have every confidence that you may
enhance the reputation of the Federal Bureau of Investigation.
My prayers are with you in your endeavour.

Sincerely yours,

ﬂduwa/ﬁznw?;v

[y
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being first duly sworn does depose and. say that: b6
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STATEMENT BY
//: . // ,/Vv
Date of Birth: Lot

Age: [:::] - | /7.

Moved into Unification Church

Age:
Mother; | |
Father;
Religion:
Home of Parents:
When 1 was I left my hometown, for
I though was the place where I could find the best of everything; the best

schools, the best plays, and some of the best people. My parents were shocked that

I was leaving home but my father loved me very much and| |

50 I would get there safely. He was also afraid I would resent him for the

rest of my 1ife if he tried to stop me. was the place where I found the

best music teachers and the most interesting people. When I met the Unification
Church members, four years later, I was on a search for the best church. I went to
the church of my parent's belief and it was a place where I thought I would have
some common ground, but it didn't satisfy me. I had gone to another church for a
year but one day a sermon was given in favor of homosexua]s. I knew that wasn't on
the right track. What I needed to find were people who reai]y knew God and could

explain why there was so much confusion and hatred in the world. Then, one day I

‘decided to go to a Unification Church center

I was approached by a membér asking me to hear a lecture and instead of

turning him down as I had been doing I went to hear Tecture. 1

was very happy to find people brave enough to expose the cause of original-sin.

RN
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They didn't have to do any convincing because it was part of my own personal belief.

_ bé
later I heard another lecture and knew God was answering all of my prayers. p7¢

I wanted to go to Barrytown immediately, but I was told I would have to wait a couple

of hours. I began a Workshop study of Divine Principle. I've never been so
happy in my life. My first day wag and I had planned to go
home| |-what I was hearing and experiencing was so wonderful that I

wanted to go through every WOrkshop without Teaving. I wanted to get the most out
of the workshops. I knew my parents wouid understand when I explained that God
wanted me to Tearn some things. Everything was alright until someone gave them the
Time magazine article about Rev. Moon. It became me against the media. The Words
used in the article were too much for ﬁe to read;v what I had been learning and reading
was so pure and clear and this article was so vulgar.
My parents got a lawyer to try to get me to see a psychiatrist. I had better things
to do so I refused to go. To be a core member of the Unification Church means a
person moves into a center, works in the different programs of the church, and
practices Christian prihcip1es with high moral standards, That sounds like a typical
Christian community but I never refurned to my apartment even to get my clothes. My
parents couldn't understand that at all, so they thought I was being controlled in
“some way to make me take such a drastic step. I always thought that when I found the
truth I was 1boking for I would never return to my old 1ife. That's what Christ taught
and I took it to be true on every leval spiritually and physically.

Finally, I could respect my parent's dedication to religion, and God. I was
so thankful for the first time that I had been raised by Christian parents. Since I
had been away from home, until joining the church, my parents and friends rarely heard‘
from me. I didn't like to write letters, but I telephoned a lot and they telephoned
me. My mother always said she wanted to trust my judgement and as a result I wanted
to be trustworthy. Théy always knew where I was living, working, and studying. My

mother and I always had Tong talks and she was like my best friend. When I joined

//
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the church I wrote m& parehts every week, always letting them know where I was and
they came to visit although it usually ended up in an argument because I couldn't
control my temper. I didn't understand why they couldn't believe I was happy because
I had found God working very strongly in this church. Through Divine Principle, I

realized that the family was the foundation for God's love. I told my parents I

would plan on visiting them when my Workshop was over but when it was through

I decided it would be better if I waited until all the workshops were over. So

many members had been kidhapped and my parents were becoming more negative by reading
news articles. No matter what they read from us, no matter how hopeful and true it
was, their mind was already set against us. I thought after studying everything I

would be better able to explain what I was doing. 1[I was kidnapped before the training

was over.
During the training session which was fundraising
| my mother called on| land said they
were coming to see me on[::::::]and we could I told her it would

be better to wait until I was finished fundraising because I wouldn't be at the Motel
where we were staying, anyway. She insisted on knowing the address even though I

wasn't going to be there. 1 had a vague notidn that she was planning to kidnap me but

I was determined to trust her. The team I was on had planned to be a special

day for each member to experience each others life together as a team. A picnic was

planned. morning we got up early, ate breakfast at a nearby diner, went to

Sunday School This was a quiet 1ittle country

church. The food for the picnic was back at the Motel so we drove back to get it.
When we pulled into the Motel my parents pulled up beside us. My mother said it was
God's will or the timing couldn't have been that good. I found out later I was being
followed all morﬁing and they even knew what I had for breakfast. At this point I
didn't know anything. I thought since we were going on a picnic maybe I could spend

‘the day with my parents.b My tean leader agreed. It was raining anyway and my parents

T
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didn't want to go on the picnic with us, so I went with them. The last time I
had seen my parents was in Barrytown and at that time we went out to dinner and

they brought me back. I trusted them. I got into the car; in the front seat and

in between my mother and father. The team left and we went to a few

blocks away. When we pulled into the parking lot people I didn't recognize got

into the back seat. At first I thought they had mistaken our car for their own and

then one woman said, "Hello) It was The other

were that I didn't know.

I know it sounds rediculous but it still hadn't registered

in my mind that I was being kidnapped. I then expected all of us to

I was determined to believe my parents weren't kidnapping me even though we had just

pulled away from As we were driving I saw a sign that read,

That's when I had to face the fact and said, "Are you kidnapping me?"

Since I didn't know the strangers in the back I thought they were'professional

deprogrammers” and that meant I would have to be away from my training quite a while
unless I could find a way to escape. I started fighting, but they grabbed my arms from
the back. They started talking about Rev. Moon and accusing him of every kind of evil.
I told them I didn't care if the whole church and Rev. Moon and his family became corr-
upted I still believed the Divine Principle was true. They had newspaper arfic]es for
me to read but after I said that, theybweré of no value to them. The subject of

Communism came up and they all decided that it was God's will if Communism took over

America and if they were Tiving right they would be raised up out of the tribulations.

|said it would be after his time anyway so he didn't have to worry about it.

| When I said, "Don't you

care what your children will have to go through?"‘ He started changing at that point.

I realized I was the only one in the car who had hope that America could be saved.

I finally got a chance to explain my beliefs by teaching the Mission of Jesus, the

/2
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Last Days, and a little of the Fall of Man. This was happening in the car. We

were taking home befoke,going on to[::::]

whatever I had to do. Everyone else mentioned that they didn't agree with every-
thing in their own religion which made me even stronger because I believe every-

thing in mine. Even my father compared Rev. Moon to Moses, finally. They were

beginning to see what kind of movement I was in.

When I arrived in .I was very unhappy becau

assignment. My father couldn't stand to see me unhappy so he offered to send me back

on a plane the next day. I told him the church would pay for it, but he insisted on

paying my way and he also gave me spending money.

she could see clearly what I was going through. She told me to do

b7C

Being

se I had been taken away from my

I arrived back in the next

day in time to move in with a girl from

we attended who offered

to keep our team at her house as long as we were in

After the kidnapping I was afraid to let my.parents know where I was but only

once I didn't let them know. Then, when I started

and some people around me were planning to visit their parents I started thinking

about the right time to visit mine and realized tha

They've become very negative again. Many times when they call they ask if I would kill

my own parents if Rev. Moon asked me to. From read

stand why they have this fear when in the same article about us someone makes sure the
Manson or Patty Hearst ordeal is mentioned. Also, my parents have been introduced to

young people who have left various other religions and the Unification Church via de-

programming. My parents said they want me to meet

behind all of this, it is doing more than fighting

fighting freedom bf religion and totally destroying the trust in the families. Many

:suspicions and more conflict than unity has been caused by this whole deprogramming

idea. This has to be clearly shown to_the public.

t I couldn't trust them anymore.

ing newspaper articles I can under-

some deprogrammers. Whatever is

some type of religion. It is

/ }Z—/SIGNED:




being first duly sworn does depose and say that:
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I joined the Unification Church in |aﬁd since t.

have been put through some of the most hellish and terrifying expe
qf my life. These experiences come as a result of the efforts of
"deprogrammers" and numerous other misinformed individuals who are trying

desperately to get me out of this church.

My parents kidnapped me and transported me from to

When we finally arrived in[::::]l was

taken to a motel room which had been specially prepared for my arrival. The
doors were securely locked behind we and I can remember so vividly the barren
coldness of that room. There were two locks on the door, two double beds,

a chair and a Gideon Bible, and I realized that this was to Be my prison for

as long as the "deprogrammers'" desired. I had tried to prepare myself internally

for what lay ahead during the long car trip to but it was extremely difficult

when I was confronted with the actual situation. Anger for the mere fact that

I had been taken against my will and locked in some room kept building inside
of me. I kept thinking--can this really be happening? Isn't this a country
founded on religious freedom? Why would my parents who love me so much resort

to such heartless and illegal tactics? \}
/ 1)

/I

I met (the deprogrammer), and numerous

other individu iE\who had come to assist in my deprogrammin\. During the

that I was held T met. at least 20 - 30 different people who participated

"full- or part-time in assisting

The deprogrammer, upon entering my room, immediately took control of the
people and the situation. My parents obeyed every command and I can remember
how sick I felt when I saw how easily my father was manipulated by this man.

The deep love that my parents have for me was displayed again and again

and used quite effectively by My parents were sent out time

after time to fetch coffee or cokes or food for the deprogrammers, and called

e s e e e b g o mgopane e 0 e i ane s
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into the room bnly when they needed to illicit an emotional response from
me. Of course it was an unspoken rule that my parents had to foot the bill

for all the minor expenses and meals for everyone;

The first part of the deprogramming consisted of] |very

strenuous and continuous verbal attacks. I was mocked, degraded, accused of

sexual crimes and prostitution. Bible verses were constantly being hurled
at me plus lengthy and boring testimonies of individuals who had been
deprogrammed from various other religious groups. Only twice during thesé
entire[::::::::::]did we carry on even a half-way intelligent conversation.
Both of these coﬁversations were quickly terminated by the deprogrammers

because various things that individuals said were too supportive of mv

religious beliefs. clearly realized that to talk on any kind

of rational vain only allowed my parents an opportunity to question whether

what they were doing was morally right. The remainder of

was, therefore, dedicated to developing and maintaining an emotional frenzy
within that motel room at all times. I realized the situation and tried
with every cunce of strength that I had to completely deaden myself to the

people and the environmment. It was by far one of the most difficult things

I have ever had to do. screamed in my face that I was a prostitute

and that I hated my parents and wanted to destroy them. They told me the most
outrageous lies about Rev. Moon and other people in our church. They told me

that if I ever went back to the church that leaders would make me go to court

and suel in order to descredit and bring about the downfall

When one group of 'deprogrammers 'and body guards got

tired they simply called in a fresh group. When I wbuld start to fall asleep

someone would kick the bed or poke me to keep me awake. Conversations lasted

till very early each morning. I lost track of the hours and no one would tell

me what time it was. I was allowed to sleep but was always exhausted from the

ey




[3

emotional straini. The clothes and all personal possessions which I had-
were taken ffom me and my parents were ordered to burn them. For three
days the intensive part of the deprogramming continued. T listened to
statements and accusations over and over again till I could have screamed.

My mind and physical senses were seeking anything other than the monotone

of their voices and emptiness of that motel room. Oﬁ[::::::::::]day of my cap-

tivity 1 was.allowed to go into the restroom alone and take a shower. These

few minutes I had to myself were some of the most precious I have ever experienced.

I prayed on my hands and knees and it was so peaceful not to have a room full

of people watching me and saying "Stop praying to Satan...stop praving to your

Reverend Moon, he can't help you now!" I turned the shower on cold and hard aﬁd

stood under it for a long time just eﬁjoying the cold and the peace. Finally

someone came and told me my time was up and to get back out in the motel room.
The process continued until they began to trust me somewhat. .I made the

statement that if the teachings of the Unification Church were not true as

they said then they had the responsibility to give me truth. They agreed

and took this as a sign that my mind was finally opening up and I was at

1east seeking to understand. Many people began to give me truth as they

interpreted it and the result was total confusion. Of the seven or eight

people in the room I found that no one could agree on the answers to the

questions I was asking. became a little angry and told everyone

to stop. He then said, "Jesus Christ is the only answer and God did not
intend for man to know the answers to or understand many things about life."
He said I should never read Genesis or Revelation because~they could not be
understood. He also said that after I was "deprogrammed" he did not want me-

to even read the Bible for fear that I would "float" back to my previous

beliefs. then informed me that not only all "cult" members
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would have. to bé deprbgrammed but eventually all Mormons, Jews, Jehovah's
Witnesses, pecple who meditated and members of all groups who did ﬁot
accept Jesus would eventually have to be deprogrammed. This statement
upset a few people in the room but no one dared say anything to show their

disagreement.

After decided that I had progressed far

enough to let me leave the room. I had the most wonderful experience of
walking down the hall a few yards and going into another motel room. I
didn't try to scream or run because I knew that progress was being made and

they were now trusting in my conversion. Also,an escape attempt at this point

would have been fruitless since there were |with me during the

short walk. The next day after more talking I convinced everyone that I had

rejected Rev. Moon, the Unification Church, and all my previous religious

beliefs. I was then taken to wherd |

greeted me with the statement, 'You're not deprogrammed! I can stili see
Satan in your eyes!" When I heard this I thought for sure it was back to

the motel room and my immediate reaction was to run. But I stayed calm and
didn't react emotionally at all. I asked her what I had to do in order to
prove to her my contempt for the "cult." She instructed me to sign a statement
declaring my renouncement of the Unification Church and swearing that I would
never go back to it. ‘If I ever returned, I was instructed to write, I had'
been re-brainwashed and gave my parents or proper authorities the right to
remove me from the control of these people. When it was written and signed
she told me it would have to be notarized and would therefore be a legal
‘paper holding me to the words which I had written. When this procedure was
finished she took me into the bedroom and we prayed together. I prayed

for Jesus Christ to please help me and gﬁide me in the new direction I must

‘take. It was an emotional, sincere prayer and | fas impressed.

When I had finished praying we stood up and tears were streaming down her

/#
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face. She embraced me and said she could see that Satan had left me now

completely. She then called Mom and Dad into the room and explaihed to

them that I had been saved and that Satan was gone. My parents were of
course overjoyed. We are not a physical family and don't do a lot of
kissing and hugging, but now all emotional restraints were forgotten.

They were so happy and relieved that even my father cried openly. 1 cried
too~-and I still do when I think of this moment. But they were not tears of
joy. My heart nearly broke when I saw the tremendous love they had for me

yet I knew internally nothing had changed. I still had the same religious

beliefs that I'd had And I knew that I would have to tell

them sooner or later even though it would break their hearts. My parents
raised me to be a strong, righteous‘individual. They taught me to stand and
fight for those things that I know are right. The strength of my character
comes from my parents and the things that they taught me when I was growing
up. I knew fhat I could not live a lie simply to spare their feelings. It
was clear to me at this point that I had to escape from this situation

as quickly as possible in order to put an end to this horrible and destructive

game. The longer I played along the more this whole deprogramming would hurt

my parents, for was an expert at directing and manipulating the

love which my parents were pouring out to me. The remainder of that evening
we all spent together eating and laughing and enjoying each other's company.

Externally I smiled and joked, but inside I wanted to vomit.

The next day my parents drove back to after buying me new clothes

and spending most of the morning with me. The remainder of us (approximately

[:::::::::] drove to[::::::::::]to begin my rehabilitation. | |

| |and it was here that continued the

.deprogramming on a less strenuous scheduie. I was allowed free time to read

.or swim as long as someone was with me. We also spent time talking about

my future and about how to get other members of the church out and deprogrammed.
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had names and information provided to him through numerous

sources and he wanted me to join in the crusade to save other individuals

and to bring him more business. I told him I wanted to go back to

—forgetting all about the Unification Church and its members for

a while.
During this time no opportunity came to escape and another carload of

people had arrived to rehabilitate a girl from another religious group.

Now there were approximately people in the house and someone was con-

stantly with me. At this point a plan began to develop in my mind and I
began to work it.out. I knew that whatever plan for escape that I made had
to be perfect and it had to work. I couldn't bear the thought of being
recaptured and put through the whole ordeal over again. I was very careful
with every detail and yet when I began to actualize this plan I felt

tremendous fear and doubt.

My parents and the deprogrammers all believed that I had a job
back 14::::::]which was to begin in[::::::::] They were reluctant to let me
return to so soon after my deprogramming for fear that the "Moonies"

would try to re-brainwash me and "zap" me back into the group. I continued

to press them about this point, explaining how much I wanted to go back and

[:::::] Finally they allowed me to call This is what I had been

working for and when the time came to call I was sb nervous I could hardly
dial the phone. Several people stood around and watched me dial (as I had
expected). I actually.called[:::::::::]several timgs and simply‘told them
that the line was busy each time. People began to éit down and falk among

themselves. They lost interest in my constant phone'dialing. " Finally I

dialed a church center back in and almost screamed with joy when the
familiar voice of my center director and good friend answered.
I talked to him as if he were| pnd gave him
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as much informatiocn as I could in the context of our talk without
it sounding suspicious to those in the room with me. I told him that a
relative had died and that I wouldn't be able to come back to[::::::]till

after the funeral. Then I gaﬁe him my phone number' and asked him to have

call me back later that evening so we could begin

planning and preparing for the few days of school that I would miss. Of

course:caught on right away and realized that I needed help. At

about that night (my state director ~-|:|

called back with the information that they had church members in the

approxiaate area where they thought I was being held. He informed me that

the phone number was unlisted and they couldn't find the exact location. I
was to escape as soon as possible and go to the nearest phone to give

specific instructions as to my location. While he was giving these directions

and words of encouragement 1 was talking on the other end about[:::::::]

With this wonderful news I began planning my escape. My escape route went

from the bedroom and through| | and another| I walked

this route several times and learned all the squeaks and small obstacles of which

I would have to be careful. I also stashed away a flashlight and stole 15¢

from That night over half of the people went to

another center' because of the cramped quarters.

Only about[:]people remained to guard me so I knew it was the chance I had

been waiting for.

At about I awoke and crept quietly out of the house.

I can honestly say I have never been so scared in my entire life.

people were sleeping in the same room with me but no one woke up. As soon
as I was outside the house I ran as fast as I could, and dived into the ditch

every time a car would approach. Finally I came to a house where the people

>/
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were awake and they let me in. .I was scared and pretty shaken, so I simply
told the woman that a man was chasing me and trying to kill me. It wasn't

‘such an imaginative story, but it was all I could think of at the time. T

first called church memberé and the lady gave them instructions as to how

to get to where I was. Next I called ﬁhe state police and people began
arriving within about 20 minutes. It wasn't until I was in the car ;nd driving
to[::::::::]that I actually realized that I was safe and that the whole ordeal

was over.

I spent several days in at the Church center resting and trying

to get myself back together emotionally. I called my parents to let them

know I was ok and found out’ that had already informed them of

my escape. [:::::::::]had told my parents that I had simply "floated" that
night, got scared and ran. Immediately the 'Moonies'" picked me up and
"zapped" me back into the group with some quick and expert hypnotic technique.
0f course this explanation shifted any blame or accusations away from the
‘Heprogrammeré‘and encouraged my parents to believe that the deprogramming

had worked but I had spaced out for a few secpnds and the cult's influence
had caused me to run. He did not inform my father that the escape had been
carefully planned for quite some time.

As a result of this my parents are still firm believers in deprogramming,
and convinced it is the only means by which I will ever leave the Unification
Church. Through the support and feinforcement of this large group of people
who claim to be experts on the church and its teachings, my parents are also
certain that it is evil and that I worship Satan as well as doing many bizarre
and destructive rituals. Since the deprogrammers have convinced my parents
that I am brainwashed, this automatically takes credibility away from anything

that I say. To argue or even talk became totally fruitless at times. Many

-things happened in that motel room and at the rehabilitation center which are

too numerous to mention here. Many things were done and said to me by my

K
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parents, that I could never justify doing

or saying to anyone. Nonetheless—-they were done and they were said and

the whole experience causes me great pain even to recall it now. My pain
however does not even compare to that which my parents have been feeling.
Their emotions and love have been played with and used by the'deprogrammers"

to the point that many times they become hysterical when they speak to me.

feels no responsibility, however. He did what he got paid to

do and will always make his services available to my parents again when

they so desire.

After the kidnapping and deprogramming ordeal I went back to

to pack my clothes and to stay with my friends for a short time.‘ No one
‘was supposed to know that I waé back in[::::::] however, one morning two
men came to the Church center asking for me. They were from the Assistant
Attorney General's office and wanted to hear about the kidnapping. I didn't
provide any information to them, thanked them for their concern and showed

them out. Within a few hours, the Assistant Attorney General.[:::::::::]

himself, called back and wanted to speak with me. We were

to meet the next day in the office of my legal aid lawyer. When we met,
I related the entire story of the kidnapping, detail by detail and he listened
with no expression of emotion. When I finished he asked me if T would be

' and T think he was a

willing to take a lie-detector test. .I said, "Yes,'
little surprised at my willingness. He then asked me where he and his office

came into the picture. I told him that my father had clearly told me that he

had suggested that the deprogramming be done. He flatly denied

making such a suggestion but admitted later on that he had known where I was
being held and what was going on. Church officials had asked for assistance
from the Attorney General's office in locating and helping me, but nothing was

ever done.




The next day my parents drove to the center and waited outside in

their car for many hours looking for an opportunity to pick me up again.
They followed me to the office of my lawyer and as I was coming down the

steps of his office they met me and began pulling me into the car. I

screamed and fought till fortunately my lawyer and two

other lawyers from the building came to my rescue. A fight began between
the lawyers and my parents and lasted till the police came to break it up.

It was at this time that my father presented several papers demanding my

committment to Mental Hospital The papers

were signed by a judge and appeared to be legal.

I was taken to the hospital in.the back of a police car and my parents drove
ahead to talk to the hospital staff about my committment. When we arrived
the hospital refused to commit me because there was a two-week waiting period.
Legally I should have been allowed to go free but the police would not help
me or provide transportation for me to go back to the center. They left me
with my parents who again stuffed me into the car and started driving. Of
course I fought and screamed but could get no one to help me. When we were in
the car T knew that we were going to another deprogramming so I‘became
hysterical. I actually grabbed the steering wheel of the car and considered
for a moment ﬁrying-to swerve it into the ditch. I couldn't bring myself to
do it, however, and in the meantime my father grabbed me around the neck and
started pounding my head against’the seat. Eventually he came to his senses
and stopped the beating.

My father seldom becomes physical and hardly ever even-sﬁanked me when I
was a child. This display of physical brutality was a complete shock to me

and I could clearly see the desperate, unthinking emotional state under which

they were acting. The[::::::::::]drive back to my home in

was filled with screaming and more ridiculous accusations. When we

arrived at my home, many phone calls were made and I knew that
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had been contacted again. Fortunately, however, a minister friend of my
pafents came during the middle of another emotional outburst and saw how
tragic the situation was. He concluded that to remove me from the situation

would be the best thing for all of us. It was decided that I should be

committed at into the psychiatric ward.

I was taken before the judge to get the proper papers signed and it was

here that I demanded to speak to a lawyer. The judge said he would appoint

one for me and I refused saying that I had my own lawyer and wished to contact
him. My parents didn't want this to happen so the judge tried to persuade me

to take one of the lawyers which he 1ecommended. - T held my ground ( I had watched

enough TV to know that I had a right to a lawyer of my own choosing) and was

finally given the right to calll | He was nearly frantic and was

' very glad to hear from me. [::::::::::]advised me that Church officials in
[::::::::]had been informed of my situation and lawyers were being called in
to help. He told me not to willingly commit myself.
1 was then taken to the hospital, admitted against my will, and searched.
I can remember how humiliated I felt during this whole process. All my personal
possessions were labeled and locked away and I began trying to get used to my
new life in a mental hospital. The days that lay ahead were filled with
boredomn, testing, EEG's, EKG's, blood tests, examinations, psychiatric tests,
group therapy, interviews with doctors, psychologists, and psychiatrists. My
parents were allowed to visit me for a short time each day, but these visits

were strained and extremely upsetting to me. On the second day of my stay

a local lawyer,l | came to visit me and even though I knew he had

been hired through| |and the Church, I was afraid to trust him.

I told him my story and he was coméletely shocked and sympathetic at all the
injustices which had been dealt me. He assured me that.he would do eve?ything
in his power to help me and I knew he was sincere.

I experiehced many things while in the hospital and will never forget

those days that I spent. I learned the value of a friend because during much
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‘since nothing was being accomplished in District Court. It had been nearly
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of that time I felt the only person who really understood was[::::::::::]
I was completely cut off frém the rest of the world because my family

doctor had ordered that I have no visitors or phone calls except those

which he approved.

Meanwhile, out in the world, the press had gotten information about my

situation

The day of my sanity hearing arrived and the room was packed with reporters,
relatives, doctors, townspeople, ministers, friends and ex-Unification

Church members. It lasted for several hours and I had to sit facing my

father across the table. He seldom looked at me during the entire

proceedings and his faée remained cold and hard. The judge, being in a

very difficult position did not want to make a decision, so succeeded in talking

the psychiatrist into continuing my evaluation. Meanwhile, I was ordered not

to leave the state or to return to

where the Church has its centers. I was left homeless as a resuit of this

ruling so was invited to stay inl |with[::::::::::] another of

my lawyers and | | I expected the continued evaluation

to consist of one last mgeting with the psychiatrist and my stay to be short but
this did not prove to be the case. To the surprise of us all, thé psychiatrist
asked for 5 additional meetings, and more tests which were to be extended over

a very lengthy period of many weeks. My lawyers immediately went back to court,
demanding a change in this schedule and a lifting of the travel restriction.

The judge refused and said that since there was only one psychiatrist in town

" his schedule had to be complied with. [::::::::::]opened their home and their

hearts to me and I developed a deep love and respect for each member of the
family.

After many legal maneuvers, we decided to take the case to Federal Court

26
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and -still I was not even allowed to return to my home in[:::::::::]

When the district judge was faced with defending himself and his actions

to a federal judge, he decided to drop all travel restriction. I returned

to the Church center in and after

I flew to a Church center where the threat of

kidnappers was not so great. It was again another month before the final
ruling on my sanity was made. The test results and testimonies of the
doctors clearly stated that I was not mentally ill or dangerous to myself
or others. The reports were very favorable and declared me to be well-
adjusted, in good touch with reality and functioning on an intellectual
level which was above average. These descriptions of my character were
direct contradictions to the statements which my parents were making to the
press, so the public was very much confused.

As a result of the experiences of these past few months, the once wonderful
relationship that I had with my parents has been completely destroyed. I am
not going to blame anyone for what has happened, least of all my parents.
Their love for me is so strong and it is this love which has motivated them
to do the things they have done. I feel, however, that they have been duped

and used and for this I am extremely sorry. They have lost all faith in me

and believe and trust only deprogrammers'"and members who have been '"deprogrammed.'

I love my parents very much and wish to educate the American public aé to

the crimes and horrors whicﬁ are being committed by'deprogrammers." It is

my sincere desire that no parent resort to hiring one of these mercenaries
and submit their son or daughter to the hell of which I have just been

put through over the past months. Please believe me! The love that a parent

has for a child is too precious to be abused and destroved in this way.

Signed:

-
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being first duly sworn.does depose and say that: . S be
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*f STATEMENT BY] |
‘1 L
My name i | On| ' | T was kidnapped by my family

-and relatives, and taken to a basement where I'was'kept under lock and key in an
effort to deprogram me (as it is called). The term deprogramming implies that one

is programmed to begin with. That is where it all started. .

I joined the Unification Church in| | geing raised in a good

family, respect, love and trust for each person was stressed. My family was very

close. My parents and I always had a deep love relationship. There was no lying and
I always went out of my way to please my parents and visa versa. When I met the
Unification Church and decided to join, which intailed taking a leave of absense from
school, my parents were immediately distressed. They thought I was involved in some-
thing evil and tried to convince me that I was wrong and get me to leave. They tried
for three weeks and gave up. They, at this point, did not approve of my involvement

with the church but accepted it. So I went to study at Barrytown and we decided to

keep in touch with each other by mail and phone, and occasional visits. From

we did keep in touch by mail and I made several trips home to visit.

They still were not positive in regard to the Church, but they were tolerant.

A1l this changed on when my parents went to a meeting of CERF‘(Citizens

Engaged 1in Reuniting Families) headed by Rabbi Davis. Here my parents heard that
brainwashing is used to get membérs to join the Unification Church and ex-members
testified that they were brainwashed and that with the help of deprogramming, they
were now able to think on their own. This is just what my parents neededlto hear.
Even though they did not know what brainwashing actually was, they were deceived into
thinking that that is what happened to me. They were tgld’that lack of food, lack of
sleep and peer pressure and continuous "force fed" Tectures were used to cut off our
lthinking pfocess and fill us up with Divine Phincip]e. So, appealing to the parental

-sheart of my parents, Rabbi Davis made connections for my parents to get a deprogrammer.

helped my parents get I am sure, at this point, my parents
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were told all the details of how to get me out.

This is when all the deceftAstarted. I got a letter from home saying that my

family may come and visit me at Barrytown, but they put so much emphasis on

that it seemed strange. At this time there was a lot of kidnapping

going on so I was a bit suspicious. This was the beginning of the breakdown of

trust in our family. Finally, they came and theydid not push| | I

was really releived and even felt silly for doubting my parents. A few weeks later

they called and said they would like to come again with I was really glad

and said they could definately come. When they came, it was

| | They acted extremely friendly to everyone and convinced me to[::]

with them. I felt so glad that I could trust them again and they

seemed to approve of the church a little. An answer to all my dreams.

While riding, soon my parents mentioned that my father

| | This sounded suspicious

(because they had waited til1 I was in the car). They would not Tet me stop and call

up Barrytown, and later I found out that following us all the way were| |

| [in a car with walkie talkies and cement blocks (they were to

be thrown if necessary). The plan was that if I gave any trouble in the car, they
would signal each bther, stop, and put me in the back seat of the other car and

hold me restrained with force. All the way home, I was not definitely sure it was

a kidnapping. My fathef does definitely

is possible, and I could understand their desperate desire to get me to see him[ |

But, I still sensed a kidnapping, but my trust for them made me think on the

bright side and we had a fairly pleasant conversation home.
~ Near our home, they suddenly stopped the car and took out gags, and yellec,
[____]nands and mouth! Feet! Arms!" 1 screamed and struggled, but it was no

use. I found myself in a basement and and| hther people were there

27
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(I later found out to be deprogrammed ex- * #; ﬁf
: Z s
members of the Unification Chu%;h now working f&é} b They explained

that they were there to tell me what they found wnong with it. I calmed my mother

and said I didn't blame her, and soon I found out that they were doing this for

money, not for humanitarian reasons, and their boss| |soon appeared on

the scene. He introduced himself and proceeded to tell me that he was here to

deprogram me and that he would be there for as long as it took, up to

Then he proceeded to speak']ies, with confidence, about the Unification Church.

