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"TRAUMATIC TESTIMONIES"—FOR TEENS AGE 12 & OVER! (TSM #3-—-DO)

The Madhouse of “Higher Education”!

“This wisdom deseendeth not from above, but is earthly, sensual, devilish!*’ (James 3:15)
(PTL! Tc

fic!—And I thought Highk Schael was Helll—Ha!
orld is a Madhouse run by its inmares!—D.)

By Un¢le Isaac
{Taken from a talk o the Teens al the Far Ezst Teen Farm)

id you know that behind all the gran-
dcur, magnificenee & sophistication
- af higher education, there is actually
a bunch of madnien on the loose? I've seen
videos where they show college or univer-
sity & il looks really fun & evervihing's
free & cxciting & beauiiful. All the kids are
away from their parents & doing their gwn
thing & it looks like everybody is buddy-
buddy. That might look pretty inviting.—
But the truth is, when you go to gniversity
you don't find fun & friends & excitement
& frecdom—you find nothing but loneli-
ness, frustraticm menlal torture, & endless
studying..."ever studying bul never coming

10 the Icnowledge of the Truth.” {2Tim.3:7)

No on¢ cven knows you by name, no one
cares. It’s like Hell on Earth!

| Studied with the *Cream of the Crop™!

[ studicd at Massachusetts Institute of
Technolagy (MUILT.), which is a big enginesr-
ing universily ncar Bosion, It’s right next to
Harvard University, another famous high-
class university. M.LT. is one of those cld es-
iablishmcnts that hag vy on the walls, & it's
very exclusive & very expensive. In [act, il
was the most expensive university you could
£o to at that ime. It has all the latest facilities
thut all universites want 1o have, sa it’s a real
meeca of education, If somecne says they
went lo M.LT. people go, “Ooocoht” becanse
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iU's such a respecled institution, a real “status
symboi”.

The reason 1 ended up at MLLT. was be-
cause from the time T wag ning vears old, my
Dad szid I should be an engineer & M., T, ig
the host engincering school in te World. Al
the age of nine I didn’t know what engineer-
ing was, but [ figured, “Okay, I'll be an ¢n-
gineer”,

In high schoal [ was the top student of my
class. I enjoyed studies & learning. T especial-
g enjoyed smdying math & scicnces because

ey are perfect—with math thore is always &
right angwer, & Godly scicnce always balan-
¢es out, I thouglit that by going to university 1
would just learn more about these Godly
studies & “find out whart life was all aboul.”
Sooff T went,

The University Was Full of Thousands
of Real Weirdos!

I had read the nice brochures about this
nice school with nice lawns & happy students
all working together. Bul when [ gol Lhere, 1
found out it’s not gua! Tt's & lie! I want to tell
you the truth about what it's like behind those
nice walls.

Just walking in the door of M.LT. was a
raumatic experience! [ expected 1o meet in-
telligent people whom [ could leamn from, but
from the very beginning all I found was this
hupe mass of thousands of real weirdos! The
stdents  were gemiuses, very intelligent
people by worldly standards, supposediy the
“cream of the crop”, but my first impression
wag that it was a very suange place full of
very strange peoplel  The students were
super-smart zombies who were specialists in
one field, but some of them couldn’t even tic
their shoes or aay hello!

The Pressure of Endless Studying!

Our lives were based on endless studving!
It wag scary w see, If you asked someone
what their major was, the subject they were
specializing in, normal people would say
something like “engineering” or “biology™ or
something like that. About 25% of the sw-
dents a1t MULT. wore Asiang, Chincse,
Tapancse etc., & they really studied hard. If
you asked one of them what their major was
they’d say, “enginccring, physics and mathe-
matics”. They’d be stadying for three degrees

at the same time. That got to be the *“in" thing,
If you only went for one degree you were like
a moron, if vou went for two  you were kind
of average, but if you went for three, you
were considered smart or progressive, & you
studied almost 24 hours a day!

What tha Classas Were Liks!

I'd Yke to give yvou an idea of what the
classes were like. The physics Iecture room
was an auditorium that held aboul 1,000
people. It was a dark hall with a huge stage.
The professor was a nuclear physicist who
had wrtten textbocks. He used his own
textbook for his class, of course. ‘This profcs-
sor never leamed any of our names!—We
were just nombers!  He used a blackboard
that went all the way across this hogs 100-
foot-wide stage, & he wrote with the chalk in
onc¢ hand & the craser in the other—In other
words, he'd walk across the stage writing 2
complicated physics problem with his right
hand while erasing it with his left hand as he
walked. So it was nearly impossible 1o even
see what he was doing, much less understand
il

When he was doing a complicaled math
problem he would fill up one blackboard &
then push a button & the blackboard would
rise up, revealing ancther one! He waould fill
about six of those 100-lool-long blackboards
in a pne-hour leclure & thal would be for only
one math problem. [e would get half way o
the end af solving the problem & then he'd
say, “The rest is just mathematics, so I'll
leave it wilth you to finish.” In the enlire year,
he never solved a single problem!