He said that the Unification Church was communistic, that Rev. Moon inspects men

and women in the nude prior to their wedding and that he can and does have sex with
each and every one of the women. Then he asked me who my True Parents were. His
motive here, clearly, was tb let my parents feel that the Unification Church denies
the importance of our physical parents. This is preposterous. As a matter of fact,
the hope and desire of each and every member of the Church is to restore the God-

centered family, NOT destroy families at all. I was calmly trying to point out the

fallacies and lies with Togic and information, when I realized that

whatever said, no matter how illogical, my family agreed with him. So,

soon realized that an intellectual battle would not get anywhere. I desparately

wanted to get back to Barrytown. Each day is so precious and important in training

and I so I wanted to get back as soon as possible.

So, I decided that I better go along with their game and put on an act. So, I started

lying and soon I had them convinced that I was deprogrammed. This night they kept me

up till about listening to tapes. By the next morning, they were

all convinced that they had successfully deprogrammed me and had me sign a legal
document saying that I had been brainwashed and wished to be taken, by force if
necessary, if ever I was again with the Unification Church. So, I was forced to

sign a false statement, just because that was.ihe only way I could get my freedom

restored.

30
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After I signed, my father gave either | |or his secretary |{ )
a check for| |to]d my parents that I was definitely deprograémed,

' /
and there was nothing to worry about. (How wrong he was!) But to cover him%ﬁ]f, he
said that it was possible for me to be rebrainwashed on the spot if ever I gdt in
touch with a Unification Church member. So this justified my being watched like a

hawk, and also took any blame away from him if I ran away. (This is what he said

happened to and blamed her parents for lack of watching. But, I

know[:::::] and she left on her own free will, without any contact with a member of

the Church. It is so clear that| |just wantshis money and wants to protect

himself, regardless of how he makes parents feel.)
So, everyone was happy, especially my parents, and there was a little celebration
(inside, I felt like crying because I knew that the heart of my parents' was soon to

be really crushed when they found out that I really wasn't out of the Church. Truly

the emotions of my parents were played with.) | |advised that it would be

best if he kept deprogrammed ex-members of the Unification Church with me for a

few days. also said that is important. He says that

this is vital, and that it makes the Church really believe that I am deprogrammed.

Also, stressed the importance of writing letters to the President and to

Congress, speaking out against the Church and also to try to get as much publicity as

possible in newspapers. (Truly is trying to affect future legislation,

and we must all join together in an effort to stop this barrage of human freedom.

/

We must flood Washington with lettersthat speak truth, not lies.)

So, left with his money and left me with

I:l They were treated like kings by my family and they stayehi*@h‘ me for|:|

[::::] At no point was I ever alone during this period. I could not answer phones or

doorbells. I felt like a prisoner in my own home, with the wardens being my parents.

What a strange feeling this was!

During this time, both drank a lot. [ Jespecially -- he got
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drunk almost every night, and his moral sfandards-were not so high. Both [::::::::]

spoke quite selfishly. Truly they cared about themselves first. (These things

particularly distressed me. were supposed to be my examples and their

standard repulsed me. Truly, they were not up to the Christian standard, and here
my parents were approving them being my counselors. I really saw my family as .being .

invaded by evil. Its standard definately got lowered.) [::::]always seemed nervous

and would never concentrate on anything for too long. smoked very much and she

seemed to have no enthusiam for anything at all. It was like her purpose and direction
were taken from her, and she was just rolling with the wind, not caring too much

what direction she went. (This also distressed me -- being members of the Unification

.Church, both thought of themseives last and never drank or smoked

while with the Church. But now it seemed that they had nothing else, so they had to

resort to drinking, smoking, and I imagine soon, sex. This really made me feel so

sad. took away their high Christian ideals and replaced them with

human standards that no one is really proud of. If we judge people by their fruits,

it is very plain to see that people in the Unification Church are much closer to

God than people out of the Unification Church, and that Towers the moral

and ethical standard of the people he gets out of the Unification CHurch.)

So, stayed with me until[ | when | | )

cousin of an ex-member, came and picked them up. We were all sitting

around the kitchen table with | las the center of attention. (This really

got me upset. Knowing what he had done to my family and the way they worshipped him,

really hurt me. My even thought of workiQP for him, fiymly believing

that he was a real humanitarian.) spoke of say?ng they

had just seen her and that she was really tough to break. But gé\expressed confidence

“that all hé would need was 2 days with her cohstant]y, and she would be broken (depro-

~grammed). Here, really seeméd ]ike a nice friendly man, and he even

%watchedl " That night everyone left and I was

i
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finally alone. I decided to try to leave that night. I stayed up really late,
waiting for everyone to go to bed, but my father stayed up until I went to bed.
This was even after[:::] I guess he was told not to leave me alone. So, I finally
went up to bed. I was so tired that I feel kight asleep, and so did not leave that
night. (With this experience, I felt that it was not going to be'so easyvto get

away, because I was planning on leaving at night and even my nights Wﬁre watched.)

The next day, I was called to go over to the - house was
deprogrammed) to have some pictures taken for the book isgputting out,
Let My Children Go. I sort of had to agree to go, and I even felt glad that I would

be ruining all their pictures (I am sure that they would not put my pﬁctures'in his
' |

book when he found out he was not successful with me.) At the[::::::] house, a

party was mentioned to He said he would 1ike to go and asked if

I would 1ike to go. I sort of refused, but at the last minute, I decided to go to see
if parties had changed at all. My parenté even wanted me to go (even though they knew
it was mainly a drinking party. That upset me too. They actually wanted me to go to
a party like this, while before, they never would want me to go to such a party.)

The party was really distressing, and the atmosphere was low. (Looking back
on this whole incident, this is truly the worst part of my whole experience. Here

I really felt how difficult it is for good people to be good in our evil society.)

[:::::]he arranged to have He told me to

particularly stress lack of food, lack of sleep, a low-protein diet, peer pressure,

and that I was motivated by fear and guilt to ‘He left that night

and I plarned to leave home on[:::::]before came

aﬁd my mother woke me up saying that was on the phone. They wanted to

come over that day Here I got nervous. I

did not want to | but T knew that if I didn't, my parents would know
that something was fishy and would probab]y‘gal1 back and he would start

all over again -- only this time I am sure that they wouldn't have believed me for a

long time. I tried to find a minute when I was alone and would be able to run away,

o 4
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but.I didn't. So, | | 1 tried to be

f

as unabusive as possible, put each word I had to say against the Church really hurt.

was really ni e. She had a feeling I was not really out of the Church.
That afternoon,[::::ka11edx?nd said they were coming back tof | In

the meantimé, I went out with my mother to the store (I was hoping to be able to

get away thét afternoon.) I had one chance that afternoon to get away, but I could

not carry it out. I didn't really think I had enough time.) So, came again

and| |with my mother. (My poor mother got so hysterical and emotional.
I felt so hurt.)

The next morning, I woke up, got dressed, saw that no one really saw me, and
ran out. I ran up the block and took a cab to the National Headquarters. I was

so nervous all the way. I really was in a panic. I know that if I ever got

caught, I would be locked up for months, like

When I was safe in National Headquarters, I called up my home and explained

everything -- that I had put on an act| | and that I never really

left the Church. I told them of my love for them, and that I was sorry for the
whole incident. I tried my best to console them, but it was of no use. This was
always the moment that I had been dreading from the very beginning -- the point of
disillusionment, the point when my parents' heart would be broken. The point when
they again would feel 1ike they lost their daughter. The phone conversation was

worse than I had ever imégined. Tears and screams from both my mother and father,

pleading from and calm reasoning from Each was trying to

use anything as bait just to get me back home to try again. I could feel the

deep love they felt for me, and it just killed me to be the one who in a way -

was causing such deep pain. And then I thought of and Rabbi Davis.

If my parents had not had anything to do with them, and if they did not even
exist, how glad my parents would have been to sée me involved in the Unification
‘Church. They would then have been able to jddge the Unification'Church by its

~own merit and fruits, and I am sure'that,/gy this time, they would have seen

-somé good in it. But thanks to

and Rabbi Davis, all the good was
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twisted and lied about and distorted and they think it is evil and satanic.

Then I wrote out a document saying that I was psychologically forcedAto sign the

document against the Church and arranged | |

came over the next day, and I was able to tell her the truth

thanks to] |and the kidnapping episode. I said I was

forced to 1ié by| | (1 was always very strict with myself about lying, before

this.)

I called my parents back again and told them

Their attitude was sti]] the same, but this time they were concerned about me seeing
them. Their attitude overall was that now they wanted to, in a way, forget me.

It seemed that they were so hurt that they felt they did all they could and that now
they were sort of disowning me. My mother also pledged not to try it again, and
really pleaded not to sue. Then[ ] said that if I sued anyone, it should

be her, not my parents. (I was really hurt here, that money entered into it.)

So, I went back to Barrytown to resume training. The next time I had contact

with my parents was on| | I spoke to -- he was pretty

rude and would not let me talk to my mother. Then I called again on

and again I could not talk to my mother. All I wanted to do was just say Merry
Christmas and tell them that I was okay. No matter what went on, I knew my mother

still loved me and wanted to know if I was okay. And the fact that I could not comfort

her in this way, thanks to| | really hurt me. I remember

really crying and pleading on the phone just wanting to talk to my mother and finally

being hung up on. At this point I could clearly see what had actually

_done-to our family. It was gone. It really seemed that they now wanted to forget
they had me as a daughter, and give me up for dead. IAjust know my parents' heart

is broken and everyone at home, including relatives and friends, are all deeply

grieved and think that this is the worst thing that ever happened to the

family. (I definitely agree. It was, thanks to| |
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-Looking back on the whole incident, my main feeling is one of sadness. I

feel awful at what Rabbi Davis and have done to my family. They °

first started my parents lyiné, then they had my parents commit the illegal act

of kidnapping. Along with kidnapping, violence was used, and| |werev

ready to use heavy cement blocks for something. My family never did things Tike

this before, and it is only because of the deception of that they

resorted to such animalistic methods to get me out of the Church.

has made my mother feel stricken with guilt. Now that I am back

with the Church, she blames herself for not watching me closely enough. She
and everyone at home still believe that I was brainwashed, got de-programmed, and am

now re-brainwashed.

Thanks to the whole incident, for I was not able to pray freely. If 1

had they would have thought I was faking. Looking back, I guess that I should
have gone to the bathroom to pray more, because that was really the only place

I could be alone to pray freely. Due to this lack of deep connection with God,

I was subject to dd things I would not ordinarily do. Truly, one's connection with
God is what gives us our strength.

I also saw the values of my parents so much more clearly. They seemed more
happy with me being among drinking and smoking and self-centered people, rather
than with the selfless, non-smoking and non-drinking people at the Unification
Church. This was really sad for me to see face to face.

So, overall I feel extremely sad that I can no ]onger trust my family. Trust
being the most important thing in our lives, is comp]etg]y gone. I long to be able to
trust my parehts, but T can't. I 1pve them so much and I can't even tell them
where I am for fear that they will try to kidnap me agﬁin. Also, their lives are
miserable. Even though I have not heart anything froh'them since Christmas, I
just know how they must feel, since they. think they have lost their daughter to
‘Satan, and they think that it is their fault. So I feel determined to do

{something to ease the hearts of my parents and to do something to prevent this
S a5 _
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from happening to other families. and Rabbi Davis must be stopped.

The truth must get out to everyone. People must not be deceived any more by these

men. People must learn what the Unification Church stands for, and must be able to

recognize the deception used by to get their money and to get their

children out of the most valuable Church in the world. Most of all, people must

learn what brainwashing actually is, and that uses brainwashing

techniques, not the Unification Church. Truly I can see the worst thing in the
world is ignorance, and that is exactly what we have to eliminate. We must
eliminate the ignorance and let people become aware of the necessity of judging

things for themselves with first-hand information.

It is also very distressing to see the effects of on ex-members.

They,for the most part, abandon Christian ideals and God altogether. They are
forced to resort to things 1ike drinking, smoking and sex for satisfaction. Al]l
their ideals are gone. They accept this world and they try their best to get other

people out of what they call "an jdealistic Satanic cult." They also appeared

a bit nervous to me in presence, especially | |and are

unable to concentrate on one thing for very long. Also, selfishness seemed prevalent
in all of them.

I feel it especially important to let parents know that, if for no other reason,

parents should not trust because he is unreliable. It is very easy

to pull the wool over his eyes and fool him into thinking you are deprogrammed. So,

he often gets paid huge sums of money for doing nothing.

 SIGNED:
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being first duly sworn does dépose and say that:
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‘Through the+most }ntense, psychotic living nigh
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tmare I discovered the
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reality of decept"n'%nd evil in mankind today. Most Americans only
co {

fantasize such bizarre occurrences. It's as thdugh Chicken Little is on the
warpath screaming "the sky is falling," creating a dangerous frightening

phenomenon which is beyond human logic.

by means of fear, deception, force and fantasy, has crushed

the minds, hearts and lives of too many innocent pure-intentioned parents.

I was a victim of this vicious hysteria that's sweeping the American people
today. The viciousness Qf this nationwide paranoia is the distrust,
alienation, fear, and deep heartbreak deprogramming causes between the adult
and parent.

I love my parents more than anyone else in my life; if not for them I
would have no life. They nurtured, clothed, Toved and fed me both physically
and spirifua]]y. I am deeply indebted and grateful to them. I was taught
of the love, truth and beauty of God in each step along my road to matufity.
Upon reaching the age of legality I had numerous experiences which led me in
a continued search for God and spiritual life. The deepest of my desires,
however, waé to unite in heart with my parents. I tried in every way to
satisfy and gain the trust and Tove of my parents.

When I joined the Unification Church I was so overjoyed. For the first time
in my life there was the opportunity to restore the problems of the past,
the lack of communication, and trust my parents and I felt between us. I
knew that each of us had to come half way, give a little. I never wanted to
hurt or lie to my parents. I was in ecstasy that I could actually love
my parents with a true Christian's love, not letting personal resentments
cloud our family's love.

Now it was my turn to give, after taking all these years. 1 was proud

of my parents for actually the fifst time in over 10 years! 1 felt hope

for our future friendship. Sadly through the years and problems with

A
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before me,our family had separated internally, each

one going for the most part, their own separate ways.
I said so freely and sincerely, "Dad, Mom, I thank and love you for all
that I am and all that you are." I asked, despite the fact I hurt them in

the past, to trust me in my capability to decide my career and pursuits of

happiness.
Because of the scarred relationship we had as a family, my parents were

confused as to what I waé doing. Many times in the past I had misled

and lied to them simply because they were rather protective,

I told my parents in a phone call that I had found the

answers to some of the philosophical questions I had been asking not only
myself but everyone else around me also. My parents asked that I think
things over, talk to them first and then do what I thought best.

Meanwhile other sources were filling my parents with rumors,znd falsified
stories causing deep embarrassmentdfor their promising daughter joined some
wacky re]fgion. It was annoying to have your child different than most
kids. "Just be a kid," my parents would say, "don't take the whole world on
your shoulders." They had to admire my courégeous ambition and dedication to

humanity. Howeveg because of strict religious convictions my personal choice

of a lifestyle and religion other than was both

appalling and defiant in their eyes.

I told my parents that because they”were opposed to my behavior that

they might be contacted by and the deprogrammers. My mother

said, "I can't agree with what you are doing, but T would never do

that to my child." They said that they knew it was useless to fight someone
who believes in what they are doing. They said it it's true, it'11 prove

itself.

I was living in at'this time. I had dropped out of school,

which I was planning to do anyway for I found no stimulation or substantial
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feedback fgbm m§'c1asses and college environment. I wanted to give my
1ife to God and His goals for world brotherhood. This was the most important
thing in my life.

I realized that because of my past independent attitude, and rebellious

incidents that the restoration of my parents and my reunion would take much
patience, repentanée and prayers. I was détermined to make up for what all

of their children had done knowingly and unknowingly in the past 10 years.

I understood that they were tired of being misused, misunderstood and

alienated from their children. They needed love from me more than ever

before. And I was ready to give it with all my heart and soul. .I used to write

and/or visit them evéry 2 weeks.

I went to see| [who they respect very much. He said he was

pleased I had found God yet disappointed I didn't find rebirth in

I wasn't opposed to church, I went every Sunday, but it wasn't enough!

I wanted to know cqu1ete]y God's will for my life, my family and this family
I\

of mankind. wished me well and said not to worry ‘too much about
Faa

my parents emotiona]{§ s he ?ea]ized they were a 1ittle rigid in their beliefs.

We parted friends in Christ. and my father came to see me at

my Workshop before this one meeting just mentioned above. They left

quite pleased with the high atmosphere and love generating throughout the
household.

My mother was convinced i was brainwashed, because of negative
publicity and unfounded rumors of drugs, sex orgies and Communist tactics beinq
enforced. She and I battled it out one night for neéf1y two hours because
" her fear that I was out of my mind had grown so much that She became desperate.
She pulled and pleaded, not Tistening to reason or pefsona] preference,
attempting to take me home with her. She accused the Church of terrible
things and shouted names at me she under nbrmal circuhétances would never

use. It hurt so much to'see how my mother was So misled by scandal. She

E2
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was so very angry at these people who now she felt had "control" over'my

life. One girl calmly approached this scene trying to

bring some peace between us when mymother turned and swung at this girl,

knocking her glasses to the ground. It was so sad. My mother has always

been emotional but never so outraged. Even when| |

years ago my parents

v

accepted their decision better than when I gave my life to God. Why?

Because of fear, fear based on igrorance of the truth. How awful wHen such
fear causes splits within the family structure. It may appear as though I

was the one who sp]it by joining this movement but the fact is I was already
1iving on my own and deep down in our hearts the tie was severed years earlier.

The main reason I'm here now working in the Church is to rebuild the
family structure which is deteriorating so quickly in our country through
divorce, mistrust, and confusion. I thank God that I was given such wonder-
ful parents who've taught me a;high moral standard of goodness and truth
that I can now give to a world that needs one so desperately. Time was vital
for the past wounds of resentment were deep. I knew that by my developing
in my capacity to love them I could, in a sense, fulfill or raise my
parents up to a point where we could love again from our hearts unselfishly.

Just as I had been frustrated and confused as a child growing up be-
cause of my ignorance in life, so my parents too were now in that same
state of confusion and ignorance as to who and where exactly I was in my
heart.

I asked them time and again to come and listen to my new found
philosophy yet they wouldn't cbmply because they distrusted not soﬁmuch my
judgment but the strangeness of those within the Church. Their role as
time progressed, because of negative news media,became one of pity, like I was
an incoherent babbling idiot who needed rescuing.

NBC-TV had a documentary special on the Unification Church which fortunately

Y
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enough my parerts missed. | |did view it,

however. He said he was so upset and totally horrified that such a group
exists that he couldn't sleep the entire night. The next time I saw him he

was a changed man, no longer honest, trusting and warm; he was now distant

and more reserved. I could see that this horrib1e| |was destroying

all my long awaited hopes of saving a family that slowly was dying.
I've cried countless tears and many, many hours both before and after
Joining the Unification Church simply because I loved my parents yet we

‘never expressed it openly as much as it was needed. I was so angry and

protective of my parents -- I didn't want them contacted by I

made them promise they would never do thatf -1 also figured that if they really
knew me at all they knew that if restrictions were placed on me either
physically or emotionally I became all the more rebellious. They also knew

I was above average in intelligence and was not fanatical or subject to

impulsive decisions when deciding crucial matters.

My father wanted very much to believe that I was still and had sane

reasons for my doing what I do, besides the fact I am an adult. But because he's

been hurt by all of his children, he's become disiliusioned. He has

become withdrawn and my mother has become more outspoken than ever before.
One particular weekend when I was home visiting I saw some old
Christian friends from a Bible study class which I participated in years
before. They asked what I was doing nowrand I told them. The one man got
\\\\Turious and started accusing‘not only the Church but myself of many untrue
things. He felt, because he was told to do so, his responsibility and
duty~was to do all he could to help all the poor souls in this "cult," as
he putxét,
He was se_furious, he completely 6hanged. As a Christian viewing another

fellow Christiam\I was shocked! In all the years I knew him I've never seen

him carry on this way. He started yelling at me that he knew now this could happen.
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He told me why fljoined.this movément, how ltukewarm I was in God's eyes

and how I would be struck down dead when the Judgment Day'tomes. CIf I |
hadn't Tleft right then he would have gone on forever.

Another unjust persecution. I was not only by this time becoming uséd,
to such antics but my heart ached so much for these angered people.
I also was scared because of the strength and potential power of their
unchallenged anger.

Around this same time, friends warned me of an ex-member to the Unifica-

tion Church who was in town visiting as many people as possible that would

listen to him. I told my parents of this and asked them to please trust me, not

just for my sake,but for their sake especially. I didn't want these

resentful crusaders of corrupting my parents with pure gaﬁbége.

I witnessed too many of my good friends turn hostile to the point of/violence
against Reverend Moon and his following.

I knew they were forced out of fear to actively persecute us. Kids
who were loving and kind all of a sudden, over night, were becoming completely
negative for no sound rational reason whatsoever. And then, to see them go
out and convince other innocent bystanders of their personal opinions, pre-
senting it as total truth, was unbearable. Especially, to hear my parents
spout off phrases they've either heard or read somewhere, thinking they're
true, was really disappointing. I was so hurt my parents put so little
faith in my judgment. Beyond that the fact that they placed some angry
stranger's distorted truth above their own ftesh and blood was disappointing
also. However, this entire time,again for the first time in my Tife, I
understood 100 percent why they said and believed as they did. When we visited

together emotional frenzy stood in the way of any realistic communication.

At this same time and his following which now consisted of
and
. N i N
actively campaigned against us at the| |campus.

The school nehspaper, the ecumenical minister, and the Cémpus Crusade for
‘ e
&
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Christ student director all united with group in the fight

against CARP on campus. In a short period of just the entire

student body and all those mentioned above were angry, hostile and threaten-

ing towards the residing at our CARP center.
The editor of the school newspaper came barging in our home one afternoon

and told us he was doing an objective report on CARP. Angry students were

crying out, "Boycott CARP,"™ "Expose CARP." A1l this started with

~ They took pictures inside and outside of our house, went into

our prayer room, asked us one-sided questions and proceeded to publish an
eight-page issue of the Qeek]y_student newspaper centering totally on CARP.
The entire report was very biased and unfeeling. We weren't human beings;
we were sub-human, something to be mocked and laughed at. The students
teased our members and would come under our windows at night when they

were drunk and scream, "Communists." One night a boy climbed our fire escape
trying to come in our house. May I just add that this whole time CARP
had open houses, free lectures, free movies, free speakers, bulletin
boards, editorials and radio programs urging the student population
to come for themselves and find -out who and what we really were. If
they were willing to come and listen we could honestly explain to them our
position. One or two came. Most of the students were afraid, they literally
ran from us as if we were diseased, or they were outright mean and cruel beyond

Jjustification. By this time we were called CRAP on campus, due partly to a

“misprint” on the part of the school newspaper. We |had

turned the entire campus of 10,000 up;ide down, and many students were
jﬁst indifferent and knew that what was presented was biased and yet their
principal concept as to who and what we really were was still distorted
because of the media. ‘

_ Our home was situated in the middle of fraternities and sorrorities

—

who werégfﬁé\most,opposed on campus. We were called "the house on the
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hi11" and by this time people were'afraid to evenfcome near our home, or
recognize }t as such. They thought we were Satan'wofshippers, drug abusers,
homosexuals, sexually perverted and political leftists. '

I was utterly amazed. The same students I was friends with, attend
classes with, joked with only two months before were now belligerent,
hateful and completely confused. [ felt like a monster. I was made to
feel as if I was the most evil, corrupted person on campus. I really felt the
heart of Jesus as they nailed him to the cross ana crucified him. "For-
give them, Father, for they know not what they do." How true a statement
that was!

The same day our foes published this news artic1e (eight pages of pictureé

and quotes from mind control authorities), the most terrible event of all

occurred. were standing in our dining

room night preparing to leave for a weekend workshop

when all of a sudden there were noises on the side of our house. It

sounded to me like animals grunting and grumbling outside our window. I
couldn't imagine what was going on. Before I knew it, rocks about a foot in
diameter were being hurled through all the windows on that side of the
house. We all ran for cover. The three or four minutes this lasted seemed
an eternity. I was so terrified I started crying. At that point I really
felt for the children of Vietnam, and the sufferings of war. The hell of
its reality! Al1 of the windows in the kitchen, 1living room and prayer room
were broken. In fact the rocks were thrown so hard that they cracked the
plaster on the walls on the opposite side of the room!:

I then realized, yes, it's a war! And my own parents are victims of

their attacks! I called and told my parehts. My mother said;

that's simply unreasonable. I don't believe in carrying on that way; that's

savage." Again, she said she had no intentions in ever holding me against

~N

my will. However, she was contacted by an ex-member named
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" who had returned to my parents' hometown after being deprogrammed. He

found out, thrdugh my Christian friend I wrote of earlier, and once

again refilled the fear in my parents' hearts. So much they couldn't
sleep at night. They got my parents to a point where they didn't care:
how they did it -- they had to rescue their daughter who was brainwashed.
When I foﬁnd out he visited them I was really mad at him. I could accept |

the fact that my parents wouldn't accept my decision but I knew the danger

and viciousness of I was Tiving through it at that very moment.

The ex-members and the concerned parents came to

and called a meeting with the students on"exposing"CARP. To be

o v
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on campus they had to be sponsored or invited. So old

boyfriend was in student government and got permission. The president said

"ves"only on the condition that we (CARP) would be represented also ih'equal time.

Well, they gave equal time, I think 15 minutes, but we only had one speaker

and they had seven, featuring| |who at that time were

number one and number two top men for

700 people attended, 70 percent very much against us. We made an
appearance but were really unfairly judged. The next step was to kick us
off campus entirely once and for all. Thanks to the beauty and justice of
the U.S. Constitution, the right for us to remain as an established student
club was irrevocable if simply based on unfounded rumors. The damage was
done already,however. I feel so sorry for those students so blindly misled,
thinking CARP was something barbaric.

My parents and I would go out to eat about once every two weeks. One

time| |began to say, I think if you're happy -- and

you appear to be -- and you believe this is good then, go on and continue."

My mother who was actively working with the and ex-members, became

outraged in theAmidd1e of the restaurant. She started yeT]ing and accusing

me and the Church of lying, stealing, breaking the éiviT_and scriptural
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law, hating.parebts, bréinwashing and satanism. She continued to talk that

way until they were,a11[::::]of them { ,opposed
to me ana the movement. My mother said, "You don't care about us. You
always hated us. Yqu love Moon-- he's Satan himself. You're so easily
misled anyway. I knew I should never have let yod go that weekend." My
father said, "You're on an ego trip. You like to see people make a fuss

over you. You prbmised to us you'd never leave home. You lied and I have

no more faith or trust in you."

I ran out to the bathroom and cried and cried. My mother never soothed
or showed any emotion. She wouldn't even look at me. She did say, "I'm
sorryI:::::::] this is the way I feel and you'll just have to listen to

me. You're wrong and I'11 never listen to you or change until the day I die.

And so help me, if one of those Moonies ever dares set foot in my home, I'l]

]

ki1l them. You'll wish you never knew them." Her attitude grew even worse
in time.

You see, I told them, I would come home and I did, however they wanted

me to never go back. They said I was too young . If I told them I

was truly committed to the church they would have kidnapped me and committed me to a

hospital. So I had to keep promising them. I knew if they were ever to trust
me then I would sometime have to go for a visit.

When in Barrytown training I received a letter from my father just after

we had one of our usual heated "discussions" over the phone

He didn't say "dear[:::::::]or "love, Dad”; he just very coldly and matterof

factly asked me never to'write home again, they were disowning me. I cried
and cried for I could feel in the emptiness of his words the hurt and

rejection he felt from his children. You see, my father loved m more than

most, I think. I was called by his mother when growing up,

He never liked me to go out with boys and was very conﬁerned that I should

not follow 1n| |f00tsteps. Both[::::::::::]scarred my parents

"7
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beyond belief. - The problem was there long,long before I heard Principle.

[ ] 1 have a problem with my ankle. I couldn't witness or

fundraise and the doctor told me to be flat on my back. He said the only ’;:'\
way to overcome it was to be off of my foot completely The
best place was at home. T thought, "We can now restore those wounds and I N

can show them I've kept my promise. Also, now they wouldn't kidnap me
anyway, as I'm already home. 1I'l11 just be myself and 1ové them as I had always

wished to but never could."

I arrived in and I had a nice reception. My parents and

I decided to visit| |and vacation. Everything was

great. For the first time in my life, I actually enjoyed their company as

a true friend}not afraid of them as their little girl. The'Conf]ict betweéh'.
us was between acting the roles of parent and child or relating as human
beings and good friends. I was learning that to be a true friend I must
fulfill their needs internally and externally. Becoming both parent and

child.

Behind my back this whole my parents were scheming with[::::]

'and some

others, when is the best time to deprogram her? I had no conception. We
didn't talk about the Church, for if we did the heat was turned on and

the blood boiled.

On| | I was on the phone to A knock

at the door and two ex-members walked in with their sleeping bags and

baggage. I knew them both and knew what they were here for.

and| |were their names. I thought they were trying to harrass

my parents again whom I was worried about and I got very angry. 1 said
firmly,"I know this isn't a pleasant visit, I didn't invite you, you're
upsetting my parents enough as it is, and I love them very much, so please

leave." I was totally disgusted at their boldness. Then it hit me! They




were looking at me 1ike I was insane, potentially dangerous and intellectually

three yearé old. I Tooked at my parents and they were coming towards me

1ike a kitten approaching its prey, all encircling me ready for me to jump

any minute. I put 2 and 2 together: my own parents lied and deceived me!!
Theyvhad read and held all my mail for over two weeks. They took away all my
books, notes and diaries so they could use them against us. I couldn't believe
it. I was crushed. " I Tooked at them and said, "How can you do this, you

promised you wouldn't?" My father said, "You've promised us a lot of things in the

,‘past, too, We were hoping you'd get out on your own." 1In fact my father

didn't really want to do it but my mother felt it was the best time while I was

already home. Mere there also but didn't know what was

going on. They felt it was time to leave quickly. I was really angered at this whole
thing. I thought, "How totally ridiculous!" I had heard about all these people

being gone for mohths in Canada and I started getting scared. At that time, not

a lot was really known about how they (the deprogrammers) operate and the advice

given by Church members was to escape as soon as possible. A Tlittle voice inside
said, after realizing the battle at stake, "Boy, what a test of faith this one

is!" I was internally prepared for the worst. However, because of the

initial shock my impulse was to get away before they take me away. As

was going to leave, I was very calm up untii this point, I non-

chalantly walked over to the door to make a fast getaway. I broke
past my brother and ran as fast as I could, screaming at the top of my lungs,

"Help! Police! Call the police!" My mother reminded me of the

witch in the Wizard of 0z as she screamed to| |"Get her!"™ T forgot

and I had a bad ankle so they tackled me quickly,

all |:|of them, one block away,| |

I was screaming and they covered myumouth but I bit

their hands. | was overseeing and said, "Don't let her go. We'll
take her to such and such a place.” That's when f really freaked out. I
said, "No, don't take me away. I want to stay at homé,‘p]ease, I'n

v
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listen, just let me stay home." I knew I was safer with my parents than at some

other place. I was kicking and screaming, I was so afraid they were going to either

rape me or drug me. They dragged me along the street and

| A11 the neighbors were outside watching this and someone

called the poiice. I was wearing a skirt which was torn to shreds now and
had nothing on my Tegs. I was so humiliated. I felt like I was being
treated 1ike an animal, and a criminal, and I knew that if my parents
really ever knew what they had gotten themselves into they would die.
It was for their sake that I stuck it out-- I didn't flip out even though
I wanted to, just to end it. But I knew in my heart that I must endure
this fok their sake, dignity for God's sake and the sake of the woer.
They carried me back into the house and I couldn't talk because 1
screamed so hard for so Tong. 1 was put on a bed and my mother and father

were repeating over and over again, "We're doing this because we love you,

We went through this with and we won't go through

it again!" Once before my mother told me that my staying with the movement
would be the cause of her going insane. I felt responsible for her and yet
every time I looked at my parents and the deep love they have for me I
realized, "Ah-ha, this is what God has felt all these thousands of years
when His children rejected Him!"

I realized that the brincip]e of "to every action there is an equal and
opposite action" was applicable here. If I was.vio1ent, they were violent.
If I acted crazy, so did they. So I prayed ahd God showed me the way to go.
Love them, I heard. The game was emotional, very deep, don't compromise,
you didn't agree to play it in the first place.

I realized the quicker I was "deprogrammed,"” the easier for everyone

concerned. Thank God, I was already home so my adjustment

between both environments had already been made. 1 saw exactly why they do

o
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these things, tﬁey really believe they're helping me. Any means necessary
to achieve the end was acceptable.

By this time the police came and I thought‘ ah,(my salvation -- but no break.

hent out to see them and said, "You know what this is all about. I told

you earlier." The pb]iceman gave directions to carry on.

I thought, "Is'ghig_America, the land of freedom? Boy, the people in
this country are absolutely blind!" The fact that this type of activity
even goes.on freely was beyond me! Only one person of the crowd outside
my home didn't believe my deprogrammers when they said, "She's gone crazy,

she is ha11ucinatﬁng an drugs." One boy said, "Oh yeah, bring her out and

prove it to me." | | who is very quick-tempered anyway, told me later

he was ready to punch this kid and told him just that. Either you leave or
you'll get hurt.‘ My mother said it was good that I reacted that way
because it would show the neighborhood parents with small children how
these "cults" really affect children today. ‘

The deprogrammers said'that it's best when you go nuts and flip out
because it gets rid of the evil possession within. I was cool, calm and
collected and figured that, as usua], there's a reason for everything and God

was teaching me something by this, so be patient.

They began the session about and went until about By

about[::::]they were convinced I was deprogrammed. I told them I was going

to leave the Church anyway but wasn't positively sure. .By this time, Ehere were[::::]

of us in the room, my parents,[  Jex-members ( B

a reverend and a passer-by who was invited in. They couldn't call Reverend Moon

anything but "Moon" and “the cult.® They gave their téstimonies and constantly .

made jokes about the Church. They praised "how wonderful,” "he's

so nice," "we really Tove him -- you'll love him too." I asked, "Where is he?"

they added. So I became friends very quickly

with them and they trusted me. I was a very convincing actress, even to myself.

5/
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I realized it was all in the mind. |
The two biggest fears I had were at firsg I underétood the depth of
their power so I thought, "Maybe they can read my mind." That scared me,
once I knew I had my own mind then I was okay. Then they started telling
me about people I knew that were committed and declared insane. That really
scared me. -In fact that was the underlying threat the whole time, "If you
don't comply we Have the power to commit you!" T had to be very careful.
I felt sd sorry for them, they really believed that they were right!
However, as they talked if you opposed them then iﬁgx_got scared.
If you agreed then they were happy.. So, someone else had done this to them

and now they do it to us, on down the line. The first question my father

said was, who are your true parents?" 1 said, "Why? Why do you

begin by asking me about ﬁy beliefs now? I wanted to talk for months and

you wouldn’t 1isten! What kind of love is there between parents and children
when they have to call outsiders in to change something?” I felt so sorry
for their ignorance and yet I knew how powerful the resulting fear from
ignorance can be! They had no standards so total chaos could result easily
and hurt someone badly. They always asked, "Where's this person now? Did
you know this person has left?" "Did you know Moon has had seven wives and
is a bigamist?" "He's used to ‘change the blood lineage' by having sex

with all the gir]l members."” "He's 56 and his wife is 18." They spoke with
such hatred!

My parents told me later they had no idea what to expect but these

"good kids" had won their trust completely. My parenté kept saying, "Why

can't you be like she's such a nice girl.” TheY'wanted me to meet

the but T told them to leave me alone. It was

so unnatural, superficial, insincere. Their jokes were disgusting and

dirty. I was shoéked that my ubright religious parents stood for it.

was really girl crazy,’a1ways cracking jokes. didn't Tike it and

N
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used to tell him to stop. [::::::::::]who later came to v;;it me asked if

She calis him

always{talked about how terrible the food was and how hé's gained 30
pounds jsince leaving. Then someone said, "What do you think about Moon as
the Messiah?" [::::]said, "Well, if he is, he's an awful fat Messiah."
Everyone laughed. '

I never signed anything or denied anyone except what I had to say}to
get by. I was most disqgusted at the whole affair. They were 1ike little | i
children who had created a fantasy and accept it.as reality. 1 was so hurt

and yet I understood my parents' heart. I was concerned for all of them. x f :{

For the next month I was visited about | | i

times a week. I had to meet and call people. I received letters, and I {
was terrified. 1 knew I had to leave. I was in the hands of people who

didn't understand myself or my innermost feelings. At night after having

blocked out all the emotion from the day before I thought and thought an&;

prayed, "Please, God, deliver me from these people so I can he]b'them and

You." Every night from unti]l |I planned my escape. I

couldn't talk to friends, relatives, even | ] It was sheer hell.

I had to pretend for a month that I was something I wasn't just so I wouldn't
be persecuted physically and spiritua11y.ﬁ How tragic. My head was okay.

God was with me but the distorted experience as a whole was painful.

My parents were so proud of me being back to "normal" again. They had

tried to create or re-create me into something I wasn't. when\I finally |

got the opportunity to escape I left for[::::::] called and

got an escort to The whole trip there was a nightmare. fact

each night and day after that I was 1living in total fear that they were’

going to come get me.

I called home and they were furious and called me "stupid, ignorant

fool," "“You're not my daughter." My mother threw away all my belongings

S
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at home, tore uﬁ all the family pictures of us, and burned the negatives,

and got drunk (this was true when I first jofned also). My mother very rarely
drinks. She told me §he was humiliated but as they both cried over the phone,
they pledged to me that they had now found their purpose in living, fighting
all evil cults. What a terrible thing to give one's life energy to --

destructiveness!

I hid for a while i under an alias, but I was so

mad! I wanted to go to all the newspapers, get on all the TV news and publicize

the atrocity 0f| _ l He destroyed my family and left a deep scar on each

one's heart. He's the one and those 1ike him that cause my mother to cry
herself to sleep! He's the one that causes my father to disown me. I Tove my
parents 1like never before. I can give my love so freely to them. I forgive

them for all I used to hold against them and I répent for all I've done to them.

It's and the like that stand in the way of my parents and my recon-

ciliation.

I went home in| |for For the first time

they knew I was sane. I decided to go back on my own. I gained self confidence
and I did truly love them. vThey said I looked very good. They had to respect
my individual decision for the first time.

It hurts so much when I hear of other people who were or are being
kidnapped. 1 know from experience it's wrong! It doesn't solve anything but
creates tension, fear and mistrust among’parents and children. Even though
I'm young, wisdom comeé through age, they say, but only because of experience.
w§]1, I've experienced sheer hell, no love, no heart, no home. The worst
of all is that the American people aren't responding! How can they know this
nightmare exists and just ignore it? This is just as I see it another manifes-

tation of our blindness to reality. The country is falling and don't we even

care? Who'll save the children? That's why I'm here. By deprogramming,

and his followers believe they're saving the children but that's why

the Unification Church exists. To save all the children -- God's children --
W




and that includes our parents, too.

So now I feel 1ike a parent. I'm the one to teach what I've learned
to them. If they won't listen then I'l1 have to show them my love in my
actions. 7 |

I feel strong]y'that the time is now to change the past and create

a future family of man with the power of God's Tove.

| |years old, born]| | in the Unification
Church
L
| lyears o1d, born| |
. /resident of| | background, | | and
. bf!hnic origins.
o lyears old, born |

~ resident of| | background, |
ethnic ﬁ(igin.
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My experiences of the past few months are classical examples of how
love can be channelled in a wrong direction to yield unfortunate results.
I can never question my parents love for me as their son. It was their
prime motivation for kidnapping me. It was the reason for their overwhelming
desire to see me fhrough an intensive deprogramming process. Out of love,
" however, much resentment and bittermess has arisen.

It all began last [:::::::] My parents were paying me a visit at Barry-

town and we had decided to enjoy the sights I

remember clearly how much I wanted to please my parents that day. I wanted

everything to go smoothly. I wanted everybody to be happy. It ended up as

a nightmare.
Because my parents were my parents, I wanted to trust them. I wanted
to cooperate with them, and I let them drive. It was not until T had

realized that the[:::]hitchhikers'they had picked up were actually deprogramming

"muscle men" that I came to understand that my trust had been violated. I
cannot today safely feel I can trust my parents in the same way I did that
fateful day. i can remember vividly those first few days of deprogramming.
.There was fear of the unknown. I asked myself, will I regain my freedom? Yo
Only assurances from perfect strangers that I would eventually become "myéelf"
again were answered in return. This was no comfort.
In the beginning I did not realize the seriousness of the course I was
to undertake. This came quickly however. The home I was detained in was
about to be raided by the police. Only after escorting me away without a.

moments notice were the deprogrammers able to avoid my rescue by the

_authorities. That same day I found myself in the

=
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State of [:::] eye-balling a police officer of a somewhat different nature.
He was telling me coldly that he would personally see to it that I would be
recaptured should I luckily manage to escape the claws of the muscle men.

It was made only too clear that I had no choice but to enjoy the companionship

of my new "friends". I was well reminded that friends in this strange world

of ours ﬁeed not always be friendly.

My "friends" did not se;m to be all that impressed when I mentioned our
nation's first Bill of Rights. They were convinced that I was deceiﬁed. They
were confident tﬂat if we_waited long enough I would see it their way. Their
methods of persuasion were not all that enjoyable. They especially seemed
to relish the opportunity to accuse me of everything under the sun. To them,
I was an ungrateful, spoiled, and possessed little boy who needed to escape
frém reality. My mother, who céntinﬁed to be at my side throughoﬁf the inter-
rogations was quick to add her acknowledgements to their words. She was also
quick to resort to an emotional outburst of anger out of her frustrations to
my replies to these accusations. When this led to a sudden slap in my face
I had the immense feeling that I had turned into the main character of a
nightmarish dream. This feeling was only increased as.I noted the bickering
between the various deprogrammers, and their attempts at humor through lewd
jokes. |

After coming to the conclusion that these people were not too open. to

my words, I made a feeble attempt to send information to Barrytown. I was

able to acquire an unused postcard that l had kept as a

souvenir. It was my hope to obtain a stamp and to race towards the nearest
mail box with the post card. Unfortunately, my plan failed when, taking my

first opportunity to grab a stamp, 1 was spotted in ﬁhe act,
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After this failﬁfe and because of a great feeling of fatigue és a result

‘ df the intensity_and longevity of their questioning, I next resolved to deceive
the deprogrammers.. I led them to believe that I finally came to see it their
way. This was very easy to do. They were expecting it, Immediately aﬁd
dramatically they changéd their feelings toward me into a more affectionate |
way.

I was so happy to escape from these people. They had so much wanted to
break my spirit. It was clear that they wanted to arouse my anger, and they
had become extremely frustrated with me when I did not express this anger.

I was determined to keep my cool. It was not always easy because they insisted
on putting me in an environment in which I could find no connection to my
former"evil ways"of life. This is why they burned my clothes. This is why
they screamed at me when I began to pray. This is why one person told me

in a most authoritative way that he would "kick the teeth out of my mouth”

if I wouldn't stop smiling while relating to him my personal understanding

of a specific scripture in the Bible. They even once rejected my request for
honey on my toast for this same reasoning. Even though these very same

people had suddenly become very warm towards me ﬁhen I deceived them of my
beliefs, they were definately not the kind of people I had ever been

associated with in the past.

They decided to return me to my home state of where they could

_undergo their follow-up operation of rehabilitation. The purpose of "rehab",
(as éhey called it) was to provide a safe transition between the process of
deprogramming and a period of living in what these people had determined for ‘J
me was normal for todays society. It was strange to me that this "norm"

should include their own practice of homosexuality and use of drugs, but did |
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not include my former way of understanding God and my subsequent ways of
worshipping Him.

My deception had served its purpose, I was able to relinquish the op-

pressive bonds of the deprogrammers. Once back in I had

to consider my next course of action. Remembering Peter's denials of Jesus,
I began to feel accused for compromising my.beliefs for even a couple of
» days. Since I was so far away from[::::] I felt very éafe when I told my
rehabilitators that I had re-examined my view of life and had adopted again
my old ways of thinking;

They were furious. Immediately they began to boldly suggest that I
had better reconsider. Because I had had a couple days respite and because

I by this time considered myself a veteran deprogramee, I plunged ahead,

often till , confident that I would not again compromise my beliefs.

However, I was to learn a little of how powerful the force of evil is in

this world. After about of this deprogramming business, I

began to get very bored with it ali. Also, I loved my parents very much and
I knew only too well how painful their own experiences were f§r them. In any
rate, I decided that enough was enough and that I would have to deceive them
once again. This time I knew it would become more difficult to convince them,
and so I grabbed an ash tray and threw it out into the street. Somehow this
convinced them.

So once again, after éver[:::::::]of deprogramming, I found myself being

rehabilitated for the second time. They decided to do much of this by making

long distance phone calls to The people in hadn't seen me throw

the ash tray, and so they didn't quite trust me so very much. They demanded

that I make strong statements against my former associates. This was something

b6
b7C




bé
b7C

TESTIMONY OF " o ‘ 5

I was unwilling to do. This is when my parents decided to try the "dial-a-
deprbgrammer" method.

This kind of deprogramming was the most difficult for me. By this time

I was very weary of it all. We would make the phone calls right in

(to save the cost of long-distance calling through

the use of a|:|11ne) My father would be on another extension as he would

speak to me through the phone without 1ookingA?t me despite being just a few

feet away. A deprogrammer, would also be on another

extension. My mother would just sit and cry. In there was also two

extensions and several people would take turns speaking into each extension.
This made it very confusing for me, especiélly because everybody seemed to
be talking at once. The intensity of this kind of deprogramming was really

unbearable, but I persevered any way.

My father was furious once after a period of this;

he spoke to the| deprogrammérs alone. Then he drove us all home and he

directed everyone to the basement. He set up a card table and chairs and
then solemnly announced we were going to pray to God. He '"suggested" that

I pray and he carefully instructed me how I would pray. Around the table

was my father, my mother, and My father continued, explaining

that the basement represented hell and that I would not leave it until I
repented to him with tears. He said that when I did so, he would allow me

to ascend the stairway out of the basement. This he re~emphasized represented
the leaving of hell. I personally felt it was more literal than symbolic.

In any rate, my father instructed everyone to hold hands and orderéd me to
_pray. However, I had not prayed for ten seconds when my father rudely

interrupted me. My angry response to this whole situation at this point was

so ]
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more than could endure. 1In frustration he violently slapped my face

sending my glasses flying in the air. They fell on the floor, broken. At

this point my father intervened and was also about to strike me. Even at

this point I loved my father very much. I would never have been able to
strike him and so I decided to avoid his charge. When he saw how I was
trembling with fear he stopped his pursuit. He ordered me to leave the

. house and to never come back until I was deprogrammed,‘ I quickly left under

the escort of He drove me back to his own home to begin a new and

more involved deprogramming.
At this point I was very confused. I was under a great deal of stress.
I really loved my parents, and it hurt me deeply inside to see them so hurt.

In this state, I could think of nothing else to do but to continue to listen

to these deprogrammers until bvery night. I considered my life

in the Unification Church. I knew it was a life of sacrifice for other
people, but I questioned whether this sacrifice was worthwhile. I asked
myself, was it worth going -through this deprogramming business? Was it

worth attempting to escape and risking getting recaptured and be deprogrammed

some more, the next time by perhapsl |himself? Was it worth running

away and hurting my parents even more? I asked myself very seriously if
I wanted to endure so much for a God who seemed so far away. ’I did not know
what to do.

These people began to really blame me fof many of mﬁ parents probléms.
They assured me that éhould I go back to the Unificatiqn Church, my parents
would be so incompétible they would wind up getting a divorce. They told me

that my mother and father were both having problems at work and were in danger

of losing their jobs. I remembered how my father boldly stated that if I
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went back to the Unification Church he would do anything - quit his job, sell
his home, commit me into an expensive mental institution, or even to provide
me with shock treatments- in his power to keep me out of the Unification
Church or if I should go back, he would do anything to get me out. My father

- and the deprogrammers also mentioned that they thought my mother very likely

could wind up in a mental institution

Everyone accused me of not loving my parents. They told me how they

had spent already for deprogramming. Hearing this, I was :rushed.

told me that he was giving up deprograﬁming me. He was beaten.

were so mad at each other for silly reasons that they

couldn't hardly speak to each other. Everyone suggested that I seek
psychiatric help. They told me I had a problem. They thought that I must

have had some sexual hangups and that I didn't know how to relate well with

people. I was under so much pressﬁre for such a long time (exactly

that I felt myself under a lot of stress. I was very confused. I knew fhat
somehow I still had to resolve my relations with my family. I didn;t know
how I could ever do this and yet still be true to myself and my own personal
desires, but I knew I felt a great desire to be able to talk with anyone

'who might understand my feelings. I had hoped a professional counselor might
have some good advice for me and so I agreed to seek help. If I hadn't they

would have tried to commit me anyway and I believed then that they could have.

As it turned out, my counselor happened to havenbeen| |

with psychological training. He worked for the mental

health department of a local hospital. I found him Wafm and genuinely
desiring to help me. He was also very much against deprogramming. He had

a good listening ear and I found myself able to speak’ﬁith him. I met with
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him once a week and I felt a réturn of self-confidence in myself and a sense
of pride in my beliefs. My counselor ﬁnderstood that my problems were a
family problem, and so as I was beginning to sort things out in my mind he
began to suggest that my whole family come with me to these sessions.

It was at this time that I began a very gradual process of leaving my

family. - I applied for jobs and was hired at

I‘enjoyed my job. I did it well. I began to again have more confidence

in myself and a feeling that I could do most anything I set my mird to do.
My-parents were happy. They thought that maybe the counselor had some-

how given me a ﬁrofessionél deprogramming, but I knew in my heart that my

best wishes were for the Unification Church. I was being given more free-

dom and I was able to begin to restore my long lost relationship to God through

deep prayer. I was still watched rather closely. My father had once called

the police when I had been outside excercising, but nevertheless, I was slowly

given more trust and freedom. This period of gradual freedom lasted for

several months but seemed to last several years.

It was on that I secretly resolved to visit the local
church center. I could do this easily without my parénts knowing. I would
tell them I was going to work. The last catalyst to come back to the
- Unification Church was oddly enough television. I remembered watching a
documentary about the "pop culture" of America. The T.V. program discussed
the tendencies of Americans to buy birthday cards expressing someone elses
sentiments and then sending it to a "loved one". It also discussed America's
habits of watching houfs of T.V., going to pornographi; movies, and rising
interest in books instrucﬁing people how to make frieﬁds, lose weight, etc.

Switching channels, I noted how Americans were celebrating the coming of the

2
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[::::::::}-they were drinking and dancing to loud music. Refleéting upon
what I had seen, I came té more deeply understand how America was really
getting away from God and the principles she was founded upon. The next
show I watched was a serious message from Billy Graham. He said that America
had better have a spiritual revival or else she would crumble within.

I knew America was crumbling. I remembered my two best friends at work.

One had and was upset about her

Another man was who seemed to have such a shallow

understanding of the nature of God and personal responsibility.

| I thought about my own responsibility. I had to live with myself.
I also had to be true to God and live up to my responsibility to Him. I
knew I had responsibility for my family, but my conscience told me that my
family was between myself and a greater responsibility. I knew I had to
break away even if it did mean more pain and sacrifice for myself. Even
if my‘entire family would suffer very much, I knew I had to break away from

it. I knew what I had to do and I did it.

For I visited the local center while my parents thought I

was at work. On the I decided to begin to move my things into the

center at a time when thh my parents were at work. As it turned out, this
\

was not to be. lwas with me and we went by his watch which

Ty

was four minutes fast. Also my mother was about five minutes late for work,

so when and I drove \up the driveway, my mother was getting into her

car. My mother was intenseiy angry. To me she seemed possessed. She called

my father who must have driven practically a hundred miles per hour because

he was home inl My father, likewise, was outraged.

He immediately kickedl out of the house. Then he called the police.

b6
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The police came fight away. One of them had talked with my father before
about my situation. They were very much in sympathy with my parents. They
offered to make a 72 hour emergency restfaining order on me, but when I assured
them I wasn't going to run away, they decided not to. After conversing with
the police, my parents decided that their next step was to try t6 commit me.
They drove me to a nearby hospital where I was to undergo an evaluation by
a psychologist. However, despite many protests from my parents, he cited
a recent Supreme Court ruling as the reason he could not legally commit me.
My parents were outraged.

My parents drove me home. They accused me of thousands of things, but
I felt in my heart that I was guilty of none of them. After listening to
thesé‘accusations for about a solid hour, I determined that I had enough.

I told my parents that I was going back right then. My father was outraged.
He stood right in my way and said that I would have to go err his dead body
to do it. He also threatened to call the police. I stormed into my room

and closed the door. My father opened it claiming-he wanted to make sure

I wasn't going to go through the window. I closed the door again. This time
he opened the door and raised his fists and rushed forward. This time,
however, he balked when I showed that I was going to stand and defend myself.
He walked out of the room and I closed the door behind him. I could hear him
however, as he began to make a lot of telephone calls. And suddenly a lot

of people began to come to speak with me.

That evening I spoke with several people for I spoke with

who was being deprogrammed

at the very same time back in the home of] wanted

b5
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an assurance from me that I would allow a period of at least for

everyone to cool off. I agreed. The other people talked til very late.
They left, I'm sure, very impressed with my sincerity and my strong desire
to serve mankind,_but they felt I was deceived.

The next day, we made an appointment with my counselor and everybody

cooled off. In the evening, came

to speak with me. I vividly remember that at one point in the evening one
- 0of these men clearly stated his views on a specifié topic. . His views were
different than what I had been brought up to believe and I knew they were
different than what my fafher was brought up to believe. When I disagreed
with him, my father surprised me when he said,''Can't you see it? It's so
clear!" I pointed out this contradiction to my father who said very little
in response. At that point I felt like I was beginning to have a break—'.
thrdugh. My father seemed to me to be very happy that evening. Once he
even patted me on the head. I began to feel as though he was beginning to
accept me. -

The next day, my mother, my father, and I visited my counselor. It
‘was there that my parents verbally accepted my return to the Unification Church.
At least they said they would allow it. My father later told me of how the
deprogrammers wanted more drastic action. They had suggested that I be
rekidnapped and psychologically harassed to the extent that they could then
have the grounds to commit me. At this point my father said he thought they
were going too far with his son. He>refused to do this. 1I'm not sure what
my mother felt.

The next morning, my father drove me to the cenﬁer. I thought this
was very significant. Hé‘told me that he intends to;ﬁait for me to come

back on my own. He expressed his confidence in me as a person who is sincere

-
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and one who would be able to walk away from something once I realized it

was wrong. (This was[:::::::::]

I have seen my parents only once since then. That was

They were bitter about their past experiences. They also éeemed to be

very depressed and unhappy people. Looking back at what has happened over

the past few months, I begin to have an especially large amount of resentment

for my deprogrammers. They were the ones who were paid. They were the ones

who were pushing my parents all along assuring them that I would be deprogrammed.
They are the ones who are most responsible for the huge amount of bitterness

and resentment in my family. They are the ones who led my parents to believe that
what I'm doing is worse than worshipping Satan or joining the Communist Party.
They are the ones who have made my parents feel as though they have lost

their son and they are the ones who convinced them that I am doomed to a fate

worse than death when I am in reality serving God. I especially have resent-

ment towards It was he who began and originated the concept of

deprogramming. It was he who alone received for his bail from my

parents even though he never met anyone in my family, including me. It is
he who is most responsible for twisting my parents love for his own benefit
and destroying almost every connection I had with my family.

I continue to love my family, because I understand that their prime
motivation was love. It had to be, or they wouldn't have endured so long,
either. However, I question the motivition of the deprogrammefs. I have
to think they were strongly motivated by greed, a need for adventure, and

appeasement for their personal resentments for their own past experiences.

SIGNEDL
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|being first duly sworn does depose and say that:
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f*ﬁ/? {./~7 o - Testimony of

in the Unification Church

Age:[:ikqun

background

3 Based on the Ties and distorted facts that my parents believed to be
/

¢ vﬁrue, on[::::::]they took action that would result in the complete

7 destruction of our relationship. On this day, inspired by the lies
r /F

" fed them by NBC, Rabbi/ Davis, and resentful ex-members of the Church,

they had me placed in}the positibn to be emotionally and, if necessary,

physically battered. ?This process is called "deprogramming." [ |

was paid by my parents to work with them in attempting to

forcibly remove me from the Church.

I left from Barrytown to go on vacation with my parents on[:::::::]
[::::] As it turned out at the end, it caused more of a split between
us. instead of bringing us closer together like it should have. My first

indication that something had twisted my parents' view of what I was doing

was when my father invited me to go to and talk on the second night

. _ e

of the vacation. Within a few minutes he was-aseusing-me 67 being under

e

some strange Eontrol and of leaving him and my family for the church.

He said things about our movement that were so untrue and distorted that

I couldn't understand where he got this misinformation. It killed me
inside to be fighting with my family, as we were so close before. I had

a hint that something might be tried, but I failed to recognize it. I said
to my father that before he goes on saying these things; he should first
éome to one of our workshops to listen to what we have.to say. My father
responded by saying, "If I listen to your people, wi]]”you listen to mine?"

I said, "What people?" He said, "Well there must te sqmébody." I dismissed

qu-ﬁ\e~£ﬁéftﬁough£f6f\§5ﬁéthing happéninéugféhf;fﬁghvr*Tﬁé ﬁekt day we went to
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“When I woke up at 8 00 a.m. | |I felt something was wrong. 1 "\,

thought that we. wou]d be 1eav1ng early that day. No one was \

in the room so I went-to breékfasf\\\when I returned 1 was shocked to see \

one of my best fr1ends, from when L\£i§\1n[ center,

sitting in a chair in the hotel room. My\Parents moved quickly around me and

S i
closed the door. They then motioned to wherg| |was. - From that

7. /il
point on continuing more than I was s 8%;c¢gg'to leading and twisted

words and yelling, putting one under much ejotional and\phys1ca1 straing.
A1l this was directed at removing me from the Church. [::::]sbarted talking
right away about how bad the Church was. But all I could think aboqE‘was
the trust, respect andv1ove I realized was now gone between my parents\ang\

myself. ’ N

My family had been close, loving and, based on our heritage, a

semi-religious family. A family based on the mutual respect by all of us

concerning our direction and opinions. I joined the Church with a complete
underétanding andVBeTief,which I still have, that I was doing what was right

for me and the world. Now this act of using force to change my views showed

me that they had been so controlled as to lose ETT"fEithﬂand»trust in me.
\

——

My parents had been pos1t1ve towards me and what I was doing when they

SEe——

‘came to visit me in B A 11tt]e while later +hey saw

-

Rabbi Davis on the television spreading lies aimed-at arousing parents and
others to go beyond reason when thinking-about the Church.

When 1 came to Barrx;pwn<ﬁ§’;;ther came to visit me again. He went home

o
—

saying that:gyeryfﬁ?hg was all right and he even could see himself doing what

,JQWSE:&oing if he was in my position. One month later, NBC had a devastating

full-of-lies special on television, which they saw. This completely scared
and confused them. My parents got in contact with the station and received
even more bad information and a recommendation that I should be kidnapped

and deprogrammed, also names were given to them so they could go to the

24 S
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best person to work on me.

was contacted. My parents acted like I never saw them act before.

My mother looked and acted 1ike she was going to have a breakdown, cryihg

and pleading with me to leave the Church, while went on with his well-

worked-out set of lies and half truthé. He constantly said I was a robot

and yelled that I was brainwashed. He continued for hours, saying horrible

things about the Church and Reverend Moon. He said things first to get me

angry. At one point T said that I knew now where his head was at,

and that énough had been said. He replied, "After only this! We have just
started:" Right away the tension increased, "How long are they planning

on keeping me; and when will it end?" This is what I started saying to
myself. The stress was continuing. He called me a "potential killer, a

u

dupe, a slave," and was constantly comparing me to a “junkie."

Many times they used the tactic of getting me to agree to partial truths,
then try to tie them together with a complete lie, using these truths to back
it, hoping I would fall for it. I watched him go down a mental list of
things to cause me to be disi]]qsioned. He ta]ked/:b;3€ money, about sex,

about Jesus, etc. He yelled, "Don't you realize that this Church is

completely anti-Semitic?" At that point I said, "This Church has

The logic they tried to force on me was really illogical, constantly
relating and comparing our organization to groups or cults that we in some
cases were completely opposite to, such as Communism and the Children of God.
For instance one of the first things fhey got me to agree to is that the
Children of God is an evil cult. They did this to use this agreement
later. Every time I tried to tell thém about spiritual experiencesthat

our members had or personal experiences of being helped from a low way of

life to a happier one, would say, "Well the Children of God have these

experiences and you know how bad they are."

. Jd | o
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I realized after |?Fﬁ%>i§mu§§gstay calm and clear-headed. —
SN

— . can s TN~ .
Th15‘upset[:::]and he hit me with pillows..~My parehﬁs»wgggiyatch1ng and
- CRIN T

&dding comments; they must have had some prep]aﬁhing.'/Tﬁeyﬂéattéﬂg cheered

\7‘§_§ -
on saying, please listen, you must listen," even though I could_
i BN .
see that this confrontation was visibly shaking them. | j45w»~,
would tell me that I could easily come back to a “"normal" way of ‘ o

life. I said, "A way of drugs and sex and drinking and a way of no goals

or ideals, a way of complete self-centeredness?" He said he would keep me

" there , that many people would come and call. went on to

try to excite me by offering to meet girls in bars. I realized that he was
“feeling me out" for these other people so they would know what to work on

me with.

This went on for the constant talking and yelling, the constant

forcing of me to defend my faith, to him, to my parents. I was thinking,
“I Tive in this Church because it is right; no man should be forced into this

kind of experience in a country based on freedom and 1iberty."

himself was deprogrammed. It took them of constant harrass-

ment to get him to leave. The day for me wore on and the hours passed

slowly. I was constantly watched. When we went to lunch I couldn't go

alone. When went out of the room, my parents always were there to

watch me. My mother was and nervous.

put me under much stress and strain and forced me to use much effort

to control myself. He would ask, "You would kill your parents for Moon,
wouldn't you?" Right in front of them.. Telling me that my life was now

wasted and that I had now no ability to make decisions. He aslo continued

on telling lies about the Church and the members. He;said

was kicked out of the presidency of our Church because he had doubts.
He said that we lie and cheat people with complete disregard for the

Christian way of life.

7/
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My fhoughis and emotions were changing. I was feeling hatred and
shame. I was confused and also upset that I was forced into a position
to have to fight against them trying tovmake them understand that I had
made a decision to change my life for the good and to help a society that

I saw was in such bad éhape.

After was angry saying that I have to wake up

and throwing pillows at me saying that I wasn't dedicated, why don't I
leave the Church. He said I had a "closed mind." My mind was cpened, not

" closed, by the Church.

started telling me about the people that were coming, about the
bars we would go to when they were finished, about the days ahead.
The conversation after a whilev1u1]ed and we were waiting for the people
he called on the phone to come. On the phone he said to them, "He's one
of these 'l heard it all before' types." At this time my parents had left

the room. Sometimes during the day they would leave. Those were the times

fhat would get more vocal and accusing. So after
we were waiting,just.me and[::] in the room. He had come to believe that

what he was saying was sinking in because I wasn't defending so strongly

now. I had decided not to have give and take with him any longer. 1 made

up lies to cause him to believe that I wasn't dedicated anymore. I was forced
td lie to set up the illusion that I was safe to be left alone or trusted.

I told him I drank and hung around with negative people at Barrytown. As I

sat there on the bed with sitting at the window I reminded myself of what

someone said to me once back at Barrytown: "When a pef§on is drowning

or on fire he fights like mad to save his physical life, but people almost
never fight to save their spiritua] life or soul." Soij decided if I was
ever going to save my spiritual life I might as well start now.

I got up off the bed and in a casual manner wa]ked.bver to the

dresser, pulled off the key from the drawer. I séid to "A11 that you

T2
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told me has confused me so much I wanted to go next door and talk to my
parents before the others arrive." Then I walked over to the door,
opened it, went out, shut it, walked past my parents' room and ran out of

the hotel, jumped-a bus, and one hour later I was back in Headquarters

talking to

I called back to the hotel to tell my parents that I was all right and

L

would contact them later. My parents weren't there but was. He

talked to me about the "wonderful world" and told me that gy family and

. were out looking for me.

What they told my parents after I Teft I don't know, but when T got to
talk to them later they were worried that I wéuld cause trouble and that the
Church would never let me talk to them again. This was completely false, and
again I saw how it was the people against us, not the Church, which were
putting fear intp-hy parents' hearts.

Now I am back. How did I feel after this day? Much of what I believed
to be the foundation for my life had been shattered. I couldn't trust
my parents; my respect for them and their respect for me was gone. I
felt alone. In one long day I saw so much of what my family had strived for--
the unity, the love -- lost. My faith and understanding about my 1ife in the
Church and all religion that people had to fight to befieve in was immeasurably
strengthened. I realized just how much God was with mé and the Church.

How much people outside of the movement, also my parents, were scared

and confused because of the lies and half truths spread by Rabbi Davis,

and the news media.

For the next few weeks I would receive letters from

telling me how I hurt my parents and how I was being controlled, and if
I ever wanted to come back to the "wonderful wor]d“_outside I could come
to them. A1l I could think about was how they hurt my parents and me.

How all the bad reports and TV shows hurt sc many parehts and closed them
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off to seeing the good in people and organizations trying to bring people

back to God and a right way of living. During the time i was with

he told me that he had deprogrammed people and no one he talked to

ever_Went back to the Church. I can only feel sorry for these people
and thank God I came back.

It's hard to express the feeling and reactions of what tfanspired.

Even though only was really working on me, the emotional

pushing by the love of my parehts and the desire to give them a fair

Chanée weighed heavy on my mind. My mother was saying over and over,

"Please listen; don't reject me; come back to our family,"and it held me
there as if I was tied down. I never physically wé}ked out on my parents befo%e
but I realized that what I was doing was right and that their minds had been
the ones that had been brainwashéd. I left knowing that it could hurt. I
heard enough Ties and went through enough strain to see that if you believe
that something is right you must be ready to_fight for it. I pray only to
have my relationship with my parents restored while still allowing me to

have a say in what I want for my life. I pray this for all of our members
who have family problems. I pray that anyone who fights for'religious freedom

can see that it's worth it.

SIGNED




beﬁng first duly sworn does depoéé‘andwsay that:

relationships they had. Unfortunately my parents and family couldn't

]

- z Kidnapping Testimony»qf' S —~
~ !

January 23, 1976

I became converted to the Unification Church on It was

the happiest decision of my life for I truly felt I found a substantial way
to serve God and man. My desire was to help people who were suffering,
treated unfairly, confused in a world of decaying morals. And I was sure

I found a way working in the Unification Church. The doctrine proved logical

and true and, quite simply, I saw God in the church members and the inter-

accept the drastic change of Tifesty]e I chose. .Beéoming a missionary I
gave up materialistic possessions I didn't need and gradually became less
and less selfish in my future 1ife plans.

From the beginning of my involvement in the Unification Church my
parents were convinced the 'old way was the only way.' So their misunder-
standing and negativity only grew to greater heights after the NBC special.
And as one thing leads to another the fear and distortion of facts grew

to a culmination in the formation of emotional parents leading a "Free

Minds Seminar" in our community. How ironic that they chose

such a name when their actions and desires were to enslave our minds to their
way of thinking.

It was at this seminar that my parents met my 'future captors.' My
family refused to communicate to me their feelings or questions about our
movement. I knew this was necessary and tried very hard to relay to
anyone in our family our beliefs. I felt that the previous respect they

had shown me in my 1ife would surely be utilized toward my convictions at

the age of| | Nevertheless their doubts and confused emotions

were 'easy prey' for the deprogrammers' present at the "Free Minds Seminar."

My father's desperate plea of 'can you bring our back?' was

announced by | deprogrammer, "Yes, we can help you to return her

— R
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to normal."

A re]evant highlight might be my parents' religious history. My

parents years

ago for the sole reason of raising their family the way 'they' thought

was right. And for such faith I have always deeply admired them. To cling

to their tradition was not always easy. As a result

they became extremely overprctective. To live a good[::::::::]]ife, to

marry and die a was all that God expected of us.

And so their plan and my abduction took place on

I was 12 come home for dinner to honor | |

Naturally I was excited to spend this time with my family

whom 1 loved. After a beautiful turkey dinner complete with candles and

cards and presents I was made an offer. asked me if I would
T
go visit| |just for half an hour.

e said he would

agree to come to a weekend workshop if I would. 1 agreg¢d and was driven /
Cox AN //

by to a house in 4

[ | |

members, a few emotional parents, some '‘muscle' men and even some casual

The turnedjout to be a team of deprogrammers, ex-cult

observers. The atmosphere of the house was very tense and spiritually low.
I didn't realize it was a de-programming until the conversation turned
into distorted accusations of our church. I merely said I don't feel this

is fair until you could hear the entire Divine Principle and that would take

ten hours. | | my head deprogrammer said, "You have ten months

if you need." The situation felt very unnatural. I felt it was completely
useless to continue discussing with these people. I said I wanted to leave

‘right then. They said I was going nowhere and that my parents were coming.

They all people) followed me up the stairs from the basement.

-bedroom. Upstairs were maybe more people all focusing on me.

¢
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an ex "Moonie," came up behind me and whispered, "It's a real

1ive deprogramming, you better listen. It happened to me. They may even

call I felt 1ike Jesus who was just kissed by Judas. My
dear friend who was sitting in a corner chaperoning
"It's the only way we could get you to listen to us My mother

came into the door with my suitcase and bodyguards stood inside and outside
of every door.

Everyone wanted to talk at once, crazy, irrational nonsensival. "You
have been deceived, you are worshipping a snake." 1 was frightened to
death and appailed at my family for taking such crUe] and unfair methods.
Each person was beyond the point of reason. For the first time my soul
felt imprisoned and my faith on trial. I knew clearly my situation and

accepted the course of suffering.

Bitterly I turned to my mother and said, "How could you do this, I
won't be able to forgive you for all eternity." That was a bif/harsh1y

said and untrue but at the height of my hurt and revenge.

And so the 'deprogramming' went on and lasted

i R
| | That night it was storming outside and| | an

ex-Children-of-God member, expressed delight that such efflects would make
the whole evening more exciting. They walked in and outf coming in
carrying their Bibles, often whispering behind closed doors. The deprogrammers

would work in shifts, resting up while I was forced to stay awake and listen

for at a time.
I defended the Principle and argued many points | I My
| | years old and was in a seminary for feared

that 'those kids' would never deprogram me for I seemed to know the Bible

more than they. He felt so badly for me that he had to leave the house.

1 deducted'my only salvation
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from spﬁritua] and physical bondage was to play along with them. So
without much of an emotional transition (they expect a very distinct one)

I began 'intellectually' agreeing with my deprogrammers.

The main people that were working on me were

former cult member of 'The Church,' age
/ m '| aéé | an fe&tﬂponie,' ] age' | fdrmer]y from
and a]so| = ;Hv“;bl'ége were
bodyguards. And there was agiua1]§?‘v ' who wesgfg’ésent. They
told me that | wanted to come

as he was curious about what happened in a deprggramming.

In my mind I was experiencing

I would have sooner chosen a physical

suffering to 'come to God.' Being raised on many scary stories and

the importance of holding on to our faith in God, my mind was prepared to
fight. I realized then that my mind was the only precious commodity I
possessed and my faith in God. It was a gift from God and no one else
could take that away from me. The deepest incision in my heart was that

my very own beloved family was a part of this terrible tragedy.

My parents are strong Christians. Because of their fear

and emotional outrage at the distortions written about our church, they
turned to these deprogrammers as their 'God.' Yet they weren't aware of

what kind of religious character they had. They very often used vulgar

language. often talked about how she never loved any man,

“They only use you." She explained in distasteful language how she

Their relationship seemed distorted, possessive and

~selfish. My parents weren't aware of their chéracter I'm sure. They zf//'

didn't know anything about religion and they didn't know or understand
-scriptures at all. |

The deprogrammers promised me back to normal for a 'slight fee.' 1 could

7 &£
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see where deprogramming {s really becoming a racket. The people are un-
professional. = They are the kind of people that have much bitterness built
up and they project their own fears and insecurities into the Tine of work

they choose. They also see themselves glorified and recognized in ways they

never were before. was telling a minister about her dedication

to wiping out cults and how no one else is doing anything but her. The

minister gladly contributed for her dedication. I noticed she

didn't hand this money to the sec-treasurer of 'Free Minds.' So it’'s a

racket because the deprogrammers know they can get any amount of money

from the parents. My deprogramming cost And now it's costing

them more and'more'as they become involved in court (explained later).

The battle for my mind was a terrible one. I felt totally isolated from
all mankind. I fought with every breath I had to preserve my faith and love
for God. I knew that the ultimate confrontation was between God and me. I
relished that but my human side wanted peace and acceptance. One side
of my mind swore allegiance to God, the other side had to convince these

deprogrammers and my family that I believed what they did.

For |:|I stayed inside the house. They were never sure

I was 'out of it' because I remained more calm than their previous ‘clients.'
I did break down crying uncontrollably twice as a release of the émotiona]
pressure and in fee]ing.God's heart.

Their whole objective was to get me to react so they prodded,
conjoled, harrassed‘continually. They wanted to get your mind to think

about their view constanti\? hoping to find one weak point and then blast

R

" you open emotionally. kept répeating "You're mothing but

merchandise on a shelf, honey, yéE%WEﬁe nothing to them, only money." They

would yell obscenities about Reverend Moon. "He's nothing but a fucking

. ! .
bastard; repeated this. They would talk to me

for hours and then ask "Is Moon Satan?" over and over. It was so horrible.

27
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-alone. On

-sunshine (in more ways than one), I -was allowed to go home for a visit

I knew these people would never quit. I was like clay in their hands. I
tried to love them as God would and perceive all the goodness in them and
all the hurts they must have suffered to be so bitter now. I tried and tried and

slowly I began winning some of them ovér, They would be constantly testing

me. was always trying to catch me off guard and demand "What are you

thinking?"

It was such an emotional shock that this kind of mental torture and
bhysical.imprisonment could take place in a free country. 1 felt like
nothing would ever be the same. Even if 1 got away the memory and the fear
would always be there. What hurt me the most was that my relationship with
my family was so brutally damaged. And all because of these mercehary
deprogrammers. Even though my family shared differences of opinion we
still had trust and love and companionship. Now this was all destroyed. 1
could never trust my family again. Our relationship was always so intense
and close and now we were ripped apart all because these deprogrammers filled

their heads with monstrous lies and fears.

I heard that and| |had gotten away by

playing along with them so I was sure evenZE?*ig I could get away. I just
didn't want to do too much damage to our church (they were planning television,
radio, newspaper interviews, and also they wanted to use my services in
deprogramming others, ahother way they make money). They asked me if I had

gotten any people to join the church or had any i]ose contacts. ~They were

planning on kidnapping my spiritual mother,

A

gave me the phone and forced me to console to tell her I was

N
happy being deprogrammed and that I would not tell the Unification Church
about their plans.

They would always watch me. . I could not use the phone or even sleep

pfter of deprogramming and never seeing the

£
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with| | My father, having a soft and trusting heart, decided I

was good enough to stay home now. He trusted me then.‘ He said, "Let's

pay those people and then tell them to leave us alone." They

were furious about this and continued to call our house many times a day.
They continued to use scare tactics on them and told them all kinds of horrible

things that would happen.

I decided I would escape a few days away. In

spite of everything I had great compassion and love for my parents and didn't

“want to| | It was the unhappiest of my life
and my father said it was the happiest since because I was
back. I called the

police and said I was being held against my will and could they come and get
me. My parents were the only ones home and by that time they believed I
wanted to stay at home. The policeman busted in and was probably surprised
at the unusual "kidnapping" scene for it looked very happy and normal. My

mother and I had been making apple strudel and father was reading a

newspaper. The policeman asked if I was being held against my will.

My parents but they said no. I then said I wanted to

go back to the Unification Church and that I had been fooling them

My parents became emotionally hysterical,

crying loudly, beating their chest. The policeman looked at me and said,
"Look what you're doing to your parents."” I asked him if he would escort
me out. He said, "Absolutely not," and left. So I talked to my parents and
told them I was leaving. They forcibly held me down, crying and pleading
that they only wanted to save my soul, that they would rather see me dead
than with the Unification Church. I turned white and felt doom in every
cell of my body. |
I"convinced” them and they surmised that I went through a "floating

experience," a momentary insanity and uncontrollable fear to return to the

<f}/
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Unification Church. Nevertheless I had te return to for more
deprogramming.
I had to hold my ground and convince them that I really did believe

them. Meanwhile they were planning to fly me to

to help deprogram

Z
a[___ ]Moonie, a| [girl (I think she turned out to- be| -

Luckily that fell through. They would hold various organizational meetings

to fight cults. One a pro-
AN ) .
moter and head of psychiatrist
in , and several others met to dSﬁw up a proposal to begin legislation

in their favor. They wanted to enact a law where parents could take (kidnap)

their children from cults for a period of 21 or 40 days and then release

them. They said there was a law like this in California.

often talked about how they would have to resort

to shock treatment for those people they can't deprogram. This really

scared me for I knew it was possible for her to convince my mother of anything.

continuously harrassed me about "Chapter 2." He asked me

if I would like to 'go out' with some man. He said, "When you hop in bed

with a man,I'11 know you've rejected the Divine Principle," and he would.

even make passes at me, putting his arms around me, trying to kiss me. It

was repulsive to me. Of course, I couldn't express my full distaste.

Slowly day by day they acknowledged some improvement in my progress.

But I could tell they were never sure I wasn't fooling them. I was still

never left alone.

On

and I went to a meeting

with Dean of Students at

mother has be g\yery actively working against the Unification Church. She

set up this appointment. The objective was to convince the Dean of the danger

-of CARP on his campus using and my testimony of being 'brainwashed.'

‘He was negative to our church but said all they could do is form a counter
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organization-to CARP on campus {which they are now working on). Since he was
negative there was no way to hope for his help. I had four notes with me.

I wanted to leave them somewhere so somebody could find them and rescue me

_and warn the of other deprogrammings. The day after I
eséaped| |a person called the Center and relayed the message
on the note. has the name of the person. |

I was regaining hope to escape going into the of my captivity.

(I knew the longer it lasted the harder it would be.) I went through hours
of mental turmoil plotting in my mind if conditions were right. I would
examine every detail, ponder all the repercussions of being caught. So

waiting, waiting; I listened to minutes, hours tick by; fear and hope battering

it out in my heart. On I found a way with the grace of
God. was resting (sleeping?) on a bed. left
the house in her car. I allowed to go by before I

quietly put on my coat and boots and ran out the back door to a nearby

neighbor's house. I asked to use the phone. I called the

and asked someone to come and get me. They had no car. I reluctantly
called the police (I had lost trust in them too.)

The police arrived. I got in the squad car and began telling them I had

been held against my will. Time was going too slowly.

meanwhile saw the police and came and began telling them they were responsible

for me, that I was not 'well.' They begged me to come back, said I was 'killing'

my parents, said I could go on a vacation. They began telling

the policeman negative things about our church. The policeman éaid he read
about us. He sided‘with them very clearly. I was so afraid that all will
be lost again. They wanted to stall the policeman til my parents came.

I told the police they were violating my rights. They didn't 1ike that

remark but agreed to bring me to a bus stop to get away. The police turned

to the deprogrammers that he

vy
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<" would drop mé off close by at a bus stop and if they're smart they would
take it from there. 1 couldn't believe the policemen were so unfair and

partial. Luckily they drove me a mile away and I ran into a store and

called They picked me up a half hour later.

Since my escape they (the deprogrammers inciting my family to act) have

been harrassing us. has come by with police and search

warrant searching our main center and pioneer centers. I was hiding out

for a couple weeks in a room in an apartment building. signed a

‘court order to have me committed into a mental institution. It was signed

by a psychiatrist who only said "hello" to me. [::::::]

my spiritual father, is in charge of a Taw suit I have against the

deprogrammers

against my parénfs,

a R%Zchiatrist for medical malpractice.

i
So we 1live in fear; my family being prodded by to find me,

and I not knowing if I can ever trust my family. So the deprogrammers

have created this deep and painful schism between my parents and I. 1

want to do anything possible to prevent this from happening to others.

It is so wrong, so cruel, so illegal -- contrary to all the principles our
great country was founded on, and most important contrary to the law of God
protecting the dignity and freedom of all humankind. I will fight for this
until I die, for nothing else is more important. And too much is at stake

now to let the harm go undone.

SIGNED-

T
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being first duly sworn does depose and say that: b7C

;. TESTIMONY OF| |

MJanuéry 24, 1976

M& name isl | I am a young woman, aged years,
the daughter ofl who are now residing at
their home in| | I have been a member of the recently much-

publicized Unification Church, for

My name may sound familiar, because as of

This was the result of my

experience of being kidnapped, gangster style, off the street as arranged by
my own parents. They had been encited to do so by the propaganda and pressure
of various individuals and groups who oppose the Unification Church. These
people, in the course of their opposition apparently'feel justified in the

use of deception and violence, in breaking the law, and in violating the very
basic principles of personal rights and freedom as given by God and set forth

in the laws of. this nation.

While| I met the

Unification Church. I became attracted to its ideals and to the pure life-style
of the members. I desired to leave my un-satisfying life as a college student,
and begin active membership with the church. Several months in advance of
joining, I let my parents know of my desire. My parents are usually liberal-
minded, but in this case, I think due to their lack of understanding of my
strong new interest in God, and due to their high expectation for me in college,
they quite naturally were upset with my decision. Whenever I brought up the
subject, they tried to discourage me and change my mind.

I felt torn. I knew they would be upset.and hurt if I joined, but to

ignore my own desire and continue living the life which fhey were happy with,

Finally, I attended

‘was making me miserable.

-a weekend workshop sponsored by the Unification

o
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Church. At the end of the workshop, I called home to say i was planning to
stay longer with the group, and to announce my decision to take a leave of
absence from school.

My parents reacted over the phone, shouting and ordering me to come home.
I refused, and stayed with the group. I sensed their great distress and
concern for me very clearly, but I did not feel it was.fair for me to give

up following my true desire, and I felt that in time their wounds would heal.

For I worked and traveled with the Unification Church and

I refrained from visiting home. I feared that a big fight would be impossible

to avoid, and no good result could come out of such a visit. We exchanged

phone calls and letters however, and by the end of I made a short

visit home. The atmosphere was strained, and we had an argument at one

point, but my parents seemed to have basically accepted my course of action,

and I returned after[:::::::::ko my Church group id[:::::::]

I made another brief visit, and again though the atmosphere

was tense, and we argued about the Unification Church, my parents made no

attempt to stop me from returning after[::::::::] During this last visit,

I mentioned to my parents that a man named was harrassing parents

into kidnapping their young adults and having them deprogrammed. My parents
both strongly promised me that they would never use any means like that to
interfere with my freedom of religion. They said that although they disagreed
with the Unification Church, nevertheless I was free to live as I chose.

I returned to the Unification Church center in[::::::] and we continued

writing and exchanging phone calls every week or so. | I left

to participate in our church's training program at Barrytown, New York.

&6
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Soon the tone of my parents letters began to change. They showed intensi-
fied'distrust of the Unification Church, and expressed their belief that I was

being mis-led, and that I wasn't in with a good group of people. Then one

letter came in which my mother asked me to tell her if I knew where[:::::]

was staying. I didn't know personally, but had heard how she

had been kidnapped once by her parents and had to undergo a "deprogramming'

session with completely against her will, She had escaped and

was trying not to let her parents know where she was,

I became feérful that my own parents were thinking in terms of kid-
napping me and attempting to have me "deprogrammed", in order to keep me out
of the Unification Church.

I had heard about these ''deprogramming' sessions. They were started by

a man named but soon others were involved. These people main-

tain that certain religious programs in Amgrica are brainwashing or using
their members for money, so they started going around to parents and persuading
them to have their young adults kidnapped and "deprogrammed', for a large
sum of money, in order to keep them out of their religions.

I felt that this is a grossly unfair thing for anyone to do, and I wrote
back to my parents and told them how I felt about deprogramming, what a
violation of human rights it was. I warned them fhat if they tried this with
me, our relationship could only be made much worse for it, and that I would
disown then.

I received in return an enraged letter from my father, in which he stated,

"We are supporting parents and groups trying to get back their stolen children.

I have made contributions, including one to defense fund."

1
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He also wrote, in reference to our Church's founder and leader,

"That person Moon has stolen you from me, and to get you away, taught you
contempt for me, and has denied my righis and duties."

Although I could see that my father was distressed due to his concern
for ﬁe, and was expressing his protective feelings for me as a parent,
nevertheless I am an adﬁlt woman by right and by law, and I didn't feel at
all like a "stolen child",

T decided at this point (late [::::::::] that I didn't want to risk
going home or meeting anywhere with my parents. T couldn't trust their
promise any more to not interfere with my freedom. I knew that they were probably
being influenced by a lot of slanderous material from people opposing our
Church.

I continued to write or call every week or so, and to try to convince
my parents that I was fine, and happy in what I was doing. They weren't
persuaded however, and still expressed bitterness toward the church and
Rev. Moon. 1 repeatedly invited them to come and see me in my environment,
but they wouldn't.

Then my mother informed me in a phone call that my father had a serious

health problem, and that was having psychological

trouble. She asked me to come homé, bﬁt I refused, knowing that other members
of our church had been lured into deprogramming in this way. I was afraid
.that there might be truth in what my mother was saying, however, and I told
her that I did love them all very much, and it was because of the importance
of the work I was doing that I didn't feel it was good for me to abandon it

- at this time and come home,
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To my surprise, my mother announced that she would be coming to visit

me on the weekend, and would also be bringing

Their visit turned out to be extremely unpleasant. My parents had

received a huge packet of propaganda against the Unification Church, which

my mother had me sit down and read. She and both

spent some time trying to convince me to leave my life of faith in the
Unifiéation Church. I became very upset and indignant and refused to talk
anymore.about it with them. 1 asked them to please seé my side of the story,
to take a look around our facilities at Barrytown, and also to hear an
introductory lecture to our teachings.

I could understand that they had their own beliefs, and didn't expect
either of them to accept my viewpoint, but I wanted them to at least have
respect for it. Finally they heard the lecture, but were still full of

suspicion and didn't like anything they heard.

Then my mother kept asking me to go out with them

I was apprehensive that she had an ulterior motive of getting me

away in order to have me kidnapped and "deprogrammed," and I just could not
trust her. I didn't want to tell her I mistrusted her either, in case it
was unfounded, so I just refused, saying that I didn't care to go out.
They both left and drove back home then.

I was discouraged and heartsick over this meeting, because it seemed
my parents and I were now further a?artvfrom each other. I cbuldn't
understand how they had come to believe such propaganda thatéwas just handed
to them by strangers, and yet they couldn't believe and trust their own
daughter. I felt very hurt. If any readers are parents, please try to
understand what a destructive thing it is when trust between parents and their
‘children or young adults is broken. It leaves both sides wounded with
feelings of being betrayed and rejected, and leaves the way wide open for a

Teal tragedy.

#7




TESTIMONY OF
Page six

later, while on a short fund-raising trip in

I was informed to returﬁ an urgent phone call from my mother. When I did, she
was crying in a hysterical Qoice, saying that my father had collapsed and was
in the hospital. She was begging me to come home right away.

I didn't know what to do. One member of our church had walked into a
trap in his own home, after he came in response to a phone call from his
mother that his father had just died. Finally, I felt that I had to go, so
I let my mother assume that I would be coming that night or the next morning.
But then I decided to make a check first, so I called the hospital where my
father was staying. I couldn't get hold of his doctor, and the nurse wouldn't
come to the phone or tell me anything. I then called home again, and my mother
confessed that it actually was not é life and death matter as she had led
me to believe.

I then told her that I wouldn't be coming home, but would keep in close
touch, and would pray for them all. She became very upset and hung up the
receiver. My heart was ripped in two. I couldn't help wondering if I had

made a mistake, but because I knew that my parents had been having contact

with| | T just couldn't trust them.

1 was fund—raising[:::::::::]

I had just called home a few

hours ago and spoke to my father, who had been released already from the
. hospital and was on his way to recovery. T was full of relief, and

grateful to God for answering my prayers for my family.

I noticed a large man, in his mid-20s, walking past the front of

the store. I ran up to him and asked him if he would like to buy a
carnation to support the work of the Unification Church. As I spoke, a

van~type vehicle drove slowly to a stop beside us, with the side door sliding

open. I finished speaking, and the man said, "Tell me, do you love

7z
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Then he grabbed me so quickly, I didn't even have time to say one word.
My arms were pinned to my body, and he was lifting me off the ground and
pushing me into the open van. 1 was completely helpless. It was alreédy

dark out, and there was no one right there to stop it. All I could do was

scream. I think I must have screamed for eight or ten seconds before he
succeeded in shoving me into the van. I think the screaming made him scared,

because he threw me very hard onto the floor in the back of the van and then

threw himself on top of me. There was another man in the back who

éovered my mouth with his hands. They both hung onto me and wouldn't let me
move. The van was already speeding out of the parking lot onto a highway.

Finally I stopped screaming. They began saying loudly, almost shouting,
“"Are you going to stop screaming now, and will you be quiet?"

I nodded my head "yes," and one of them slowly took his hand off from

my mouth. Then they all began yelling their names to me and where they

were from. I never knew the men before, but the driver introduced

himself as , my family's| |and a young friend

of my father.

Never losing their grip on me, the men began to tie my feet

with a rope and to bind my wrists with a belt, explaining that they were
sorry, but it was necessary. I didn't understand what they meant and I
said, '"You know you're kidnapping me, and I will press charges."

They finished tying me, and then took off my identification badge and
my glasses, and searched me without explanation.

Then they all began shouting things at me, sometimes ail of them at
once. They accused me of belonging to a "cult,”" of "killing" my parents, of
not being in my right mind, over and over again. I felt the futility of -
trying to argue; because I knew they only wanted to force their ideas on me.

I.didn't want to answer or even look at them, so I just sat still on

‘the floor, with my mouth closed and turned my head away.

i
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Then they- told me I was being taken to shouted, "Do
you know do you?"

" She was on\ me&ﬁef of our church who had been kidnapped in a simliar

manner while fun)-raiSing in| I had known her very well,

since l and we were together in and Barrytown,

New York, and when she was taken.[::::::::::]

then "deprogrammed" her, and within a month or two she began to renounce her

faith with the Unification Church and to cooperate with and

others against the church. The whole thing seemed to me just like what happens
to prisoners of war in Communist countries, who end up turning against what
they were fighting for, after being tortured and brainwashed.

I began to think about how I could get away. The thought that anyone
might succeed in forcing me'aﬁay from the life of faith I loved in my church
was beginning to terrify me. 1 didn't see how it could happen, but I had
seen others changed completely, and I was worried. I thought I would rather
die than have myself turned around like that.

When I wasn't responding to the shouting of the kidnappers, they began
to be more quiet. Then one of them began patting me on the head saying,
"I'm really sorry we have to do this to you, but it's for your own good."

I wanted to move but if I did they would jump on me again, so I just sat
there, wanting to vomit.

I couldn't believe that my parents had anything to do with this. I
didn't think they really knew what was happening to me. These people could
do almost anything they wanted. I wondered if my parents wouldn't believe
me if T told them about it. |

Then[::::::]spoke, "There are tolls up ahead. Don't you think we should

give her the pills?"

One of the men brought out a plastic container of pills and said

" something like, "We're going to give you something now, so please cooperate,'

- b7C
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1 had no idea what the pills were, but I felt that under any circumstances

I mustn't let them get any of them into me. They could be knock-out drops

they pulled my head back and pinched my nose so I couldn't breathe. After

a minute I was feeling weak.and I had to get_some-air. I opened my mouth
just a tiny bit, and they at once tried to cram several pills in. They
didn't even care if I choked on them. -.ey still held my head back, and
dumped about half a can of grape sods in my mouth to make me swallow. I
was drenched in it, but miraculously I had only swallowed a tiny bit
because almost all the crushed-up pills were washed out by the soda.

They were watching me, so I preﬁended to swallow something and made a
face. They were satisfied and put a big piece of tape over my mouth. It
hardly stuck because I was all wet, but I left it that way because 1 knew
it would be very easy for me to scream for help if the chance came.

Now they picked me up off the floor and set me on the back seat. They
sat on either side of me, hanging onto my arms. They weren't shouting

any more.

Suddenly I saw blue lights flashing on the highway, and

pulled over to the side of the road. He thbught he was being pulled over for

speeding. Then I heard a voice shout, "Come out with your hands up!"

Right away[:::::::bumped out, and came after him.

Then I pushed oif the tape with my mouth and began screaming for help.

I wanted to make sure that the police knew I was in there.

For five minutes I heard scuffling and voices outside, and I didn't
knéw what was happening. I tried to untie myself and finally was able to,
because they had tied me up rather quickly, just tight enough so I cbuldn't
walk or do anything with my hands.

I couldn't decide whether I shbuld try to run out and get away or not.

But it was completely dark outside and I didn't have my glasses now.

AN}
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Finally; the ﬁack of thé van was flung open, and a man in plain clothes was
standing there, holding a gun.on the three kidnappers. He asked me, ''Were
you tied up in there?"

I answered yes. Then he asked me to come out. I came out the side of
the van and walked around behind him.

He asked me then if I was 18, and if these men had taken me against my
will. I answered "yes."

Then he explained we would have to wait for reinforcements to come.

Several people had heard me screaming in the parking lot, and had seen
the whole kidnapping. One of them called the police and gave them the license
number of the van. I'm grateful to such conscientious people, and I thank
God for then.

In about 10 minutes, the reinforcements came, and I got into the back
-of one of the squad cars. They were from a different police station than

[:::::::] because the van had been stopped about 20 miles away, almost a

stone's throw from

One policeman from this station came over to me and asked me if I knew

why these men were kidnapping me. I began to explain that I thought

they were doing it for my parents, who were against the religion I was
practicing. To my surprise, the policeman burst out laughing, and walked
away without hearing any more. I couldn't believe it. I began to worry if

they would treat this case with any concern or seriousness.

The police drove everyone to the station, and put the men in an

open cell with several policemen to guard them. I went with a nurse who
asked me if I had any injuries. At the time I noticed some scrapes and torn
fingernails, but I told her I was all right. Then I called my church éenter
at Barrytown, New York,'and told them what héd héppened.

‘Later I walked down the hallway past the room where the three men were

-being watched. They were joking and laughing with the policemen .and even

f)/
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called and waved to me as if we were old friends. The officers stopped
laughing when they saw the look on my face and saw how my clothing was

messed up and stained.

" Then everyone was driven to where I made a

written statement and pressed charges against the[::::]‘men. 1 was extremely
relieved té find that the arresting detective was genuinely concerned about
the case.

My fund-raising team leader came to take me home to our team's motel
efficigncy. Even on the drive back, I suspected we were being followed. I
had my team leader ask a policé car to escort us and watch the area for

the rest of that night.

The next day I came to our church's center in and from there

to our training center in Barrytown, where I began participating in our

training program. As of how,[::::::::::] I am still waiting to appear in

trial. The men who kidnapped me will face reduced charges by the

State of for "unlawful restraining" and assault.

For a while[:::::::::]was facing a charge of conépiracy to kidnapping,
with a possible 20 year jail sentence.

My father and mother together have lost thousands of dollars in their
attempt to take me out of my church.

My relationship with my parents is completely shattered. I find it
difficult to believe that they could allow themselves to be duped into
violently breaking the law and tracking down and capturing their own daughter

as if she were a runaway slave.

Until and others interfered in our relationship, I had hope

of being able to restore an understanding between my parents and myself.:
But now, because these people convinced my parents that I was under the

influence of "mind control" in’thebUnification Church, my parents cannot

give any credibility to anything I say. This misunderstanding was greatly

2R
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spread as my parents held many interviews with reporters. My priQilege as a
person to speak for myself is-being taken away by such hysterical and un- |
founded claims. These people urged my parents on with false information and
lies to "rescue'" me, and thef offered their "services" for a large amount of
money. |

Their interference is totally out of place, and outrageously illegal.
They have completely destroyed what trust there was between me and my
parents, besides breaking serious laws and violating the principle of
freedom of religion on which our country was founded.

I love my family very much. I am enraged at what has happened, at the
fact that my parents' love for me was manipulated and they were persuaded
by the slander and‘propaganda of these mercenaries. I hope to God this
testimony will help others to beware. If this kind of activity is allowed

to continue, where will it stop?

SIGNE
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It has been[::::::::::]since I was subjected to the deprogramming by

yet still it causes me extreme heartache to think of it.

My mother came to the church center where I was staying in

| I suspected nothing and accepted an invitation to go out[::]

[:::::::::] She had driven all the way from and said she was en route

t0|

We drove around the block and[:::]peop1e jumped in the car. I was alarmed--
but my mother gave some explanation that she knew them.

I realized then that I was being kidnapped. We carried on a normal conver-
sation for a while during which vau11ed out a small book which I carried with
me at all times -- a Catholic devotional book, "Imitation of Christ." I read
some paragraphs a1oﬁd, hoping we could talk about God, but they seemed to be
on a different wave length.

The kidnapping was so slick, so well-timed. It seemed so unlike my mother
to be a part of a plot like this.

I looked at my mother in the rear view mirror and tried to read in her

expression what force, what influence could possibly make her do what she

was doing.

We pulled into a motel in a small town in The motel owner,

I found out later, knew all about the kidnappings and had even redesigned some

areas to fit| |needs.

The stress in me was so great, thinking of the duress to come, that as the
others walked up the stairs to the room, I turned and ran for the street and
flagged down a car to stop and give me a ride.

I told the driver that I was being kidnapped and to p]éése keep driving. After
a few blocks I made him stop and let me out so that I coﬁld hide somewhere.

I was in such a panic, I thought I was going to have a heart attack. I hid
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behind a restaurant and all of a sudden one of them found me. I was no longer

a human'being; I was an animal or a convict and they were the hunters. 1 ran
again, pursued, toward the street, waving my arms and crying out for help --

but the few who saw what was going on were apparently too shocked to move.

My mother's car pulled up and and others got out and forced me

into the car.

I could see that my mother was acting completely under the direction of

| | He had filled her up with many terrible and untrue ideas and was

instructing her every move.

I know that she was motivated by love, but in her desire to get me away from
the Church, she was entrusting my whole 1ife to him, even though she really
didn't know what he was like or what he would put me through.

My mother later admitted that she didn't Tike him, that she didn't really
consider him to be even Christian. Her term for him was "carnal Christian.”

When we got back to the motel room, my mother started to say something and
the deprogrammers told her to "shut up." I was really shocked that they would
dare treat her like that. I hoped that she would be able to keep things from
getting out of hand. 4

My door was always locked and the door at the end of the corridor was al-

ways locked. s
N L

who had popped into the car earlier that

N
day, began talking to me. Then valked in and when he sensed that

our conversation wasva pretty calm one, he didn't 1ike that. He pulled up a
chair in front of me and accused me: “You're just shuckin' and jivin'."
| He started to give his glorious resume, telling about how he had successfully
deprogrammed[:::::]peop]e and how I was next.

He started to press home saying I wasn't normal, that he was going to
return me to "normal." He called me a prostitute. He called Reverend Moon

"Satan snake." He accused Reverend Moon of every foul act in the book --

ey



*anythiné that could possibly upset me, he said.
He wants people to react emotionally. He thinks that anger and crying
are signs that the person is "snapping out of it." Internally, I steeled
myself not to fall into his grip. Once he can cause a severe emotional breakdown,

then it seems he's got you in the palm of his hand.

They invited to come and watch. There were about

[ ]people in the room all focused on and staring at me. They wanted to see b6
b7C

what a zombie was like.

I asked if they knew I was being held against my

will, that it was illegal. I asked them if they would submit their own children
to such degrading treatment. They mumbled that they were Christians and felt it

was their Christian responsibility.

leveled many questions at me -- bizarre questions. In a

pseudo-logical progression, he leads up to baits Tike "you would kill your
parents if Reverend Moon said so, wouldn't you?"
If I gave a reasonable answer based on my religious convictions, i.e.

"Not since way before Jesus' coming has God ever asked His children to

kill anyone, it is not Christian, so He would not ask that"...then

would become incensed, angry, crazed, thinking I was programmed to give such
an answer. |

He does not like to listen to reasonable answers. He does not like to use
methods of helping someone such as love or counseling. He believes that a
person who is outside of the established Christian paths is "not themself,"
so then he is justified in mobilizing all his hatred in breaking a person down
to a pile of raw nerves. That is just the kind of raw material that he
can use.

He justifies this by saying that this is the Unification Church's tactic
to convert people -- i.e. breaking. people down. This is absolutely a 1lie,

but he says such things over and over as if the repetition brings credibility.

7




He tries to break the sbirit. He'll look for anything -—Aahy weakness,
any éore point, any sensiti&ity, and he'1l harp on that.

The power of his invective is so great it really took my breath away. Never
did he say anything helpful, encouraging, or in the S]ightest way Christian.

When he did read from the Bible, his purpose was to accuse, not to
enlighten.

I rea]ized'that there was no point in speaking rationally to the man, but

I needed to pretend to go along with him.

At that point

I couldn't object because I had to seem to be on my way to being "deprogrammed."

told me that his purpose was to "crucify Reverend Moon."

That man's name was

A1l the while this inquisition was going on, my heart was in so much

pain. I felt like I was being stabbed over and over.

They wouldn't let me pray -- said I was "praying to Satan,

to Moon," jusf chanting. He said my prayer was just to “"reprogram myself."

So, everything people-ioving and God-loving was thrown out the window.

I was watched constantly for the merest sign of a break or a credibility
gap.

I couldn't relinquish my true feelings to such misguided people. They
couldn't tell me anything about the Bible -- they didn't know anything about it

themselves. They demonstrated that they didn't know about God's spirit.

had told my mother so much garbage against the church. He

said that Jehovah's Witnesses and the Mormons, etc., "all those cults,”
needed deprogramming. He told my mother that I was juét a religious
fanatic; a zombie, unable to think for myself.
So, as a so-called zombie, how are my mother and f'supposedlto communicate?
Nothing that I could say could be relevant. He effective]y destroyed our

relationship. He played on her emotions with so much fear and turmoil and

mistrust and formed a wall between us which will stand for many years.
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I want to’forgive my mother, to go to her and give her a Hug. I1'd 1ike
to sharé ﬁy life -- my experiénces -~ with her. Buf, I'm afraid to go home,
not knowing what will be schemed up, based on the turmoil which he has
imbedded in her. ‘Anyway, why should I go home, just to be put through the

wringer?

My mother is loving, sincere. She's a good mother. But now there's

so much heart pain, so much anxiety, so much separation because of[::::]

influence.

knows that Unification Church members love God and want to

clean up their old ways. Yet, he speaks with vile, shocking language.
He encourages any kind of selfish indu]génce, i.e. cigarettes, alcohol,
sex -- because this is normal.

I, as a person who loves God, cannot respect such a view of normalcy.

So to me, being with is an experience simitar to walking into

a pornography shop and being locked in.

Until I lost my freedom I never realized what a precious thing it is.
My spirit was so repressed. Physically, I couldn't leave the motel room.
My mind was not free to think; instead 1 was constantly bombarded. 1 felt
like a trapped animal. My only thought was "how to escape, how to escape."
My mind went over a milljon possible escape routes. Adrena]iﬁ was pumping

through my body, constantly. I was in the extremity of desperation, yet 1

couldn't Tet them know all this. sees this as part of the

zombie state.

I was a criminal, and my crime was something that existed in| |

imagination.

after I was first abducted, my mother and and 1

went to This is part of program called "rehabilitation."

He says that I hadn't been able to think or do anything for myself, so now

I had a "chance" to return'to "the real world."

0/
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Normally I would have loved to go tq::::::::]with my mother, but I was
still a zombie in her eyes. My whole heart was screaming, screaming, "I've

got to be free or I'11 die." I couldn't stand it any longer.

About I went to the rest room -- my mother

escorted me -- because| |had briefed her that I couldn't be

"trusted alone" for months.

On the way back to our chairs I just turned to the door and ran. My
mother screamed to the attendants, "Stop her, grab her, she's sick, she's
mentally i11."

Nevar, never, have I felt such.extremity of fear, heart ache, revulsion

as at that moment. I ran and ran. Later I found out that my mother ca]]ed.

‘out firemen and police dogs to hunt for me-- to hunt for me.

After about I was calmed down enough to pray. Kind people took

me in, and when I saw how loving and unassuming they were, I thanked God that
America is a free nation, where people normally respect the freedom and dignity
of each other. At that moment I loved America so much -- because I had
just had a taste of what people go through all the time in totalitarian
regimes. |

I called my mother a few days later and tried to console her. She is my
mother and will always be my mother, eternally. |

Someday, I know, she will come to understand why I joined the Unification
Church, and we will be united as mother and daughter in mutual respect and

Tove and dignity. I hope we'll laugh about this whole experience.

But thanks to work, this will not happen soon.
SIGNED:




. worried about me-—-that I would be traumatized and heartbroken--so she tried

- my mother, my father, and my roommates as soon as I had decided to go to
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I knew for a long time that my mother would die. The cancer she had

kept stopping, and starting again. One day in| I received the

letter, stating that the cancer was now certainly terminal. My mother was

to comfort me. She had written many letters and made many calls to Church

officials, petitioning for me to come home. It was finally decided that I

could go. So on the night before I left the fund-raising

team I was on in and flew to

It had been hard for me to communicate with my parents. It wasn't that
I didn't want to: no one ever kept me from writing, calling, or visiting

them. I just honestly didn't know how to get through to them. I called

a workshop, but'no"one was home. I finally reached my mother while I was
at the workshop; I hid nothing, and told her everything about where I was,

who I was with, and what I was doing. I had been living on my own for

years, and between school and various jobs long periods of time

would oftén go by during which my parents would losé track of me. Being
concerned parents, they often did worTY, but they ﬁéd some faith that I could
manage on my own and weren't usually too upset by Ehe time I caught up with
them. ' But now my mother sounded apprehensive. Withinva few days she came to

the center with my father. There was a horrible séene. My parents shouted
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profaniEies, jeered at Rev. Moon, calling him a communist megalomaniac,
a false prophet, and Satan himself. Theyraved and sneered and ground their

cigarette butts and ashes into the carpet. Screaming and demanding to know

this and to know that, they elbowed their way through the center and woqldn't
listen to anyone. They were utterly convinced that I was drugged or brainwashed.
I had never seen them so rattled and so irrational. I felt terribly sad,
and a little ashamed. Once my mother came back by herself for a repeat
performance of this and I had to forbid her to come into the center because
she upset everyone so much. I told my parents that the only way that they
could get real answers to theirAquastions was to come to a workshop, but
they repeatedly refused.

It was hard to believe that their fear and ignorance could be so very
deliberate. But it was. And it was this wall of stubbornness around them
that caused me to despair. I didn't write or call because nothing I could

think of to say made any difference,

"It should be stated here that| But my father has

such a heart of compassion for my mother and such concern for me that he
reédily adopts my mother's anxieties as his own, and is often incited by her
to do things that he wouldn't do ordinarily. His visit with my mother to the
center is a cése in point. However, he couldn't condone my mother's plans to
kidnap me, and had nothing to do with them, or with their execution, to my

knowledge.

I had been seeing psychologists and psychiatrists since the age of

I left my father and began

frying to grow up alone¢ with my mother. I became exceedingly anxious and with-
drawn. My mother was erratic in her behavior toward me: some days she supported
me; other days she accused and belittled me. Because I was so unite& in heart
with her, I was radically affected by these abrupt changes. Deep within I began

to feel betrayed and abandoned: trust became impossible. - Desperately I began to
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try to separate myself from her, to stake out a sphefe of consistenly positive
experience where I could strive toward capability and independence, and build
self-esteem. But I was like a cripple. 1In the course that followed it took

every bit of energy and determination I had to free myself psychically from the

realm of self-hatred.

But my goal was never to abandon my mother! --only to find the means to overcome
my own resentment and to grow my mind and heart so that I could really provide
some of the strength and reassurance that our relationship needed. My mother
wasn't stable because she couldn't love herself. Now matter how she clung to
me she couldn't change that. And because she couldn't love herself, she
couldn't really love me: she couldn't let me go. WNow at last I had learned
a new and durable truth that could strengthen me internally and help me to
learn how to love her. But she resigted learning this truth because she
resisted knowing herself. Self-awareness--and self—forgiveness—-are no

doubt very, very painful for almost everyone. Painful enough, I think, to
incite hysteria and persecution.

My mother picked me up at the airport at[::::::]and we drove back to

As we were nearing her apartment she mentioned that she had lost

several thousand dollars in some investment. It seemed like an odd comment
for her to make, but since it didn't compute, I just ignored it.
Both of us went back to sleep for a couple of hours. Later, over our

traditional cups of coffee, my mother mentioned that someone would be coming

to pick us up to drive us to the --who were neighbors and friends of

hers--for our holiday dinner. Also, she said, she had a "surprise'" planned

for me. But this was not surprising. My mother, being

had strings and strings of friends and would often

take me out to meet one or two of them somewhere along the grapevine. Through

her I would always meet interesting people in extraordinary circumstances--—

s
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in coffee shops, hospitals, offices, and on the street. My mother was
strong and clever in her work, and wellQIiked by many people. So her
comment didn't arouse much suspicion in me: this was the usual with my

mother.

At or so came to the door. We got into the car and

drove to a nearby parking lot. Standing in the middle of it was

I had met her previously in the Unification Church and I was glad

E

td see her. T thought my mother must have met her, befriended her, and

planned this visit together; immediately, I assumed that this was the

N

"surprise". I didn't know that had been kidnapped and deprogrammed.

We circled her, picked her up, and drove off. We chatted in a friendly
way, sharing experiences. She mentioned during the course of our comnversation

that she had some wonderful Bible quotes to show me, nothing unusual for

a Unification Church member. I knew that[::::::]lived in so I

figured, as we crossed the state line, that there would be a big get-together

at her house, and the[:::::::::kould be there.

met me at the door with and they all

ushered me into the basement.

We all gathered around and then from behind me a person strode up,.took

my hand, and introduced himself as Even this didn't throw

me. But then the whole group sat down, and[::::::] said, remember

those Bible quotes I was talking about?" I knew immediately that I was going
to have to face a dark and serious contest.

It was eacophony, like a den of demons; all kinds of angry and accusing
voices sounded from every corner of the room. [:::::::]1et out a string of

Bible quotes about false prophets, unity of the family, and the sole messizhship

of Jesus Christ. that is--informed me venomously

“ that I was praying to Satan, trapped, and deceived, and that we would be

/16
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together a good long time (ie. whether I liked it or not) restoring that.

My mother pleaded with me, "Don't you know how much I love you?" And even

piped in helpfully, "We're doing this for your own good."

For a few moments, wave after wave of black terror rolled over me. Here,
in all the physical dimensions of time and space, in stark, graphic terms,
was a picture of the psychic imprisomment I had had to fight for so long.

My mother wouldn't let me go. She wouldn't let me make ﬁy own decisions.
She couldn't trust me in freedom for fear of losing me. And no& she was
going to force me to stay with her, even if she had to make herseif an accom-

plice to a serious crime. How much more could I scrape myself together and

resist this kind of invasion?

I took many deep breaths, and deliberately slowed down my thinking. Nothing
they said made sense, really; the comments were disorganized and without any
ideological consistency whatsoever, so on that level they had no base to defeat
me. But everything blended into one shrill, irrational statement: "We're not

' it made no difference to them that their reasons were dis-

letting you go;'
connected and even downright contradictory. They were going to trap me by
emotional force.

When their comments became really offensive, I got up, excused myself, and
headed for the door. Immediately they were all on top of me, and I resisted--
kicking and punching them, trying with all my might to wrench myself away.

B N O ,
—who was really -pinned me into the

chair zzzh?éstrained me there until ;E\was sure I wouldn't resist again. So,
they were planning to use physical force, too, if need be.

I had to fight down the terror again, and I knew that resistance would be
useless. When the terror passed, I began to feel annoyed, really annoyed,
that they were going to waste so much of ﬁy time, time that was needed for my

-mission in the Church. And I became impatient. They were talking about

affidavits, rehabilitation centérs, and press conferences that would be

¥
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scheduled for me, dates with boys they would take me on, and restaurants
they would take me td, businesses they would set up and college courses they
would pay for. They tried deliberately to tempt me with fame, with pleasure,
and with money. I didn't want to be around either for the business or the
entertainment they had in mind, and I wanted to find a way to get away--fast.
It came to me to pretend to be deprogramméd; that way they might relax their
controls and I could find a way to escape sooner and more easily. I began

agreeing with them.

Meanwhile, had a big black doctor's bag with him and I wanted

to know what was in it. I was afraid that he might try to use electro-chemical

means to make me change my mind. If I had to face that, I wanted to get it

over with. So I told everyone except him to leave. They all went upstairs,
happily thinking that I trusted him and wanted to have a heart-to heart talk
with him. Once we were alone I immediatély asked him, "What's in your bag?'"
He began to pull out bundles of tapes and newspaper clippings--all testimonies
of young people who had been "saved" by him. When I saw this, I wept with
tears of laughter and relief inside myself; "Is that all?" I though . He began
to tell me that he kidnapped and deprogrammed members of every kind of "cult"
whether ié was religious or political, conservative or radical. When he
discussed one experience with a Marxist, I could see clearly once again that
there was no ideological consisfency whatsoever in his motivation, for I am
certainly anti-Marxist. I knew that his reasons would have to be individual
and personal. I began to praise him, telling him that he must be a very
concerned and courageous man to undertake such a dangerous and important

crusade. He began to open up a little, and he told me the story of how[:::]

I remember his tears, and they touched me. I knew that he wasn't really an

evil man, just confused: had a bad experience with cne "cult."

so he began to think that all "cults" were just as destructive as that one

/0
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and ;hat all young péople in thém were just as much harmed as[:::::::]
[:::] It was clearly a false generalization. In his mind there.ﬁas no’
difference betﬁgen Children of God, Unification Church, and Students for
a'Demoératic Society} What he was doing could not be a matter of any of
his own convictions about absolute truth of.about the search for it. Fear
left me completély at that point, but I was still so impatient to get back
to my work. Especially, I didn't want to get involved in making any pﬁblic

or legal statements.

By that time the dinner was ready. I ate all the food and drank the .
wine they gave_mé, and agreed with everything they said. They talked quite
a bit about the infiltrators, and deprogramming methods they were using, and the
parents' organizations and rehabilitation centers they were going to set up,

all designed to put a stop to the Unification Church. I could see that

was planning to manipulate parental hysteria to create significant

problems for our Church.
"When it was time to go to sleep, I was taken into a bedroom. My bed

was in a corner, another bed for |was moved up against the window,

and then another one was moved across the doorway for my mother. I put my

dress under my pillow so that I could put it on over my nightgown. I knew

that would be leaving shortly after[:::::::::]so I decided to try

to escape sometime before sunrise. During the night,[:::::::]got up to go

to the bathroom, and she forgot to push my mother's bed back against the
doorv.y when she returned. I tiptoed through the réom, squeezed by the bed,
but just as I reached the doorway my mother awoke.‘vimmediately I jumped into
the bed with her saying, "Mom, I was having such téfrible dreams! Can you help
‘me go back to sleep?"

Shortly thereafter everyone awoke and the day began. While talking with

my mother and| |over breakfast, I managed to convince them even
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further that I was okay now, back to my "normal” state. I was able to make
short trips around the house without being followed. I wenf into fhe bedroom
_énd examined the front window; I released the storm window outside and closed
the inside window. Then I sat down in the living room and piayed’the piano
for quite a while. I paused once and took a five dollar bill out of my
mother's pocketbook. I played for a while longer, then got up, went into

the bedroom, and jumped out the window.

I fled desperately, like a fugitive. Because of the terror that I felt,

I did something that I knew clearly would destroy my chances: I went to a

neighbor's house. Immediately the woman there told to hold me, but

he wouldn't. She called the[:::::::::]

I tried flagging down a car in the street, but the men got out with their

hands in their pockets and just asked questions.

I ran on to a nursing home. I got the bill changed, with difficulty, at

the front desk. From a phone booth, I tried to call center,

but it had moved and the number had been changed. While I was trying to connect
with the information service, my mother caught up with me. She leaned all her
weight against the glass door and tried to imprison me there. With great force
I threw the door open, sending my mother back against a wall nearby and breaking
her glasses. As I ran away I could see that the bridge of her nose had been

cut and was bleeding.‘ I cannot describe the agony of that moment. All the
invisible, psychological blows we had dealt each other for years were now
physical and undeniable. It seemed like a nightmare, and yet, that drop of
bloéd from her éye was so real to me. She couldn't understand me at all, but

I loved her so intensely. I felt so sorry for her standing there that I

thought I would drop from the pain in my heart.

But I kept running. One of was catching up to me.

'Ivstopped dead in my tracks, turned, and with furious grief and determination,

put my fist in his face and promised to pound him into the pavement if he

N
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"~ tried anything.

I came to a medical building and burst into a dentist's office. "Look,"

I said, and unfortunately I was nearly hysterical, "I'm years old and I've

been kidnapped and restrained against my will by myrown parents! You've got ‘
to be a witness to this! 1Is there a telephone?" The people in the waiting
room either tried to ignore me, or jeered at me, saying I was out of my mind.
Someone in the office called the police.

When they arrived there was a big scene in the parking lot outside. My

mother, were all there.[::::::::]was shouting about

how Rev. Moon was plotting to overthrow the government, and was

snarling about how I didn't even care that my mother was dying.. Thé'poiice
told me to get into the car. I refused,.saying, "Bring a Unification Church
member here as a witness or let me use the telephone. Then I'll do whatever
you want." They insisted, and I repeated myself. It was a clear violation of
my .civil rights on the part of a law-enforcement agency. I could hardly
believe it.

Everything had come to a standstill, but I felt the need to keep some
action going. So I got into the police car, but, never having been in one

or watched TV very much, I didn't know that I wouldn't be able to get-out.

They drove me to the house, and told me to get out there. I refused

again, saying, "You know very well that they're going to shut me up here against
my will. Why are you denying my rights?" My mother came up to him, explaining
that I had been a victim of a cult, and that they were applyving a psychological

procedure to me called "deprogramming,' designed to restore my right mind and

free will. During this process there would be some danger of a '"relapse"

during which I would "float" back into my "old" beliefs and violently resist

~any effort to correct my thinking. They decided t~ take me to

7/
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That was okay with me.

and I knew that I could easily get access to a telephone there. However,
everything that had happened up until that point had been so frightening and
bizarre that I wasn't sure a special deprogramming depot hadn't been set up

at the hospital.A I knew that I wouldn't be able to trust the hospital staff

right away without testing them to see if they were part of the conspiracy, too.-
These experiences could easily have generated paranoia in me, but I resisted it.
While we were driving to the hospital I calmed down and started apologizing

for my "relapse,” promising now to be more cooperative. Because my mother and

were present during the admitting interview, I had to keep

~privilege. Within[:::::::::]I had been able to explain my situation clearly

pretending. Once on the ward, I had access to a telephone and a "no visitors"

and secure a release. Two church members came and escorted me off the hospital
premises and everything, for the moment, was over.

For a long time after this happened, I wouldn't speak to my mother. When
I did, she asked why. I couldn't believe that she couldn't uﬁderstand that
she had broken the little trust that I had. But I love her very much, and |
there is still enough time left for us to repair everything.

On a larger scale, these kidnappings absolutely must be stopped. Maybe

and his crew know how to slither through the loopholes of the law,

but the nature of what they are doing is essentially and undeniably criminal.
This nation was founded on religious freedom, and without doubt, if that precious

cause is lost, so is America.

SIGNED:
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being first duly sworn does depose and say that: -«
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REPORT FROM
Januwary 25, 1976

-

In the past[::::::::]l have experienced a ﬁﬁp&ly tragedy which is now
occurring all over this nation of America. The details of my story are
shocking and outrégeous for any conscientious person. I, personally, hope
this testimony of my experience can truly influence the spirit of
Christianity which has protected our country for 200 years and given us

the human rights we need now so desperately to defend.

I have been a member of the Unification Church sincel

Based on a deepening understanding of the Bible, Divine Principle (and its

application) and experience with God through prayer, I am always reaffirming
my decision to remain with the Unification Church as a full time member.

I truly desire to give my time and energy ‘for its goals and activities.

Unfortunately, my parents have never been able to understand my

motiﬁatiBn to join an international unification movement which they, in

had never heard of. Because we, as a family, were already victims of the
"generation gap" and other personal misunderstandings, my seemingly
stubborness in refusing to leave the Unification Church upset my parents
very much. They became hurt,léngry and full of grief and resentment.

Ibe more I urged them to try to see God's will in myllife as a Unification

Church member, the more negative they became.

 In they veiwed, along with millions of Americans nation-

wide, the now famous ""NBC special' about Rev. Moon and the Unification
Church. -

My parents believed every lie and every false accusation made in that
film. My mother was absolutely convinc;d I would e?gn kill her and my I

father if Reverend Moon asked me to do so, ie. they were convinced 1 was

under mind-control and being brainwashéd by communistic methods.
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Defyiﬁg their own logic axd own parental heart for their daughter,

they chose to believe I was brainwashed not to love them anymore. Théy

now had the first part of their solution to understanding my motivation in

. 3 3 - 3 . /
joining the Unification Church. : ﬁz;

Id suddenly became an o L’/

4 / -

dvernight celebrity in the area, as she began to appear ﬁ

!

in every newspaper and on TV an%/{Zdio shows. She had been a member of

the Unifiéation Church for éhd had been

successfully "deprogrammed" byl My parents called the[:::::]

| lond received the phone number of thel |

residence inl l They eventually met and my parents

decided to hirel |to "deprogram" me.

My parents are, besides being active members of their

church, very deep loving Christians. They have always truly led a Christian

life, based on their sincere good hearts and beliefs in God and Jesus Christ.

My father is al |and has |

| My mother later told me that my father almost

collapsed in tears after he made the final arrangements for |

services to be rendered. He was so hurt to think of what he was about to

do to me -- and yet, they went ahead with their plans.

On my parents called me from

to Barrytown, New York. This was the first time they had called me

since I had been living there for Because I was in the whole

day on I returned their call on and we began

to talk. They were so curious as to what I was doing in Barrytown and what kind
of schedule I had. My mother even asked me if they had bars on the windows, like

a prison. I was almost laughing because their charges were so ridiculous.
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My mother began to cry and tell me how much she missed me, etc. and then
they began to ask me repeatedly to come home. I refused and their pleas
increased. My father told.me my mother‘was emotionally down and really
needed‘me and if I didn't come home they would come to New York to see me.

At this point in the conversation I knew something was strange and

finally my mother blurted out that my father may have a brain tumor and

that he héd been ill for with severe headaches.

The thought of my father dying suddenly of cancer scared me so deeply
that I couldn't think clearly about anything except that I just had to go
home.

Finally, on I flew from tol |

Before I saw my parents at the airport I was met by 2 Unification Church

members who had been requested to warn me about the possibility of being

kidnapped by

I told them I would call every evening during my [::::::::]stay in

to reassure them that I was alright.

For everything seemed fairly normal at home. The only

thing was that my parents offered no resistance when I spoke, rather freely,
about my activities and plans for the future. They never spoke negatively
about the Unification Church and went out of their way to be really nice

and giving to me. I did notice that there were no door knobs on the

_outside doors and that the locks had been changed. My mother passed it off

by saying that they had them changed for security reasons to prevent

burglary.
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on| my father drove me home from downtown after

a morning ofI | My father was

supposed to have brain tests on so he was coming home early from

work to rest.

As soon as we drove home my mother offered to take me|

When we returned, I walked in the house and smelled a cigarette,

which is a foreign odor in my parents' home as no one smokes there. I saw

in the. corner of the den and on

the other side of the room. Next my father appeared followed by a

monster.

I began to realize something was very strange and then I knew what was

happening. They were about to attempt to forcibly deprogram me.

The word "deprogram" is the term used by I would call it

breaking down a person emotionally even if it meant driving them almost to

the point of a nervous breakdown.

Once the victim is at the point of losing his mind, begins

to feed in lies and false information. Truly, he is employing techniques
and tactics of Communism to brainwash the victims and turn their love for
God and righteousness into bitter, vicious hate. And all of this is done
with the permission of the parents and in the name of God and Democracy!
However, this analysis has been composed as a result of the experience.

At that momemt when I realized what was happening I was so shocked
that I could only laugh and make very sarcastic jokes. However, on the
inside of me I was almost paralyzed with fear. I struggled for at least

[:::::::]to grasp the fact my parents actﬁall? were doing this to me. How
éan I explain how crushed I was? | |
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/'7;/, BN
4 -



.!.l...ll-l!l!IlIlIIII-IIIIllIIIIIIIlIll-l-l!--I------f---egz

_-Page >

"In the midst of my emotional upheaval about my parents, I was forced

to deal with the reality of|

|and all he represented to me. [::::::::]

[:::::::::]Was there to assist in the deprogramming andl |was

bodyguard.

If I ever was desperate for the love, mercy and guidance of Heavenly

Father it was in that moment and my prayer was a very short but urgent plea

which I spoke in the depths of my héart. I felt totally responsible for

. the situation I found myself in and knew even in that moment that I
must fight and win all by myself. For me, it became a 4uestion of life
and death and I wasrthat serious.’

However, on the outside I played a completely different role or at

least attempted it and I think I was fairly successful. I tried to
appear to them to be absolutely bored to death, completely passive and
relaxed. I determined from the first few minutes that I would never allow

them to see my heart or how I really felt. My strategy for the spiritual

war to begin was always to be based on Divine Principle. I thought to myself,

"I know Divine Principle is true absolutely and yet as a final test I
must use it now to protect myself and if I win, which is certain if I am

strictly obedient to Principle, then Divine Principle is from God and I am

right in opposing and especially in standing in seemingly

opposition to my parents."
I knew that if I remained steadfast in my faith in God and always
concentrated on Him and the truth, that I would be victorious. If I gave

my 100 percent then God could also give his 100 percent and then His will

would be accomplished.

"7
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So I used the very simple principle of '"no give and take relationship”

with as my weapon. In my heart, I felt absolutely that I was

~using my life in the Unification Church for God's purpose. Therefore if

anyone opposed me they were representing something evil which stands in
the way of God.

In the Unification Church we are learning that our lives are for God
absolutely. We make the decision to sacrifice our own persomal, wusually
selfish desires, temporarily, for the sake of God's purpose. Therefore,
even though I am not such a good person, anyway symbolically my life is
God's life. I want to explain this so that people can understand my
feeling then and why I felt so desperately that I must stand in opposition
even to my own parents. It is because I was fighting for righteousness and
for God.

And yet it's not such an easy decision to make. It's very difficult
and so éxtremely painful. This is because suddenly in this situation you
are faced with your parents, who are obviously acting under a heavy emotional
stress and really, beyond ration and logic. Also, there are total strangers
in your home, who have complete power and control. All of the windows
in the house have been nailed sﬁut and the doors are all locked. It is
impossible to get to the telephone and anyway, all the neighbors and
police have been warned that if I should suddenly run out of my parents
" house that they must return me there immediately. There is no way to escape.
I was completely surrounded by people who passionately hated my devotion to
the Unification Church and were prepared to do énything to get me to admit

that I was wrong. . . '
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Later,[::::::::::]told me he would have just given in immediately.

Perhaps that may sound tﬁe most reasonable. And yet, I knew it was not
so simple because my life could not be so easily bargained for. How
could I sell my soul to something which for me was not of God? And yet
I must be honest - the temptaticn was exeedingly great, because it wasn't
the Devil standing there asking for my heart but my own parents.

So I want to explain my story in fwo ways - 1) what happened in

reality 2) what happened inside me and how I dealt with every situation.

I met | Iaroundl

afternoon. He finally left with his bodyguard the following

morning. For[::::::]l was forced to endure his verbal abuse,

obscenities and spiritual harrassment - whenever he felt inclined to
dish it out.

On the first day, I admit that I spoke and argued a little bit with

but it didn't take long for me to realize that it was useless and even

stupid to try to reason with him or my parents.

In the beginning they showed me the "NBC Special" which I had not seen.
[::]sat right next to me and spoke almost continuously twisting any particle
of truth in the film into more lies and deceit. For me, the film and his
commentary was so outrageous that it was absurd. I cannot remember saying
anything to defend the false accusations. I felt, "Why should I be so
ridiculous?"

After the film, he began his tirade which was almost non-stop for

He has several different attacks.

First, he begins to accuse Rev. Moon of being the Anti-Christ and a
false prophet. He uses the Bible, particularly in Matt. the 23rd, 24th and

25th chapters. My mother, a recently-turned Bible scholar, had already

Y
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searched the scriptures for endless passages to read to me warning of

the danger of being misled.

Interspersed among the Bible passages, would suddenly turn on me.

Something like this, - after reading the words of Jesus Christ, he would
turn on me and say in the next breath, "You God damned little bitch! What
the hell are you doing selling yourself to Moon - that Satanist snake?"
Then he would read again from the Eiglg} always back and forth,attacking

me and hurting me so deeply with his wicked tongue.

I can't describe his voice | |or his facial

expressions. But let it be enough’ to know that it was absolutely evil.
The point is that if he was really, really seriously trying to
point out an error in my reasoning, why couldn't he be logical? Why
couldn't I Qoice my own opinion and views? If I spoke one word, he would
twist it and spin it out of shape for hours. I refused to give him energy.
It would be stupid and even suicidal.
Sometimes he would give me the Bible and tell me to read. I was more
than happy to do this. I felt I could bring God's spirit into the room if

I could read powerfully enough the "word of Ged". As I read, I felt that

' every word was coming that moment from God and that He was trying so desperately

to express the true nature of His heart and not what they wanted to portray

and interpret. Spiritually, I could feel the atmosphere change. It was

like cleaning up the air of all the filth and garbage coming from My

parents, and even really seemed to drink in this spirit.

They liked very much for me to read the Bible and they would become very

quiet and listen deeply. But then after

4 letter colored language.

would stop me and say, "Why don't you believe the Bible is true?" in his

b7C
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Can you understand how I felt? Why should I say,"0f course the Bible
is true-and is of God"? Even if I said that he would say, "You're lying to
me now, you don't'really believe it."

So I remained silent and so, so sad. I thought surely my parents,
at least my father, will notice how stupid is his logic and interfere but
they never seemed to notice. My father sat on a small 3 legged stool and
held his head in his hands, almost weeping. He couldn't believe what he
was doing to me. He visibly aged 20 years and turned whiter and whiter.
Eventually[:::]Wouldn't allow him to stay in the room, as even[:::]was
worried about his health‘or of being sued.

Because of my external passive nature and expressions,lZIencouraged
my parents to do anything to get me upset.

So my mother came to me on her knees and began crying to me, hysterically
and sometimes even screaming. I watched her face, the beautiful face of
my mother, became ugly as a shadow of evil passed over her whole countenance

and then she wasn't my mother any more. She was so ugly and so wretched.

She screamed repeatedly, do you love me? Do you love me?

Do you love me? Do you love me? Am I your true mother? Am I your real
mother? Don't you love me? " My heart felt completely raw from being so

ripped and hurt. But I couldn't respond to her. It was so unreal.

I was so angry at for causing so much trouble in our home. I just

couldn't give in to his techniques.

And yet, here was my mother screaming and crying and sobbing on her
knees before me. Next she began yelling, "If Moon tpid you to hold a gun
to my forehead and pull fhe trigger, would you do it?» Will you kill your

own mother because Moon said to? Are you going to murder me?"

T T . P IE] gt e p e Tee e et g e me e e e s g g "
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I was shocked. ﬁow could she think I could do that to her or anyone?
Would God kill his own children? Why would I ever be so deviated from
gbodness that I could murder "in the name of God"? I was so shocked I
couldn't answer her.

Then they had my father to kneel before me. Here was my father, whom
I came rushing home to be near to - who may be dying of cancer and who
hés always been the chief object of my love and respect. My mother said,
"Ask her if she loves you." My father could not look me in the eyes and he
muttered, "I know she loves me." -But my mother insisted and insisted and
finally I saw him change.

And then he looked at me abruptly and his face was clouded with the

same evil look and he said, "Do you love me, And then he repeated

it over and over, louder and louder. Then they screamed and shouted and
wailed in unison. I honestly couldn't believe it.

Meanwhile, during this whole scene,[:::]was talking constantly, always
accusing me of being no-good, rotten and of the devil, etc.

It was like being in a closet with a stereo, TV, and radio all turned

to the highest volume and all going on at the same time.

both left the room - they couldn't bear it. And yet,

I never budged or shed 1 tear. Rather I prayed to God and asked how is it
possible for such a horrible thing to be happening to me? And at the same

time I wanted God to shut his eyes and not see or hear this evil and pain.

What wasl trying to do? Simply to get me angry - really 'ready to
kill 'kind of anger and hate - or else very emotional and upset. He wanted
me to cry, to use my tears for his evil purposes. Therefore, I detefmined

never would I allow myself to cry and become vulnerable to his attack.
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After exhausting his Biblical assault, he asked me to explain why
Divine Principle is true. He had my mother bring everything I had brought
home with me from Barrytown that was used by the Unification Church. So he

gave me my copy of the Divine Principle and asked me to explain it to him.

T knew he could care less about hearing the truth from me or anything logical.
So just as he had explained the "truth" of his case by just reading
from the Bible, so I decided I would only read Divine Principle to him. And
so I opened the book to the introduction and prepared to read. But he never

allowed me to speak one word of it.

He said, ”Why‘must you use the book to defend your truth? Why can't
you explain it? Oh, I guess because it's really a bunch of bullshit."
Etc, etc., He was contradicting his own method of debate. I just stared
at him and then after he screamed a while he grabbed the Divine Principle
book from me and said, "You don't need this any more. 1It's of the devil
and Satanist snake. T'11 get rid of it for you."

So hé proceeded to open the book and tear it page by page. The more
he ripped it the more excited he became, the more saturated with evil and
the more ugly things were coming out of his mouth. It took quite a while to

rip up every page. It was definitely the most destructive thing I've

ever witnessed,even was crying,it was so tense.

During this experience, however, I had a deep revelation and under-
standing about Jesus Christ. I was thinking about how He must have felt
‘when the Jewish people'betrayed Him and eventually drove the.nailsjinto-‘
his body and crucified him. And then I thought of how even in such agony
.and pain, Jesus prayed to God and asked him to"forgive them, for they know

L a

not what they do. How great was his love - then I thought about my

situation. How my parents, and even were persecuting
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me - persecuting Rev. Moon through me, in the Name of God and representing
Christianity. And I knew I had heard Rev. Moon speak many times about
how his desire is:to bring unification to Christianity. I know Rev. Moon
loves Christianity and then I knew how great is his love even for these
people who are perscuting him right now in this room. And then I knew
I must not be filled with hatred or bitterness or anger but I also must
have a big enough heart to love them, even though they are in a sense
trying to spiritually crucify me.

So again I didn't respond to his tactics. He‘was so worked up by
this point, that he tore out the picture of Rev. Moon and began to scribble
on it. He drew a beard, moustache, changed the hair, nose, ears, etc.
just as a spoiled brat would do in a temper tantrum. He flung it in
my face and reiterated his obsceneties, referring to Rev. Moon. Then
he would take the picture wad it up, sit on it and then fling it in my
face again.

To me it was just ludicrous! I must admit that my attitude towards
my parents on the first day or second was not pure or good. I was so destroyed
and crused to realize that the bond of trust between us was broken, that I
wanted to hurt them back. So I sometimes, lashed out at them. Basically
I was attempting to reach their heart or reasoning powers. I wanted them to
realize what they were doing to me and to our relationship. But I couldn't

reach them at all and eventually I lapsed into almost total silence.

Around after the first day, urged my parents and

to go to bed. Before my father left the room, I asked

him, "Are you going to allow them to beat me?" and my father looked at me

and said, can do anything he wants. I will allow anything to happen

which will prevent you from ever going back to the Unification Church."’



With that statement, everyone left the room but[:::]and I. I was terrified!
But actually his purpose was only to harrass me in a more personal
way verbally -- not physically. He began right off calling me 'a dirty

whore and a prostitute of the Satanist snake." He went on and on accusing

me of the most vile things until

Sometimes, to irritate me; he would forcibly rock my chair back and
forth or stroke m& arm. T never flinched or let him see how much I hated
him for tﬁat so eventually hg might stop it and go on to something else.
Always, he sat not more than 2 feet away from me.

Finally he was exhausted and decided it was time to go to bed. My
mother came in and told me that[::::kas going to sleep in my bed in my

room. She pointed to my brother's bedroom and said I should sleep in there

with her and with I rebelled completely and ran to my parents' room

where I jumped into bed with my father.

A few hours later, who had slept a good 8 or 9 hours, woke me

up and ordered me up. Behind her, in the doorway, was standing[::::::]

without his shirt on. He just stood there sneering with a cigzrette hanging

out of his mouth. For went around the house with no shirt

and always calling me a "cold bitch' under his breath.

I had cold chills. After I was up and dressed T knew I was going to cry.
I had so much emotion pent up inside me. So I went to the living room and
began to play the piano. I played and played with my wholé heart for about
an hour. I just had to release my emotions!

Finally, they stopped me and urged me to come and eat breakfast. By this

time it was and.[::]soon appeared. I was perfectly calm, with

a very carefree attitude. T decided to cook my specidlity, omelettes, for
[:::]and myself. He sat at the breakfast table and was amazed, I think,

because I was talking about art in Europe and different sight-seeing
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excursions I had'experienced and I was in absolute control of the conversation
and the breakfast.l I prepared a beautiful plate for him and served him
completely; he coﬁldn't say anything.

I never let them see me pray at any time'especially before I ate. I
knew he would attack me and say I was "meditating" or "praying to the
devil". I always tried to be one step ahead of him, and always be
protected from accusations.

Because I had regained my self control and composure so effectively,

told my parents that the Unification Church brainwashed me with music.

He said that if I were allowed to hear any music on radio or TV that I

would immediately be under mind control again. Therefore, it was

absolutely forbidden for me to play the piano.

I couldn't believe they

would even take away the most precious thing to me, my music.
My mother obeyed[:::]so completely that during the 'deprogramming'

I naively picked up and played a music box and she took it immediately from

me and out of the room and hid it. Later it was |before they

allowed me to play the piano or listen to the radio. My mother had even
taken the plugs out and taped them up. When I asked and asked to please
let me play the piano, my parents first had to telephone[:::]and ask him
if it was alright. How much he was controlling them ‘and telling them
everything to think and do. He always completely magipulated them.

In my mind, the whole session during the first[::::::]is blurred

together. The schedule was usually the same - very late to bed and early

to rise for me. However never made an appearance before

/2




He began to repeat all of his techniques over and over - each cycle

taking straight, non-stop. He always accused Rev. Moon and the

Unification Church. He accused me or m& friends in the Unification Church
on a personal level to try to hurt me. He used the Bible and read

lengthy passages to me. One night, really late, he read the following
sentence at least 500 fimes - over and over and over and over.

Matt. 24:5 "For many will come in my name, saying, "I am the

Christ", and they will lead many astray."

"The Biggest charge he tried to make was that I was under mind—control
and being brainwashed at Barrytown. He always referred to Rev. Moon as
"Moon" and to our church as "the cult".

He talked about Charles Manson and how he programmed his followers
to kill. Then he compared Charles Manson to Rev. Moon. He played many
tapes of how communists brainwash their victims. He had many, many articles
about other "cults" such as Hare Krisna, Children of God, Divine Light Mission,
etc. He also played many tapes of ex-Unification Church members who gave
their testimony of how much they hated Rev. Moon and the Unification Church.

All of this talking went on for hours and hours at a stretch and always
he used obscene language. Every once and awhile he would sit on Rev. Moon's

picture again and throw it in my face.

Finally after of his deprogramming tirade he began a new tactic.

. In the meantime, he always had a tape-recorder going, to record everything
that happened. Tape after tape after tape - however my voice is not on
one tape, except for the very beginning.

Because I never respondedvto any of his ‘tactics, he began to attack
me more and more personally. He said, "I know you really don't believe
Divine Principle or even like the Unification Church. Your're really not

sy
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brainwashed. I know you are at Barrytown, because you are having an affair

with the director of the training center,

He then proceeded»fér about[:::::::]to accuse me of the most vulgar
and cruel things in a sexual way. I was sick with disgust at his lies and
filth. Also about this time I began to feel so tired emotionally. I
began té be afraid he would destroy my brain. I couldn't stand his constant
picking at my thinking - I‘began to be afraid I would actually lose my mind.

On the[:::::::] they finally opened a window for fresh air. For over

|had smoked constantly, saturating the air

with heavy smoke. It was sickening. I begged and pleaded for fresh air

but they refused.

Also on the |began to tell me how my parents were going

to take me to the mountains and lock me up in a cabin with for

I began to panic because I could understand more and more how

deadly serious they all were to destroy my heart and mind. By this

time, T also knew that my father had a gun in the house.

Around told me to go upstairs with him to the

game room. He wanted to continue the "deprogramming' upstairs. T felt
that perhaps the policé were coming to resuce me and they were trying to
hide .e -~ so I dashed to the batheroom and wrote "HELP" on the mirror with
soap.

Then they asked me to go upstairs. I sat down and refused to go.

Therefore, came over to me and picked me up and dragged me

upstairs and threw me down on the couch. The whole time my mother was standing
and watching allowing it to happen. I looked at her and screamed for help.

She didn't blink an eye. I was scared. I was disgusted and so, so tired.

began to read from the "Song of Solomon" about '"sweet kisses", referring

| e | |
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to me and my illicit sexual relationships. I was sick. So, I looked

at the cleock and it was I began to pray to God, inside. I told Him

that after 1 hour, at I was going to do something. I asked Him

to please forgive my impure "nature and to please help me know what to do.

From I became more and more calm. God came to me and

comforted my heart.

At I placed my right hand on a Bible lying near me and

pledged to God my life. I told him I believed absolutely in Divine Principle

and the goodness of Rev. Moon. I promised never to betray the truth.

All this time, was still reading from the Bible and making his

cruel jokes. He never knew I was in the depths of prayer. I spoke for the

first time and said cooly and calmly, "I'd like to see my mother."

left the room and soon both my parents appeared. He had already

told them not to believe anything I was about to say. I knew it but I was
desperate to reach them. So I began to talk to them. I began to cry a
little, fighting back every tear, but soon I was sobbing hysterically. I
pleaded and pleaded with them to please make that awful man leave our house.
I told them so many things from the depths of my heart, crying and crying.
They didn't blink an eye and only began to accuse me of mistakes I made

when I was even 13 years old. I couldn't believe it. I was begging them to

listen to my heart, like I had never done in the 'yvears I've been alive.

They never saw my heart so clearly expressed. I gave them everything during

that But they only accused me of mufdering them and not

caring about them - not really.
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At this point, I.was t?uly on fhe verge of losing my mind, I began to
scream hysterically to my father to make[:::]leave the house. I said,
"If he doesn't shut up his mouth I'm going to kill myself." And the scarey
part was that I meant it. The spiritual torture, emotional anguish and
pain was so great that the idea of slitting my wrists and seeing my

blood gushing out was relief. I wanted to die to escape that horror and

nightmare.
My father was half smiling. He thought I was breaking and soon
would be "deprogrammed". He said, "Just listen to [:::For 5 minutes and

then he'll leave."

I was in desperation. I had been listening for to the most vile

and vulgar language possible. I had not had even 1 moment of privacy (not
even when I went to the restroom). T had been held in a locked and
bolted house against my will with no human or American rights for [:::::::]

already and my father, half smiling told me to listen for 5 minutes.

In 5 minutes, I should according to them, be convinced by their methods
that everything I kne& to be true from logic and science and experience
was really false. How absurd!

So I knew there waé only 1 waxito make them think I was deprogrammed.
I resolved that even if it took [:::::::] to escape, I would always be faithful
to the truth of Divine Principle.

And yet, my dilemma was that I had resolved to God that I would not lie

or deny the truth. So I didn't know what could be the magic words to

convince that I was deprogrammed. came back into the room and

‘began speaking to me and reading from a spéech entitled "God" by

He was tearing apart every other word. I was screaming and crying and

N
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trying to be logical but hé.only argued more viciously. Finally he said
ﬁver and over, "Why did you join that cult? Why did you join that cult?"

Without thinking I said, "Because I thought I was following God."

I was weeping and crying so deeply by this point for[:::::::] Every tear
felt like blood and I thought my insides were coming out. How can I describe
such sadness?

When I spoke that éentence,[:::]said I was thinking for myself. He
said I was deprogrammed and freed from-the mind control. I was amazed!!
How céuld it be? Then I realized that that sentence came from God. God
saved me completely because of the structure of the sentence. [::::khought
I meant, "I thought I was following God but now I know I am not."

Then I began to cry even more deeply because I was so grateful to
God for having helped me and protected me from having to lie and betray
the truth so precious to me.

God came to me in His Spirit and I felt so, so close to Him. I was
sad beyond description. I felt how sad it was for me to be misunderstood
and how much more sad it was for God to have been misunderstood and

betrayed by man for 6000 years. ’

left the room immediately and my parents just sat and looked at me.

My father kept saying over and over, "Isn't she beautiful? Isn't she
beautiful?" I was crying so hard I knew my eyes were swollen and ugly and
&et I knew he sensed God's presence with me. My mother also kept saying,

“"It's a miracle. A miracle from God."

b6
b7cC




Page Z0

It was a miracle, a small one, but it saved me and yét my parents
tbpught I was ""deprogrammed" but T knew I was saved from being
"deprogrammed".

After that, began the rehabilitation process. I wili not speakrabout
the details of the next[::::::::] It is enough to know that it was hell,

I had no freedom and was constantly supervised. I convinced my parents that

my only desire was to return to school to pursue my studies.
They agreed to send me to to visit my friends and former professor.
I intended to ieave for New York and return to the Unification
Church.

This is exactly what did happen. Eventually, I was able to return

safely on the

My father forced me to sign an affidavit swearing that if I returned
to the Unification Church T would be not acting on my own free will. He
said he would call the FBI and come and get me if ever I was
“psychologically kidnapped". Because of this, I went to the FBI in New York
city and explained my whole story to one of their agents. He reaésured me
that there was nothing the law or the FBI would do to prevent me from

being a member of any church or religious organization.

My relationship with my parents and family and friends in is

completely destroyed. This is because I cannot trust them anymore. How
sad it is to not be able to rely on the security of having pafents you

can trust and rely upon. I dare not go home anytime in the near future,

at least. I've been panicked to even walk on a street by myself, in fear
of being kidnapped by people working for my parents. They don't know where

I am and I'm agraid to tell them.

et
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I am sure they are in one sense completely disillusioned and

depressed. They spenf more than to buy my life and they failed and

lost my respect and trust. And yet, I have heard from sources that they
are still convinced that I am under mind control and are trying to destroy
the Unification Church - even writing letters to people, like Billy Graham.

Their pride won't let them even consider the possibility of being

wrong. is totally

objective and neutral. He agrees totally that my parents are being
completely irrational and abnormal with their possissive love for me.

And yet, I know this is not the essence of the problem. Rather

my parents are being manipulated by knd the power he represents

in this country. He is most definitely using Communist tactics to influence
parents to kidnap their children from lives they are devoting to God and
goodness. He is encouraging people all over this country (and world) to aid
his cause while he cleans up with money, prestige and fame.

Worse than this, he is manipulating the minds of the American people
and forcing them to do things which violate the law, the Constitution
and basic human rights. He is breaking down the American sense of justice
and . righteousness. People are reading about this in newspapers and
magazines all over the country, hearing about it on TV and radio and
maintaining a passive attitude. This must be stoppeé. How can we so
openly invite the Communists to come in to our countfy and fake over?

During my[:::::::]of captivity, I grew very cldse to God. I prayed daily
for his guidance and truth. I read the entire New festament and.studied
deeply the words of Jesus and St. Paul. I became degply convinced of

the wrong that had been done me and to hundreds of other young people




throughout the country. I resolved that if I ever cculd escape that I

would truly devote my efforts to destroy this evil and drive it out of
our country. America must be cleaned out and revitalized.
But this can happen in our 200th birthday year, only if we can humbly

turn to God and receive ‘His will. The selfishness, greed and evil which

and his associates represent must be put to an end. We can

"~ accomplish everything good and wonderful by relying u?on God and the

righteousness which He has instilled in each of us through his Son.

SIGNED:
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“Be thou faithtul . . .
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a crown of life.”
—Jesus Christ Rev. 2:10
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Deprogramming sounds like a passage out of the Gulag Archi-
pelago, but it has been going on in America, and poses a distinct

threat to civil, personal and religious liberty.

/
BY JOHN MCCANDLISH PHILLIPS

THE' DEPROGRAMMER

One ™ evenmg on his ABC-TV talk
show earlier this year, Dick Cavertt
interviewed two sisters. By her own
testimony, one had been in college,
on dope and sleeping with male
students with no objections from her
parents. But when she committed
her life to Jesus Christ, went off
dope, left her bed partners and began
to live a respectable life, her parents
contacted the self-styled reiigious
“deprogrammer,” Ted Patrick, 1o
“counter brainwash” their daughter
from  her so-called “fanasicism.”
Here is an in-depth report on this
frightening  attack  on  religious
Sfreedom in our day. —The Editors

ou may have seen the head-

lines. They have broken out all

across the country in the last

twenty months in newspapers
and magazines, telling of a strange
new phenomenon called ‘“‘depro-
gramming.”

GROUP SEEKING TO ‘DE-
PROGRAM’ JESUS FREAKS, a
4-column banner in the Los Angeles
Times announced.

PARENTS KIDNAPING THEIR
‘JESUS FREAKS, The Washington
Siar-News blazoned in a front-
page report that ran 3% columns.

LEGAL KIDNAPING was the
terse line over a report in Newsweek,
while Time topped one of its reports:
OPEN SEASON ON SECTS.

Others carried headlines saying:
WAR IS DECLARED ON JESUS
FREAKS, SECT FEARS MORE

KIDNAPINGS, ‘DEPROGRAM-
MER’ ORDERED TO FREE TWO
WOMEN.

A sophisticated magazine boiled
the matter down to these five words:
SAVING YOUR CHILDREN
FROM SALVATION.

From dozens of news reports it
was clear that deprogramming had

arrived on the scene and that the
“deprogrammer” was abroad in the
land. All of them centered on the
activities of a 43-year-old black man
named Ted Patrick, the originator
and organizer of the mysterious
process called deprogramming.

He had, he said, logged over
300,000 miles in airline trips across
the nation to carry out his mission,
essentially that of a religious vigi-
lante.

By all counts deprogramming rated
as one of the top religion news
stories of the year: Members of a
wide variety of sects and groups were
being kidnaped, as the headlines
put it, and held against their will and
pressured to renounce their religious
beliefs.

CBS News sent a crew out to
film as much of deprogramming in
action as could be seen—most of it
1s carried out in locked and guarded
rooms—and the result was so drama-
tic that the nationally televised
CBS Evening News set a record
with it. It gave deprogramming more
time than it had ever before devoted
to any one news subject—26% min-
utes in three consecutive nights.
The previous record holder—a report
on the U.S.-Russian wheat deal—fell
10 minutes short of that.

What made deprogramming such
a special subject for television news,
which needs a lot of pictorial action,
is that its first phases are usually
all action.

What, then, is deprogramming?
How is it carried out? Who are the
objects of its extraordinary and
sometimes violent procedures? What
are the results?

Deprogramming s,
three-step process.

The first step requires the bodily
capturing of the individual to be
deprogrammed. Sometimes that is
done by a ruse—such as inviting
him to dinner and grabbing him. But

basically, a
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usually a targeted individual is suddenly
set upon, thrown to the ground, seized by
force, pushed into a waiting two-door
sedan, handcuffed if necessary, and driven
off.

As much force and violence is applied
as is necessary to subdue an individual
who puts up a struggle.

Step two is the transporting of the
seized individual to some pre-arranged
site, often across state lines, sometimes
halfway across the country. A two-door
sedan is used because, when the captured
person is held in the back seat, there is
noe way out.

The third step is the big one. The seized
individual is sometimes taken to a house
but far more often to a hotel or motel
room, to be held prisoner while Patrick or
his aides work him over psychologically
and emotionally in what are called in-
tense, marathon “counter-brainwashing”
sessions.

Teams of deprogrammers come in day
and night to talk with, to shout at, to
badger and accuse the subject until he,
or she, breaks down, recants his beliefs
or renounces his way of living or both.
Sessions run up to 20 hours in a day. The
subject is worked on for as long as it
takes—a day, several days, a week, two
weeks.

In some cases the subject “breaks,”
in some cases he does not. A few subjects
have got away by breaking out through
bathroom windows, or jumping from
second story windows.

A reporter in Pittsburgh who watched
part of a session said, “This girl was
clutching the Bible, staring ahead, and
repeating, ‘Praise the Lord’ all the time.
Patrick walked over and ripped the Bible
out of her hands so hard that he almost
threw her against the wall. He said, ‘You
don’t serve God, you serve the devil." The
idea is to get them angry, to get them
shouting.”

It all sounds like a passage out of the
Gulag Archipelago, but it has been going
on in America. The methods employed
pose a distinct threat to civil, personal
and religious liberty if they continue
to go largely unchecked, as, so far, they
have gone.

What has allowed this extraordinary
procedure to be carried out on so many
individuals—Patrick claims to have con-
ducted more than 140 such deprogram-
mings from Boston to San Diego and to
have had an advisory role in 600 others—
is that it is done under the cover of
approval by at least one close relative of
the subject, frequently a parent.

When a person is active in a religious
group of which one of his close relatives
disapproves, the latter now has recourse
to strongarm measures of constraint and
coercion. Patrick stands ready to come in
and put deprogramming into effect to
enforce upon the subject the will of the
person who engages him.

He says he bills only for the expenses
he incurs. With air fares, car rentals
and motel bills, these can run fairly high

and need to be paid whether he finally
succeeds in “breaking” the subject or
not.

“Breaking” is Patrick’s own term for
what happens to the subject at the climax
of a successful deprogramming.

The objects of deprogramming—until
quite recently—have been young people,
mostly in the late teens or early-to-
middle twenties, members of an exceed-
ingly diverse array of groups or move-
ments. Patrick rarely makes a secret of
his methods. As one reporter put it:

“Ted Patrick jokingly tells
that he is a ‘professional kidnaper.’

“For almost two years he has been
‘kidnaping’ young people out of funda-
mentalist Christian and Eastern medita-
tion sects at the request of, and with the
aid of, parents.

* ‘Kidnaping is illegal,’ he said, ‘but
the only one to press charges is the victim
and after he’s deprogrammed, he’s on
your side.” ”

friends

There is some demand for this service
and, as a result, a network of deprogram-
mers now exists in this country that
practices, with no small degree of skill,
sudden and forcible abduction, followed
by involuntary detention, followed by
“counter-brainwashing” techniques cal-
culated to wear the subject down to the
point of abject acquiesence.

It does not take a great deal of imagina-
tion to see how such a process, if allowed
to continue, could grow into a monstrous
apparatus.

I first learned about deprogramming
early in 1973 when suddenly first one
member, then another, and later a third
from my church, the New Testament
Missionary Fellowship in New York City,
were seized or narrowly escaped it.

One young man, 20 years old, was
grabbed at dusk as he approached his
apartment house. While he thrashed and
shouted, he was picked up and stuffed
part way into a waiting sedan. Fifteen
witnesses, all sidewalk bystanders in
supposedly blase New York, chased after
the car, shouting and waving. Since the
young man was hanging half way out of
a door, screaming for help, it made quite
a scene. Policemen with drawn guns
stopped the attempt, and the young man
did not have to go through deprogram-
ming, though he did have to have surgery
for a mangled finger.

What he escaped is a process that, as
Time magazine put it, is “something be-
tween a brainwashing and an inqui-
sition.”

Patricia Thorpe, a 22-year-old woman
who was held for 10 days against her
will but who withstood deprogramming
until she managed to escape, said, “The
first thing Patrick did was to take my
Bible away from me. He told me that
I had been brainwashed, that 1 was pos-
sessed with the devil. They would stand
over me, hour after hour, telling me I
was possessed with demons, 1 was brain-
washed, that they would have to cast the
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demons out of me, yelling and screaming
at me.”

A drug user from the age of 17, she said
she had found release after making a de-
cision for Christ at the Tony and Susan
Alamo Foundation in Saugus, Calif,
where, she said, she was “completely
clean of narcotics, happy, and at peace
for the first time in my life.

“The scene in the room was always
awful,” she said. “I would sit on the bed
and they would all stand around, telling
me how deceived I had been, how I'd
been used and saying that my lifestyle
was going to change right then and there.

“Ted Patrick told me I would not be
released until 1 cooperated. There was a
constant verbal barrage. They gave me no
rest; they never let up. Groups of people
kept coming. These sessions would last
sometimes 12 to 14 hours a day. When I
would cry and beg and pray for them to
let me go they said 1 was chanting. Six
to twelve of them at a time were standing
over me, always telling me that | was pos-
sessed with the devil.”

After her escape, she went back to the
Alamo Foundation.

What deprogramming says it is and
what it actually is, fail to match up on
important points when the facts are com-
pared to the assertions.

Near the end of 1972, when it first be-
came known publicly, deprogramming
presented itself as an evangelical answer

to extremism in the Jesus people move-
ment.

As one of the deprogrammers told a
reporter for the San Diego Union, “we
come in at the point where Satan has
entered into the Jesus movement.” The
professed purpose was to put young
people who had strayed back onto the
main evangelical track.

Patrick apparently did have severai
evangelicals associated with him at the
time, which seemed to give the pretense
some credibility; as the months have
passed that facade has been dropped. It
wore too thin to be useful, and it was not
long before Patrick was working with
non-cvangelical parents who were baffled
and distressed at the unaccountable re-
ligious “fanaticism™ of children who had
been born again.

As a man | know remarked, “I’'m cer-
tainly glad that there weren’t any depro-
grammers around 25 years ago, when 1
became the only one who was born again
on either side of my family. 1 didnt
have a lot of heavy persecution, but they
certainly thought I had gone off tk: deep
end, and they did not agree with the
course my life took.”

Altogether, Patrick says that he has
targeted about 70 groups for the depro-
gramming treatment, everything from the
Jesus people all the way to the Hare
Krishna cult. It is an incredibly unhomo-
genous mix, but to Patrick they are all the
same. He has said so in public again and
again.

To do what it does, it is necessary for
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“deprogramming” to lay down a strong
propaganda line, as a means of justifying
the actions it takes. That apparently ex-
plains why Patrick consistently compares
all the groups on his list to some of the
most extreme and dangerous and lawless
elements in the country.

““He paints all the groups with the same
brush,” according to William F. Willough-
by. religion news editor of the Washing-
ton Star-News. “But there are vast differ-
ences of practice and belief among
these groups.”

In an article, the editor told of “re-
ceiving frantic telephone calls from the
Alamo Christian Foundation, reporting
attempts to kidnap, or kidnapings, of
first one, then another, and yet another of
their youths. I asked Patrick why he was
targeting the Alamo Foundation, of all
groups. | knew the Alamos and had
visited their center twice, gathering
material for a book. On one occasion I
stayed with them for more than a week.
Patrick’s charges against them simply
didn’t jibe with what 1 had found. The
Alamo group is rigidly fundamentalist.
It requires strict adherence to Christian
practices and a rather spartan lifestyle.
But I found nothing untoward about it.

“Patrick’s answer to my query was to
lump the Alamos with the Manson group
and with Satanist cults.”

That is standard procedure. In the case
of Patricia Thorpe, it was her mother
who had authorized the 10-day attempt at

deprogramming. Patricia Thorpe, who
had received Christ at the foundation,
is Jewish.

Patrick does more than just to compare

the targeted groups with things like the
Manson clan; he says they are worse.
- One reporter wrote the following ex-
change after an interview with Patrick:
“These are not religious groups. These
are more Satan groups than anything
else,” he said. “They’re more of Satan,
and they know they are of Satan. Because
God does not lie and cheat and steal and
even kill . . .”

*“ ‘These are strong allegations,’ 1
said.

“ ‘You haven’t forgotten Manson,” Pat-
rick countered sharply . . . . ‘All of these

groups are exactly the same as Manson.
Tony and Susan and all the rest of them
are exactly like the Manson family. Only
thing is: They’re worse. They’re more
dangerous than Manson. He had a small
family. But these groups have 500 or
600 people and they're better organized.’ ”

Patrick’s claim to be merely an agent
for distressed parents, which is" crucial
to his operation, unduly underplays his
actual role.

Where parents are at odds with young
people’s beliefs or manner of life, and
where bewilderment or antagonism al-
ready exists, he comes in and redefines
parental antagonism along his own
peculiar lines. :

He poses as an expert on the nature and
workings of the various groups, when in
fact he knows next to nothing about many
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of them. He bases his analysis mostly on
his blanket elaboration of the Manson
theme. By that assumption, the members
of such groups are “zombies,” they have
been “hypnotized” by leaders who have
mysterious powers, their own wills have
been taken away, they are under a
“spell.”

In their own bafflement and anxiety,
and in the absence of actual knowledge of
what is what, relatives are quick to take
up this line. They particularly leap at
the “zombie” interpretation and parrot it
when reporters ask them what prompted
them to undertake the deprogramming of
a son or daughter.

After he has redefined it, Patrick then
activates parental antagonism by propos-
ing his cure—physical seizing, detention,
relentless accusation and interrogation.
The mainspring of this action is Patrick,
not the parents. It is his plan of action
that they subscribe to and pay for. But
if police arrive on the scene, everything is
done to make the opposite appear to be
the case. Patrick is only there helping a
parent do these things. And the parent is
only trying to save a young person who
has got an overdose of religion.

The authorization of a relative is the
key element in the whole deprogramming
scheme. By it, Patrick has found a way of
carrying out his work under a cloak of
semi-legality.

When police or sheriffs come into the
picture to ask what is going on, all the

focus is put on the family relationship.
In the pinch the deprogrammer has a way
of melting away from the scene, leaving
the relative to talk and explain that it is
just a family affair.

When the deprogrammer struck my
church, the targets were two young men,
each 20, and a woman, 31 years old.

The first was deprogrammed, the sec-
ond barely escaped, the third was thrown
to the ground, forced into a car, hand-
cuffed and driven to Pennsylvania.
where local police got her out of captivity.
Patrick was brought to trial for the first
time in his deprogramming crusade in the
second case, but a jury found him not
guilty. The facts were not disputed in
court, they were conceded, but the de-
fense said the attempt to seize was justi-
fied in view of the father’s state of mind.

At the time we found ourselves in a
never-never land of giant accusations. We
were, among other things, a “religious
racket” that tgok all of the members’
money (fact: the church teaches tithing),
a front for subversive activities funded by
a foreign power, and we planned, on
Judgment Day, to fly to Bogota, Colom-
bia, where we have missionaries.

The second two are sheer absurdities.
In fact, our only final flight plan is the
upward call of God in Christ Jesus at
His appearing!

But we read in the Christian Herald
this analysis of us by the mother of the
boy who got away: “It is a religious front,
but they are not Christians. There is a
strong suspicion that millions of dollars

———

are poured into it and it is Communist-
backed to get these kids and control their
minds.”

It is perhaps enough to say that we re-
gard Communism as the most compre-
hensive and bloody tyranny ever to have
extended its pall over so much of man-
kind. It is a false religion of the State,
supplanting the worship of God, and it is
the deadly enemy of Christians wherever
it holds power.

In deprogramming’s campaign to per-
suade the public that it is necessary, no
accusation is too vile to be hurled, no
calumny too large to be stated. Lately,
Patrick has been using as the public basis
of comparison for the groups he goes
after' not just the Manson clan but the
Symbionese Liberation Army.

In disputes between relatives, depro-
gramming rests on the assumption that,
whatever the issue, the older person is
always right and the younger person is
always wrong.

At what point does Ted Patrick think
that a person reaches the age of exemp-
tion from deprogramming ? At no point.

In an interview in New York, Patrick
told reporter Jane Perlez, “Just because
a person is 45 years old doesn’t eliminate
him from having a parent.” And he has
shown by recent actions that he means -
exactly what he says. .

Last June 27, Ted Patrick stood before
Judge Weinshienk in Denver District
Court and was sentenced to 7- days in
jail for the crime of falsely imprisoning
two women. The full penalty imposed—
one year in jail and $1,000 fine—was
suspended. But the judge told Patrick to
stop seizing and holding for deprogram-
ming persons 18 years old or older, even
if their parents wanted him to.

Patrick’s response to that was to go
after a 19-year-old woman in Philadelphia
-—~this time a member of a radical polit-
ical group—exactly a month later, while
his conviction was on appeal.

In the days between his conviction in

" Denver and the sentencing, Patrick went

to the Akron, Ohio, area to carry on his
crusade there. He rather likes the term
“black lightning” that has been given
him, because it describes the quick way
he strikes.

Among his three targets there was a
38-year-old woman, who testified that
she was held for one week against her
will, much of it in her mother’s house and
part in a motel, while as many as 20
persons stood around her, some coming
within a foot of her face to shout at her
and mock her. She stood in faith through
it all and came out extremely weary but
unbroken.

In the Denver case, the objects of de-
programming were Dena Thomas, 2I,
and Kathy Markis, 23, both daughters of
Greek Orthodox parents, who were
seized in a parking lot, taken by car to
a cabin near Eldorado Springs, then to
Boulder and finally to San Diego, where,
according to the Denver Post, they were
held in a room in Patrick’s home that




had bars on the windows. Their ordeal
lasted a week and involved “constant
accusing and drilling” and a lot of “yell-
ing and screaming,” they said.

The women had chosen not to live in
their strict Greek Orthodox homes, a
fact that distressed their parents.

Their friends went to the police and the
F.B.1. for help, but “no one would do
anything” about it, Sofia Rador said.
“They just told us it was a family affair.”
She told the press:

“Greek tradition requires that young
women live at home and obey their fa-
thers until husbands are selected for them.
Then they are to live in their husbands’
homes and obey them. They also must
strictly adhere to the beliefs of the Greek
Orthodox Church. All you have to do is
imagine a Greek village of 200 years ago.
That’s how we were living in the U.S.A”

In this case the dereliction of the two
women was not that they had joined some
odd little sect but that they had strayed
away from the grandeur and protection
of the Greek Orthodox Church. Patrick
came in to enforce their parents’ will
and drive them back to its fold. He failed.

It has been part of the genius of depro-
gramming that it has managed to para-
lyze police action time after time by its
practice of asserting family claims,
and by asserting the claim of a higher
law against the law.

The higher law is a law of proclaimed
necessity. It is written by private parties,
. - set over against the statutory

|2 - render it null and void.
. . plea is that it is only in
benaif -7 ;arents who have errant chil-

dren and therefore it should be excused
from lawful restraints.

Thus, when a deprogramming target
who had been seized and carried out of
state managed to appeal to the F.B.L
office in Los Angeles, an agent there
declined to act and told a reporter later,
“A father can’t kidnap his own child.”

On the face of it, that sounds reason-
able. And if it were just that simple,
perhaps it would be. Certainly a child
who is underage is subject to parental
choice and parental control.

But when the “child” is 20 or 23 or
30 or 39, and when the parent’s will is
to be enforced by a group of professionals
who are eager and ready to lock the young
person up in a private prison and put him
or her through a mental and psychological
wringer for days, then it is no longer
just that simple.

And when the method involves “break-
ing” the individual, serious dangers
are involved. None of the deprogrammers
has any standing in psychology, yet they
make broad claims of expertise.

Patrick says that the religious groups
mesmerize their members by hypnosis,
and that he knows how to unmesmerize
them. The Massillion, Ohio, Independent
reported, “Patrick says that the leaders
of such cults exercise a mental energy
through their eyes and fingertips which
can hynotize and ‘psychologically brain-
wash’ its victims” in a few moments or
less.

“Quite often a person in such a trance
can be detected by sudden isolation, a
‘zombie stare,” talking in tongues and
chanting,” Patrick told another reporter.

Given the picture of things he presents,
only a technique as severe as deprogram-
ming can work and, if in the process the
law has to be gone beyond and the Bill of
Rights ignored, so be it. The avowedly
right ends of deprogramming are held to
justifv its use of wrong means.

Whatever the individual cases may be—
and some of the groups attacked by de-
programming are ones that evangelical
believers can only find to be spiritually
wrong—this is an extremely dangerous
assumption to allow, because it casts
down and tramples basic rights and
liberties of free citizens on a plea of
emergency.

Once you do that, and breach the
wall of rights that protects us all, there
is no telling how far things may go.

Moreover, deprogramming can be a
terrific blunder for a parent. Once a
person has been held for 7 days in a vio-
lently accusatory process, it becomes
just about impossible to return relation-
ships to any normal state.

In Denver, when asked what their re-
action to their parents was afterward,
the young women said, “If they ever
thought they were going to get us back,
they really blew it.”

Ted Patrick’s intervention compounded
a family difference into a disaster. That,
too, is part of the tragedy of deprogram-
ming in America. ’

On the whole, deprogramming looks
as though it may be the old and devilish
tactic of pushing an evil as the cure for
another evil, real or imagined, since
that sows confusion and allows precious
rights to be undermined almost before
anyone really notices what is going on. Y/
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RUEBARE/ [__| Naval Investigative Service

RUEAUSA/ [} U. 8. Postal Service (if Classified}
(Use RUEVDFB if Unclassified)

RUEHSE/ M U. S. Secret Service (PID)
RUEHC/  [__|Secretary of State

RUEBJGA/ [ ] Department of Transportation
Attn: Director of Security

RUEATRS/ [_]Department of Treasury
[} Attn: U. 8. Customs .

il

Department of Treasury
Attn. Bureau of Alcohol
Tobacco & Firearms

R T T, B ‘u: 14.

) I /59“Foreign Liaison Unit ¥
< :-—L“._‘!_ v ) ] Route through for review
1."—’[-..:"-1'! e S [T ] Cleared telephonically

.

- with

Intell.

Laboratory

Legol Coun. . _
Plan. & Eval. __ ) .
Spec. Inv. . )

Truir?ng e
Soqe KA. o r:;

y

gle
MAIL ROOM [

LSecy

TELETYPE UNIT

uﬁgﬂwmwgovm‘z OF TWO_INCENDIARY DEVICES ON GROUNDS
OF UNIFICATION CHURCH, 723 SOUTH_BROADWAY, TARRYTOWN, NEW YORK,
~ JUNE 20, 1976; EXPLOSIVES AND INCENDIARY DEVICES

At
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’ P ~ ' 4808,

. . Y d L 1T i
gr- 2 FELRERAL GURERD UF IRVEDI i 1 Dep.-A.D.-Adm

- '
vzis T CORTINNIATINGS SECTION { Dop-AD-tmr—
i Aagt, Dir,: AT
I A'm. Serv.,

A JUN 29 196 - { B Aftai

Tin
i 10 & Pers.

TELETVieE S —

; Tibeil, -
N3%.2 wR PLAILY Czele o \/e//oqbf"““'“-"w“
Soial Cowm,
. o P & Ej
y 9:18PH  (ITEL JUNE 29, 1976 AET (RELAYED 11:15G5®) it e —
A #4,, Spec. Inv. _
?}; T0 ¢ DIRECTOR, Fbi Y1 Training
:: j‘-_g'&.ﬂephoue\ m —
oy FRO: ADIC, €SJ YORK CuR 174-4E: et B
X 4 X . =\ )
ULSL3:  PIFICATION CHURCH. 723 T7UTH 5R08DWAY, 290 . a1 omaipht
g we o -
ﬁi‘l TARRYTQ!'Z,. "~ Y33Ks £I1D; 00:LEW YORK. %V “
Pl
1 ’ - ™ - . Cis e, " -
\i Oi 6-29-78, SCRGEAUT TARRYTOU N, HEY =, N
, e
(;;L— YCRK, POLICTI DEPARTIZ.T, ADVISED TuO IMCENDIARY DEVIC L"—C;?a
-" -¢/-
‘ 7
% FCUND 02 GROUNDS OF ABOVT PROPERTY ON 6-25-76. DEVICES, ﬁ%@; J/
] Q T !
2 wHICH COWSIST OF 4 JAR THREE-QUARTERS FILLED WITH LIQUID, \1’\’3%
- v 2
< PISCE OF CLOTH AWD FIRECRACKER, FAILED TO IGHITE. 3 %’9‘
L, OFFER OF ASSISTANCEZ OF FBI LABORATORY AND IDENTIFICATION -?:,
& DIVISION ACCEPTED 3Y LOCAL AUTHORITIZS. US SECRET SERVICE A:-;D_EJ '/
& f;/
< ATF, WHITE PLAINS, WE4Y YORK ADVISED. /
<
L ADMINISTRATIVE ST-102
L US SECRET SERVICE AGENT #OTiFIED 1S |
Mo R’EC_;! s ! TS et
r© : . v,
= ATF, ADVISED. DETECleVE ;;/_/:.,
QQ -
7 A, TARRYTOuy, NEY YORX, POLICE DEPARTNINT,
> PERSONALLY TRANSPORT DEVICEZS TO F3I LABORATORY Of 7-6-76.
P L

'Y kdY YURK WILL ADVISE BY SEPARATE COMMUNICATION ETA OF STGEA.\?T

i
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/.'Z\DIC, New York 1/25/79
AY; Director, FBI . | 1 - Mr. Keenan
/& UNIFICATION.CHURCH QF.
REVEREND MOON.,..
i NEW _YORK, NEW_ YORK ' /
{r COPMAT e // Lo
00: NEW YORK i
A
Departmental Attorney | | Government b6
Regulations and Labor Section, Criminal Division, advised that b7C
he has receive ‘ b7D
S
| telephone number | to

the effect that the captioned organization may be operating

an illegal duplicating operation there. Specifically, he said
that the Unification Church has a videotape duplicating plant
on the sixth floor of a hotel at 34th Street and 8th Avenue in
Manhattan where copies of movies are belng produced. His
information indicates the operation may be easy to infiltrate, -
but that a search would be difficult due to the security
consciousness of the unknown subjects and the presence of
watchers in the lobby equipped with walkie-talkies.

New York is requested to initiate an investigation
regarding the above, of which you may already be aware, and to
advise the Bureau of initial results by LHM, original and one
copy, within approximately thirty days, suitable for dissemina-
tion to the Department of Justice.

GHK : adm (4)
odre—

NOTE: Above information furnished telephonically by
to SA George H. Keenan on 1/22/79 who requested an investigation

by Now ore m ééi g/ W;f‘/ =»-/

Y LIS

Dep. AD Adm. ____
Dep. AD Inv. oy 2*{;7
Asst. Dir.: * - ST T BHee)
Adm. Servs. ) ‘{-1]211 - S TR L e
Crim. Inv. N “
Ident. fp -
Intell. g
Laboratery pur'}
Lega! Coun. oy
Plan. & Insp. =
Rec. Mgnt.
Tech. Servs.
Training L )
Public Affs. Off. ___ , M"'

Telephone Rm.
Director's Sec’'y

FB81/D0J
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o VB

A oa e FBI
TRANSMIT VIA: PRECEDENCE: CLASSIFICATION:
[ Teletype [] Immediate J TOP SECRET
(1 Facsimile [ Priority ] SECRET
Xl -AIRTEL [1 Routine {1 CONFIDENTIAL

c? Date
TO: DIRECTOR, FBI
FROM: ADIC, NEW YORK (28-1796)\\(C)} (#M-2) /
SUBJECT: . CHANGED oo .
/éf,fﬁTFTEKTION CHURCH OF AMERICA R
. DOING BUSINESS AS . !
FUTURE_PRODUCTION INCORPORATED - ‘

__2- Bureau e&)('-‘ b) ECEM Lﬂ 13 -

[JUNCLAS EF T O

. 4 UNCLAS
ol l:] i\ r\l\ I b 1979

7~ T8I 8th AVENUE - -
~“~ "NEW YORK, NEW.YORK .
"COPMAT (B)
(00: NY)

Title marked "Changed" to reflect correct name of
-Church and the name of their business.

Title-was formallyg.Unlficatlon Church of Reverend
MOON, New York, New York

ReBulet to NY, dated 1/25/79. ' i

Enclosed for the Bureau are an original and one
copy of self-explanatory LHM as requested in referenced
letter.

In view of the fact that captioned church and firm
are not violating the Federal Copyright Statutes thls case
is being closed by the New York Office. g

2 e T 75’«" 44/’7/ 2

1- New York
JMW Jjp ‘

«Séﬂl YE; ﬂ979

N

Transmitted

(Number) (Time)

W/ //%
N
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In Reply, Please Refer to

File No.

..
2 v *

UNI,\TED STATES DEPARTMENT OF JUSTIC

Y

N

FEDERAL BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION

New York, New York ST

b g Evi,‘;id

Unification Church of America,

. Doing Business As,

Future Production, Incorporated,
481 8th Avenue,- '
New York, New York

Copyright Matter '

on|

information regarding]

|

Iwas_iniﬁrviewed and provided
the Unification Church
Isaid that at that time he was

with (First name,unknown)| ! who was in charge of
nifti

|for the

Unification Charch,|

cation Church. While at the
|observed among other video

equipment, ten video tape players, one television monitor,
Qi and approximately 75 to 100 one half

one film chain devic
inch video tapes.

current feature ilms from
it would be against the law, bu
copies if|
cost would be $20,00 per tape if

asked

v

| provided the appropriateé masters

tapes on a two hour format.

[ 1

and met with]|

On|
-York Office entered the premises of the Unifi

e copies of
was told that
could duplicate

The

| an undercover Agent of the New
ation Churc

advised that
[ana fﬁﬁf‘ﬁé,;;::;; was now 1

|at the UnifIcation Church,

1€

|ordered 100 or more

of

also advised.-that the audio visual arm of the Unification Church
was called Future Productions Incorporated.

IR T & of | S

b6

b6
b7cC
b7D

b6
b7C
b7D

bé
b7cC
b7D

b7C
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Unification Church of America |

kY

The undercover Agent asked|[:::] if he could
purchase finished:video tape feature films, or utilize
~and the video tape facilities at the Unification Church, to
duplicate copies of feature films of which the undercover Agent
would provide‘the masters, .

said that ne had never sold finished video tapes
or performed duplicating work before, and that be in fact, had
no finished product to sell, He said howevefi “that he would
perform duplicating work for the undercover‘%gent but would
require proof that the undercover Agent hal permission from
the approprlate copyright holders to reproduce their work,

| also said that based on moral grounds he would
refuse to do work on either R o:_X_raLed_ﬁlﬁms. He also said
that he knew of no work done by for any outside
interests |

Following t mination of the meeting, no further
contact was made with : S _ ‘
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UNITED STATES DEPARTMENT OF JUSTICE ¢

FEDERAL BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION

In Reply, Please Refer to Boston, Massachusetts
File No. . n
February 9, 1976 })13 .
f R -
| | b6
C e e e .. .Date-of .Birthl __ . (S
SUN. MYUNG MOON
UNIFICATION CHURCH
RELIGIQUS CULT ) , -
\ CormpYaman?™
| [Topsham,
Maine, telephone—number| | furnished ghe follow-
ing information:
Their daughterl l who was/'born on
| | left the family vesidence on | I
bouts. are not kp She is described as an
tall, weighing pounds , | hair
and | |eves., Her father is a male and her mother
is a| |woman. The missing child has | |

features and she presents a mature appearance.

Subsequent to her disappearance, she was believed
to have been observed with members of the Sun Myung Moon
religious cult selling candy in the Portland, Maine, area.
The candy being sold had a -stamp- appearlng on it of the
Unification Church, Bangor, ‘Maine.

| has' advised that on | |
a telephone call was received at their residence from the
Runaway Center, Chicago, Illinois, telephone number
800-621-4000.. The caller advised that their daughter

was in good health and planned to attend the
Bible School of the Unification Church.

Sergeant | Topsham, Maine, Police
Department. advised that teletypes have been sent out advising
of status as a Juvenile - Runaway.

Q,J
‘-'\.... o o 3
: 7= 16486 -

ENCLOSURE]
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Date Of Birth] |
SUN MYUNG MOON

UNIFICATION CHURCH
RELIGIOUS CULT .

SRR e e e RS TR LT e L e e VI S T omn MR 7T T Imammn T e G s m o e - bancsesm v .

Chief Ronald Riendedu, Topsham, Maine, Police
Department, advised that his department will enter this
~girl's status in the National Crime Information Center -

Missing Person index.

This document contains neither recommendations
nor conclusions of the FBI. It is the ‘property of the FBI
and is loaned to your agency; it and its contents are not .
to be distributed outside your agency.

5 e 9n e Ty T G - e

b6 |
b7C
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' — L ONAL FORM N%' 10 T
~~ JULY 1973 EDITION 47
o -

GSA FPMR (41 CFR) 101.11,6

;.Ul:IITED STATES GOVERNMENT

;*M emorandum

TO * DIRECTOR, FBI

'RELIGIOUS”
KiDNAP)

/
Re Buairteva,

.

5/75.

DATE: 2/9/76

Enclosed are six copies of an LHM in the captioned

g matter.

as a Juvenile -~ Runaway.

d
ﬁf @- Bureau (Encs.

1l - Boston
JVG/lam

An active investigation is being conducted by the)
Topsham, Me., Police Départment, to locate|

b6

b7C
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"OPTIONAL FORM NO. 10 ) .
JULY 1873 EDITION
GSA FPMR (41 CFR) 101-11.8

. UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT

- Memorandum

Director January 1-6, 1979
TO : Federal Bureau of Investigation DATE:
@3% PBH:ALH: AFN: ajw
1lip B. Heymann ]

FROM : Assistant Attorney General FEDERAL GOVERNymy
Criminal Divis%gg

Possible Kidnappikhg
AN e

4
Attached is a copy of a letter dated Janua%:y 3, 1979,
from Edward Broadbent, a member of/the Canadian House of
Commons, along with a copy of our reply.

Q s vou will note letfer\contains an allegation
that was being beaten and confined
against his will by members of theUnification_Church.

Under 18 U,S,C. 1201(b) there is a rebuttable presumption
that a person so confined has been transported in inter-

state or foreign commerce, A/'“_] )
) 7
Accordingly, it is requested that the Bureau locate /\///
b6

and interview| | to determine if there
has been a violation of the Federal kidnapping statute.
Please furnish the results of this investigation to the
General Crimes Section of the Criminal Division.

b7C

REC 29

=

Attachments .
g&ﬁ

v
@CLOM ST-140 22 JAN,(”;J}SZ' 1979

A7 e

Buy U.S. Savings Bonds Regularly on the Payro'll Savings Plan

5010-110




——
Bdward Broadbent, Esq. 4.7.

Party Leader

Room 629=C- \_
House of Commons (\,;l,’g A
Ottawa, Ontario EERLLAES R

pear Mr. Broadbent:

Your létter of January 3, 1979, oun behalf of your con=-
stituent| | has been referred to the Criminal

Division.

Regause the informatlon contained in your letter ladi-
cates a possible violatlon of the Federal Lidnapplug statute,

we have requested the Fedeval Bareau of Favogil:

catdion (FBL)

to locate and interview

if y:m_erJ_l_i_i_Ican furnish move specific data
regarding situation, the FBI's tashk will be con~

sidexably rasilex.

Sincerely,

PHILIP B. UCYMANW
Assistant Attorney General
Crimival Division

By

Deputy Assistant Attorney Genexal

’/, V2 5///

ENCLOSURE -\
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b7C




P
OFFICE OF THE LEADER
WREW DEMOCRATIC PARTY

A
: P4
R _ ¢ y
" : Q ;
2 HOUSE OF COMMONS ) "‘\'}s *
- CHAMBRE DES COCMMUNES .
CANADA N
BUREAU DU CHEF
NQUVEAU PARTI DEMOCRATIQUE
OTTAWA
K1A 0A6
407
JAN 31879
Department of Justice
Office of Public Information
Suite 202 '
Constitution Avenue (between 9th & 10th Streets N.W.)
Washington, D. C. 20530
U.S.A. o
To Whom It May Concern: /
2
I om writing on hehalf of a constituent,| _ . b6
who has asked for my assistance 1n her efforts to locate| | b7C

Church,

| |is very concerned about the séfety of]|

b/ C By &Y

) ec»ame'*'a"mg}%j'er"df the People's 1nifi
The last i

y teléphone from

Church—annraovimat :-._'}_}r

was on
) when he told her that he was
‘being beaten and held against his will by other members of the Unification

It would be

greatly appreciated if you could suggest any possible way s

to locate him so that she can help him out of his present situation. ‘

Yours sincerely,

Lo B
' & . (ocanc L [)4:

7»— 1766 F —

ENCLOSURE

he might be able

i, J
L) ac
e u«—n /‘,.,,._ /‘L

o b ;zl‘c— ——t

| &




Airtel «
e
1/24/79
\ . . .
. To: SAC, Springfield 1 - Mr. Shaffer
.
\: From: Director, FBI
¢ C")
- VICTIM S b6
KIDNAPING L J/b?c
i
éL Enclosed is a copy of a Departmental letter dated
1/16/79 along with its enclosures which is self-explanatory.
Springfield promptly conduct the requested inter—
view and thereafter initiate necessary investigation, SuLHM
or more expedient communication depending upon the facts
developed.
Enclosures (2)
DES/,Jap (4) //" /) ,
reP - S
| i -//
)
[\\LL \i \Jnu H\il “ qu‘ iDﬂhl
\ “‘; HEREIN 1S UHCLAS LP“'
m -
= 5 DATE..J,;XP———
B «w @ e
rﬁ % :
| = “Eczu7 e
Assoc. Dir.
Dep. AD Adm.
Dep. AD.Inv. -,
Asst. Dir.:
Adm. Serys.
Crim, Inv, } e
Ident. SR
lntell. y/
Laboratory
Legal Coun.
an,-& insp., AS 1 ‘.: -
WY
Tech. Servs,
Training
Public Affs. Off. ___

Telephone Rm.

Director's Sec'y ___

]

£ 3281979,
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I
v FBI {
” ri‘RANSMIT VIA: PRECEDENCE: CLASSIFICATION: E -
{1 Teletype | Immed.'iate [] TOP SECRET :
[ Facsimile [ Priority ] SECRET |
«E] Airtel [ Routine [] CONFIDENTIAL !
[(JEFTO {
| }/ [ CLEAR i
1
1

TO: DIRECTOR, NFBI
pw[DRE
K FROM: SAC, SPRINGFIELD (7-1002) RUC
a> * -~
D

SUBJECT: I_uml-:mm_cmmcn_l L{g
- VICTIM

KIDNAPPING (B)
00: SL

H-17668*
Re Buairtel to SI, 1/24/79.

Enclosed for SL Division is a copy of referenced
airtel and a copy of departmental letter dated 1/16/79,
along with its enclosures, which are self-explanatory.
Also enclosed are nine (9) copies of an investigative insert
reflecting investigation conducted by the SI Division at
In addition, enclosed are xerox copies
Of Unification Church Application for a Solicitation Permit
at| L dated 7/1/78, and 9/8/78.

LEADS:

ST. LOUIS DIVISION:

AT ST. LOUIS, MO.:

Conduct investigation as requested in referenced

Buairtel.
Interviewl |
[:::::::] phone number | | tor any information he may
have regarding victim in order that victim may be interyiewed.
EX.1g 7 — WP D
(ZZL Bureau 4 RECY
2 - 8t. Louis (Encl. 13)
1 - Springfield (7-1002) T rEB 12 19R
FDB:ck Cmmenmae  GNENINGE  ama
() ALL INFORIMATION CONTAINED
HEREIN IS UNCLASSIFIED 4 #
DATE§-1-80 BYSp-S-@9|8/e. ’
Approgt? Transmitted Per
- (Number) (Time) 071 © - 325500

b6
b7C




B ¢

¥

-y
-

SI 7-1002

AT NORMANDY, MO.:

Interviewj— | b6

| ] phone| | for any Information he may b7c
have which would lead to interview of victim. n

AT ST. ANN, MO.‘:"_,

Interview Attorn o1 _

(alleged city attorney for |) for any information
he may have concerning victim.

-2% =




: vy B
,"3 . € ‘ Assoc. D, ;
- . ~Dep. ADAdm,  ~
» G@.Amnv?“%
Asst, Dir: ;
Ad' .Sg €2
SLOZIE ©5222€1 T cé&mé?@é,{
SR o e M8 2 Yz oty ——
i X s 5r,§f} Lﬂ‘!c’raﬁory
IR GRS P N
DE SL , LR Y R e AN
g S TTHs e ST Tt T
R 2119447 FEB 179 Ty R T T T ey ]
Fx ST, LOUIS (7-1544) (P) ;e Digeainr's Sty

TO DIRECTOR ROUTINE
KANSAS CITY ROUTINE

“f
b6
b7C

ET
/
LUNCLAS

é%mIFICATIOM CHURCH; - VICTIM; KIDNAPPING (B) 3
00: ST. LOUIS o //f//i::::>
o : S . O Y /l
. G by 7.07¢ 4;1’13&_//

{ (\%5 RUREAU AIRTEL TO SPRINGFIELD JANUARY 24, 19793 'SPR INGFIE g

-

ot

AIRTEL TO BUREAU FEBRRVARY 6, 19793 ST, LOUIS TELETYPE TO BUREAU
FEBRUARY 13, 19793 AND PUREZAU TELETYPE TO ST, LOUIS FEBRUARY I§, 1979.&{.!)

FOR INFO XANSAS CITY,

NT ACT S (IR ARD BROADBENT, MEMPER (#F/PARLIMENT ,
T-1C M — I’fj Sg et BT s e O
PARTY LEADER, CANADI AN HOUSE OF COMMONS, REQUESTING ASSISTANCE IN
zx FEL 26 979
LOCAT IxG VICTIM, SHE ADVISED OK OCTORIR 23, 1978, SHE
_— PeSvEY S st 2

RECEIVED A TELEPHONE CALL FROM VICTIM IN

ADVISING HE WAS BEING REATEN AND HILD AGAINST HIS WILL BY MEMBERS OF

UN IF iCAT ION CHURCH (UC), BY LETTER JANUARY 3, 1979

/AL INFORIATIONCONTANED Lk

HERE 1S UNCLASSIFIED oy - G871

DiiEg=t0 Byse-SWba 75 |
| g

]

J— R
< o ot e
T - - 5T s -t
2 R
el _..%.w——-“”‘

| 9
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"J
PAGE TWO SL 7-1544 UNCLAS -‘

REQULSTEZD DEP ARTMENT OF JUSTICE ASSISTANCE IN THIS MATTER, DEPART-
MENT OF JUSTICE REQUESTED RIREAU TO INVESTIGATE UNDER TITLE 18,

STCTION 12¢1(B), USC,

SPRIMGFIELD INVESTIGATION AT CETERNMINED

VICTIM 'S NAME APPEARED ON AN APPLICATION FOR A SOLICITATION PERNYIT,

TEAM LEADER (UC) ARD (UG LISTEDP AS

INDIVIDUALS TO BRE CONTACTED REGARDING ANY PERMIT PROBLENMS,

ST. LOUIS INVESTIGATIONM DETERMIWED VICTIM WAS A MEMBER OF

L

- S
ON FEBRUARY 2, 1979,

ADVISED SHE XMEW VICTIM AND HE wAS FREE TO LEAVT AT ANY

TIME VICTINM WORKED ON

STRZET CORNERS SINGLY AND IN PAIRS SELLING CANDY AND FLOWERS,

VICT IM SHY ADVISED VICTINM
NOw WITH WORKING IN HIS WHEREABOUTS SHOULD BE KHNOWN TO
———
TEILEPHONE SHE ADVISED FORMER
Is In REGION, ADDRESS UNKNOWN,

ON FERRUARY 21, 1979, wa,

b6
b7C
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PAG® THREE SL 7-1544 UNCLAS

ADVISED VICT IM UNKNOWN TO HIM

AND ADDRESS FOR ONLY KNOWN TO UC HEADQUARTERS, 4 WEST

43RD STREET, NEW YORK, NEY YORK.

NEIGHEORHOOD INVESTIGATIOYN AT NEGAT IVE,

RZIGARDING POSSIELE KIDNAPPING OR BEAT INGS OVERHEARD OR OBSERVED,
OLIVETTE PD NO LISTING OF VICTIM REGARDING COMPLAINTS, ARRESTS,
BUILDING OCCUPANCY OR SOLICITATION PERMIT,.

KANGAS CITY AT KANSAS CiTY, WILL CORTACT

ToO DETERMINE LOCATION OF VICTIM,

WILL INTERVIEW VICT IM REGARDING ALLEGATION OF BEZATING,
KIDMAPPING, AND HELD AGAINST HIS WILL, NO PHYSICAL DESCRIPTION OF
VICT IM AVAILABLE,

ADMILISTRATIVE: REFERZINCED BIREAU AIRTEL AND TELETYPE RECUESTED
RESULTS OF IKVESTIGATION TO ME FURNISHED RY TELETYPE AND LHM,
BT

S

b6
b7C




s.9é14 4561 BT

RR HQ

DE SL

R 1323307 FEB 79

MM ST, LOUIS (7-1544) (P
TO DIRECTOR ROUTINE

¥

UNCLAS

é "“w;‘;.;s:‘;,

- VICLIMj; KIDNAPPING (B)j

l Q]NI FICATION CHURCH3
00: ST. LOUIS.

REBUAIRTEL TO SPRINGFIELD, JANUARY 24, 19793 SPRINGFIELD

AIRTEL TO DIRECIOR, FEBRUARY &, 1979.
ON FEBRUARY 13, 1975, ATTEMPTS TO LOCATE o

CHURCH, , MET WITH
POL ITE BUT NEGATIVE RESULTS.
INDICATED
—
VICTIM IS REPORTEDLY WORKING FORp N 72 fgﬁrr
=7 7>
ATTEMPT TO LOCATE UNIFICATION

s Y —

CHURCH CENTER ,

NEGATI VE HOWEVER, -

ASSISTANT

SE  HEREIN IS UNCLASSIFIED

2
INTERVIEWED BUT FURNISHED NO POS?TI%E 8 1979

Sl ETETNUEEN SR

ALL INFORMATION CONTAINED

J# DATE®:=1-20_BY

]

bifgjﬂz g

UNIFICATIOéﬁ/;;}/

b6
b7C
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PAGE TWO SL 7-1544 UNCLAS .

INFORMAT 10N, ADVISED SHE WOULD FURNISH [ NFOR - o

MAT 10N REGARDING FRI CONTACT AND THAT HE WOULD CONTACT FBI,
ST. LOUIS, MO.

ON THE AFTERNOON OF FEBRUARY 13, 1979, OFFICE

OF LEGAL COUNSEL , UNIFICATION CHURCH, NEW YORK, TELEPHONICALLY

CONTACTED CASE AGENT FURNISHING TELEPHONE NO. AND

ADVISED THAT THE MATTER HAS BEEN REFERRED TO

GE NERAL COUNSEL , CIVIL RIGHTS SECTION FOR UNIFICATION CHURCH,

T EL EPHONE | |wITH A REQUEST TO BE CONTACTED REGARDING

THIS MATTER. STATED THAT ASSISTANT ATTORNEY GENERAL BEN-

JAMIN CIVITETTI HAS MADE A RULING IN THESE CASES AND THE FBI MAY
BE OVER-STEPPIN: THEIR BOUNDARIES REGARDING RELIGIOUS FREEDOM IN
INVESTIGATING THIS MATTER.,
// ST, LOUIS DIVISION HOLDING FURTHER INVESTIGATION, AWAITING
J/BUREAU INSTRUCTIONS IN CAPTIONED MATTER.,

BT




DEPARTMENT OF JUSTICE

leu §y . FEDZRAL BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION ‘ *
S 9 a}'g _— b COMPAUNICATION MESSAGE FORM

0-63 (Rev. 3-25,7R) I
W Z—"

¢4
tohce  (lror @ ‘ !
TARTE CLASSIFICATION PRECEDENCE
2/1k/7?9 UNCLAS PRIORITY

| SFI000RR SLEIDE H_dfL00 04?8dTYUTP 1L20L77 FEB 79
F:al FM_DIRECTOR FBI

1o . TO FBI ST- LOUIS PRIORITY

| BT ):Sfd

14|_UNCLAS 2
AUNIFICATION CHURCH: - VICTIMS KIDNAPING:S b6
ﬁ/y;ioo: ST. LOUIS. £
1]
RE ST. LOUIS TELETYPE TO THE BUREAU DATED FEBRUARY 1Y4- z
b
101.1979. g
[\ )
THIS MATTER HAS BEEN DISCUSSED WITH THE CRIMINAL DIVISION‘,—E
8| OF THE DEPARTMENT. REPRESENTATIVES OF THE UNIFICATION CHURCH jﬁ g
e
| APPARENTLY ARE MAKING REFERENCE TO A @UOTE OF ASSISTANT ATTORNEY| 8

| GENERAL BENJAMIN CIVILETTI IN THE NEW YORK TIMES ON JANUARY 17.

O

L 1979+ IN WHICH CIVILETTI STATED THAT IT WAS THE DEPARTMENT'S

n

| EXPERIENCE THAT MEMBERS OF RELIGIOUS SECTS ARE APPARENTLY
| COMPETENT CONSENTING ADULTS. THIS @QUOTE BY NO MEANS. HOWEVERA

L JAS INTENDED TO DILUTE THE DEPARTMENT'S POSITION THAT WHEN

o

L SPECTETIC ALLEGATIONS OF ABDUCTTON OR FORCED CONFINEMENT ARE

0O NOT TYPE MESSK @_’Igiﬁ)w SIS MRS :_',__ 7
DATE ﬁf&é@é\j 7/ /7ééf é:y

APPRO@E\ QL‘;/L\ CRAFTED BY TELE EXT. 4 -
\ DES/ZJAP {73 2/16/79. ] 509L/b leatips im— =5
1 - MR. SHARFER 6 i 23 1979
’lﬂg:

re—

| - ALL INFORMATION CONTAINED
O4024C— | HEREINIS UNCLASSIFIED
57MAR 121979 Fosto | DATE$-7-8D BYS$p-s-m)ba,

J\
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| PAGE: TW0 DE HQ 0100 UNCLAS
! ﬁRESENT INVOLVING RELIGIOUS GROUPS INVESTIGATION WILL BE

)LINSTITUTED TO DETERMINE VALIDITY OF THE ALLEGATIONS.
Jﬂ ST. LOUIS IS REQUESTED TO CONTINUE WITH EFFORTS TO LOCATE
i_AND INTERVIEW THE VICTIM IN THIS MATTER RELATIVE TO THE
;§>QUESTiON OF ABDUCTION AND/OR FORCED CONFINEMENT.
E_ SHOULD FURTHER DIFFICULTIES BE ENCOUNTERED IN SECURING THE
‘A'COOPERATION OF THE UNIFICATION CHURCH TO PRODUCE THE VICTIM
_FOR .INTERVIEW- FBIHQ IS TO BE ADVISED IMMEDIATELY.
i_ INSURE THAT THE ABOVE REQUESTED INVESTIGATION IS CONDUCTED
:

. PROMPTLY AND FURNISHED TO FBIHQ BY TELETYPE-.

‘ BT
K
|
-
i




. Do = | B
/ ‘ Q\ . > g Assgoa. Dir, o B
= . T | Dep. AD Adm, .
R ; , Dep. AR InV. -
: ¥oeeie CT917357 . : T Asst.Dir.:
AT ~ \ Admyg
ﬁﬁ u ~ i Cri
10 He sLosl Z 0 Ident.
MRB [7 iy Intell. ]
. DE KC i Lahoratary
K RECEVED LegalCoun. ™™ |
~ . - Frig : ; Plan. &insp” — f -
02817387 MAY 79 \ T Ty Rec.Mgnt. — |
S /o \\ ~U“F”H“*f‘;”h"‘tﬂnen ?bﬁh S -
M KANSAS TY? (7-1902) \ RIE - PM:;ES i
. . 4 Telephons Rm. ™™ |
T0 DIREGEOR (IMMEDIATEY \ Dlrector's Secy

sT./Louls ¢

SPRINGFIFLD

Y,
: un @ g
~ efangEn”

@
UNIFICAT ION CHURCH

7-1544) (IMMADIATT)

( IMMEDIATED

2

- VICT

IM  wInwaPPIwt

(E)\ DO'QT L}’g

"“Tlm ‘IS MARKED “CHANGID" TO COSR :CT SPELLING AF
) \vm*r s LAST '\mw AS DETERMINED THROVGH TNVESTLGATION )
BY KANSAS CITY DIVISIQB. s o
| | \ 2-1764% -4
. RE ST. LOUIS TELETYPE TO KANSAS CITY, 2/21/79, ,
ON 3/20/75, CONTACT WAS ESTABLISHED WITH £ =
AT Y 7
: /‘745@? .
ADVISES THAT uf MWSRErzw 1T ol — .
 UNTFICATION CHURCH AND Is ,wixg SATISIFED gg MA@@I 19"9

g,JMITH HIQ LIrC.

. OR HELD AGAINST

2 APR2019TS

HE ADV IS‘"D TH ASTJQ“

PI% WILL,

HAS NEVER PIRY BE u‘ﬁ‘m 7.

A {D THAT HE NEVER TOLD

—\)0s ./ |
V2

ALL INFORMATION CONTAINED
HEREIN IS UNCLASSIFIED o

‘‘‘
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‘ PAGE TWO KC 7-1902 UNCLAS

ANYTHING OF THAT NATURE, HE RECENTLY VISITEID

In TO REASSURE HER THAT HE , bé
q b7C

Is ALL RIGHT.‘ HE PRODUCED PLANE TICKETS SHOWING RETURN

TRIP FROM TO To N

v

HE BELIEVES HAS BEEN INFLUZNCED RY FAMILY,

FRIENDS, AND "MISLEADING MEDIA COVERAGE™ OF UNIFICAT ION
CHURCH ACTIVITIES, WF WAS ADVISED THAT IF HE WISHED To
LEAVE IMMEDI ATELY, OR AT ANY FUTURE DATE, HE COULD Do
sobggaza FBI PROTECTION, HE STATED THAT HE HAD NO Ii-
TENTIONS OF LEAVING HIS "BROTHERS AND SISTSRS OF THE
| UMIFICATIQN CHURCH™, AND THAT ME YOILD DO WHATEVER HE
couLp TO\REASSURE HIS MOTHER OF WIS VOLUMTARINESS;/
| INASMUCH 45 IT APPEARS THAT THERE Ig NO FEDERAL
. VIOLATION INDICATED, KANSAS CITY IS CONDICTING KO
;j FURTHER INVESTIGAT ION.
-~ BT |
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ULSTER COUNTY SHERIFE'S.D ENT

Golden Hill, Kingston, New York
P

TELEPHONE
Administration (914) 338-3640
Th F. , Road Division 338-3640
o it LOCAL & STATE Jail Division gss 3644
: Civil Division 38-3643
Henry P. Breitenbach . b .
i Pistol Permit 338-7774
Under Sheriff August 9, }32%95 531) Juvenile Division 338-1020
f Director L*
Voo Federal Bureau of Investigation (v OWA) SURTE CT (5), 0 ] 8 i 40 1 7 .
\ U. S. Department of Justice TN R AT C\wy((g.a V\(ilrfL;
Washington, D. C, 20535 S\ASV\C \ousS v ;Mﬂ,
~ /5
Re: Suspicious Fige #893 |, '7
\ Att: F, B, I, Lab.
D /
' T’ ‘tk Dear Sir . J
)
g CQ> During early morning hours of August 8, 1 s so;;::i;}s\believed
> to have started a fire to a vacant building belonging to the Unification
. gh.}-lun«-stll&rc e ® ( L . /

Investigatio;“ied to believe that the building was intentionally
set a fire destroying entire building.

I am submitting the following evidence gathered at the scene of
the fire:
1. Jar containing charred glass and dirt samples,

2. Jar containing charred wood samples.,
3. Metal Container with charred wood samples. 47é:l

It would be appreciated if you would conduct a general chemical
examination to determine if there is a presence of flammable matter.
/

i

This evidence, which should be returned to us, has not been
examined by any other expert. / L
DE33 /. 95 f

Ve g

/
b6
Very truly yours,/ pe.
X

N — |
DETECTIVE & AUG 18 19g
ULSTER CO. SHERIFF'S DEPT.
EP/mak * M
’—Dl 1 B
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O-4a (Rev. 8-13-79) & .
FEDERAL BUREAU OF INVESTI ION
WASHINGTON, D. C. 20535
DATE.Septe‘beI 8, 1980 Re: "mm S[Bm(s) ;
) ' UNIFICATION CHURCH - VICTIM;
TO: Sheriff of Ulster County SUSPICIOUS FIRE
Golden Hill -
Kingston, New York 12401
. bé
Attentim: Mr, ! b7C
Detective NP
Invoice of Contents — d
E*Zl{eté
Q1-03 Room
o7 FBI File #
Case #
ail Room: 1B327, TL 152
(registered mail)
[_]PSM - Supply Unit, 1B353
FBI B Efotiegisterda)
7}72 E' 6 iy
Shipping # A o
Shipping Method A
U FB1/00J

N umd'ﬁ [ = E s A —




7-1a (Rev. 4-26-78) ‘ REPORT
of the

Fa A EABORATDRY

FEDERAL BUREAU OF INVESY GATION
WASHINGTON, D. C. 20535

To:  Sheriff of Ulster County
Golden #ill
Kirx;gsbcm, New ch'}' 12401

Attention: Mr.
Detective

FBI FILE NO.

LAB. NO.
¢ VRKNOWN SUSPECT (S) YOUR NO.
T UNIPICATION CRURCH ~ VICTIM;

SUSPICICUS FINE

Addresace

Examination requested by:
Reference:

Chamical Analyses

Examination requested:

Specimens:

Latter dated Mugust 9, 19€0

Q1 Jar containing charred jlass and dirt
Q2 Jaxr containing charred wood
Q‘3 Paint can containing charrad wood

Result of exsaination:

September 8, 1980

. 9%-239577
00814017 S SO

Mmmmedemmmﬂnapmimmﬁmmm

questicned material,

smalﬂmhmwinbemﬁmm

istm‘q&

N
plb* }n‘}f‘ 7

MAIL ROOM#]

.,eparat.eslv via ; 2 P
e —n mM

EERRL

his examination has been made with the understanding that the evidence is connected witl‘ggén official .
tion of a criminal matter and that the Laboratory report will be used for official purposes only, related M

to the inyestigation or a subsequent criminal prosecution. Authorization cannot be granted for the uageerth&>===
mjLabE{at report. in connection with a civil proceeding.

\q;(
32¢1

b6
b7C

FBI/DOJ



= RECORDED

\
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FEDERAL BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION | | ’ ‘

8/19/80 UNITED STATES DEPARTMENT OF JUSTICE 8/14/80
1b*
P Laboratory Work Sheet
To. Sheriff of Ulster County _ bé
Golden Hill : b7C
Kingston, New York \7/’(0‘ _
FBIFILENO. 95-236577 :)
Attention: Mr. R
Detective LAP~ NO. 00814017 S SQ
Re:
UNKNOWN SUSPECT (S); YOUR NO.
UNIFICATION CHURCH - VICTIM;
SUSPICIOUS FIRE Examination bJ
7
C 0 .
al#{d -
Examination requested by: Addressee
Reference: Letter dated August 9, 1980

Examination requested:

Chemical Analyses

Specimens received:

Specimens:

Q1 Jar containing charred glass and dirt
Q2 Jar containing charred wood

Q3 Paint can containing charred wood

', W : NV , o B
Wﬁj qeetlinante’ Al %Mv the upreen

FBI/DOJ



L]

- RRCORDED FEDERAL BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION

8/19/80 UNITED STATES DEPARTMENT OF JUSTICE 8/14/80
pib* Laboratary Work Sheet
b6
To:  Sheriff of Ulster County b7C
Golden Hill
ew York 12 FBI FILE No. G§ - 2385 1 7) o
Attention: Mr.! LAB. NO. :
Det ) 00814017 8 8SQ
Rer YOUR NO.
UNKNOWN SUSPECT (8); D =
UNIFICATION CHURCH -~ VICTIM;
SUSPICIOUS FIRRE Examination by:

Examination requested by: Address

Reference:

Letter dated August 9, 1980
Examination requested:

Chemicel Analyses

Specimens received:

Specimens:

Q1 Jar contsining charred glass and dirt
Qs Jar containing charred wood

Q3 Paint can containing charred wood

FB8l/DOJ
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5010-110

G'°TIONAL . FORM No. 10
, "SKEPMR (41 cER) 101-11,6 JO
"EINITED STATES GOVERNMENT

\/}/ RE&@]/\/Q —_

- "r—' T g - — - - - Y s
T —_—— s

JuLy 1973 EDITION

Memorandum

Director

. . DATE:;. une 16, 1975

Federal Bureau of Investigation ’ .
ohn C. Keehey

Acting Assistant Attorney General

Criminal Division O o

Unification Church

S ?/‘"‘"’, ‘

on June 11. 1975 Departmental attornevys |

and met w1th| |
(retired) and his w1fe,| |concernlng their daudghter's
as3001a%;;;Zw{€£ the Unification Church headed by the Rev.

Sun Myung ¥foon. During the discussion | [ stated

“‘that Rajt

Maurice Davis of 252 Soundview Avenue, White

Plains, New York had recently stated to him that he, Rabbi b6
Davis, and had received telephonic threats of b1C
bodily harm. According to Mr. Davis stated

that these threats were made because Rabbi Davis is forming y= E;LE

a yet unnamed group of concerned parents of children in
Various so-called cults.

I

Since these facts indicate a possible violation of
18 Usc 875, interstate threats, it is requested that the
FBI interview Rabbi Davis and forward the results to the
Criminal Division.

Your cooperation in this matter is appreciated.

(/ ﬁC/,Ui-ﬂ) ‘ )i’

p 7L nj‘/ =7 /L”“) wim' 12 = st 1oms

Lo




! fnspection

Assoc. Dir.

Dep. AD Adm.
Dep. AD Inv.

Asst. Dir.:
Admin.

Comp. Syst.
Ext, Affairs
Files & Com. —

Gen. Inv.

Aizrtel

6/19/75
?oy SAC, New York

Divector, ¥81 1 Me. Gow

=0 coRgT

L 1]

s ) (\:“)
GNIFICATION CHACH; HET-12 [ /
RAPBI MAURICICHAVIS ~ VICEIN * o
LXTORTION ﬂ; 2

Enclosed for How Yorl aro two Zorox coplos of o
Departmental memorandum dated G6/1G/75, rogarding the
Pnification Church.

flofor to cnclosed Departcental memorandum and
conduct requested investigation., Ypon compleiion of initial
_ interviow of victim, sulilM suitable for dissemination to the
Deprartnont. If facts indicate a violation within our
Jurisdiction, institute appropriate investigation.

Inciosures - 2
WDG/brb ' (4)

NOTE: This is a possible Extortion matter wherein the
Department of Justice advised they are in receipt of infor-
mation which indicates that Rabbi Maurice Davis, White Plains,
New York, has received telephonic threats of bodlly harm.

The threats were allegedly made by unsubs associated with

the Unification OQUrch because the Rabbi is forming a yet
unnamed group. of coneerned parents of children in various
so-called cults. The Department has requested that the

Rabbi be interviewed as the above information indicates a g
p0581b1e violation of the Extortion Statute, Section 875.
This is to instruct New York as set forth above

MAILED © :: \

JUN 181975 AU

Pl ) ’ '“‘

Ident.

Intell.

Laboratory

| Plon. & Eval.
b Spec. lnv.

Training —
\_egul Coun
Telephone R

bnrector Sec'y y —_—

e

]‘.
1
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Zzgwésr ECTIVE SZRGEATT] NA, TARRYTOUN,
ZU YORK POLICE DEPAATNINT, ADVISED THIS UATZ, THAT CAPTIONZD

VICTIN RECEIVED THREAT“IJQ L"lTJi AT AZ20VEZ ADDRESS. L&TTZn

S
REQUESTED FBI IBENTIFICATIOE‘G DI"VISIO?‘JI\C\ENDU”"
EXAVINATION FOR LATENT PRINTS. 11l VIEY DFQ&;EVIOU
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