There Were No Absolutes!—Insanty!

Cn the sccond day of cluss, my physics
professor said, "Do you lmow high school
physics?” I thought, *Yes, I know that. [ got a
perfect seore in that clzss. 1 really liked iL”
(High school physics taught things like handy-
man work, levers & pulleys, slopes & math.)
He said “Well, forget everytlung you learncd in
high school! It doesn™t count now. It doesn't
wirk like that here. Here no Lwo cases are the
tame, 0 vou can never know what the answear
is going ta be.”

In other words, what he said was, “I1 ain’L
nceessarily so. There are no absolutes, Those
problems in high school were aif ‘special
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¢ases’ so they had answers, bat it ain’t neces-
sarily so here. In order to know what real
physics is like you have 1o Team ‘new math’
like calculus & ‘imaginary numbers’ like the
square rool of minus one®. We can’t explain
this kind of mathematics, but you have o ac-
cept it in order 0 accept college physies.”
(*The square root of -1 = the number you
could multiply by iiself & get -1, a mathe-
matical impossibility because such a number
docsn't exist!)

In “There Are Absolules” (MLE376)
Grandpa says; “The whole idea of ‘new
math’ is anti-God: ‘There are no absolutes.’
I'm sure the whole purpose is to destroy con-
fidence in God, the Absclue! Quiside of
God's Creation proving the existence of God,
mathematics proves the arder of the Universe,
Math proves there is rhyme & reason 10
things.

“The “uew math’ is a break with the ab-
solute, or God & His creased order. I is ab-
solute sl confugion, no order!

“Doubting the absolute is the whole thesis
of the whole idea of ‘new math'; ‘Let’s sup-
pose now that two is possibly three, so that
two & two may really make six, except that
your other twa maybe isn't cven threg!
Maybe the other two is Jour so Lhat it may
make somcthing else.’ In other words, there
is total uncertainty in the new math—no
order, no absolutes, 1wo1al uwnceriainty, wial
confusion! They say you won't necessarily
come up with absolute answers,”

Meath Problems with No Answers!
—4A Total Wasts of Time!

Needless to say, T was lost in these physics
lectures! If you didn't understand what this
physics professor was teaching & you wanted
a further explanation you had 10 po to & lsc-
ture which only had about 100 people in it.
But in this case the icacher was Russian & he
hardly spoke any English, & the little English
he knew was spoken with a very thick accent.
He didn’t work out any problems to the end
cither,

If you still eouldn't figure il oul from those
two lectures, then you went Lo tutorials®*. The
teacher for the physics mtorial was a litde or-
thodox Jewish puy from the Bronx (lower-
class neighbourhood of New York City) who
was filling in his sparc time while getting his
Ph.D. by teaching stmdents. He also didn't
learn any of our names, even though there

were anly about 20 of us & we were there for
a whole ycar! {(*tutorials; Perdod of instruction
given to individuals or & small proup.}

We asked this tatar (0 work one of these
physics problems cut so we could get an ac-
tual answer. He told us we were just being
lazy & he made us feel real stupid, but he
agreed o do it anyway, but two thirds of the
way through the problem ha couldn’t work it
out. He aid “The answer is either thig or that,
it docsn't rcally matler.,” In other wards, he
was saying this very complicated math prob-
lemn could have geveral dilferenmt answers,
which ig impossible in true math! Tt was in-
sanc!

To really grasp how devilish this amitde
18, we have L understand what Grandpa says
about “_=h_Lghmey have accepted that damnable
“new math” & where they arc headed: “Tust
like they've destroyed [aith in the Bible, God,
history & His Creation, they had to destroy
faith in math, Math isa form of perfeclion, of
inviolahle perfection, and they had to destray
faith in the perfect because if there’s anything
perlect, then there must be a God, so they had
1o prove that math itself was imperfect. You
see, if there are no absolute quantities, then
there are no answers & things are not neces-
sarily either right or wrong.

“There’s nothing that’s wue, 8o there is no
Truth...Jesus said, ‘I am the Way, the Truth,
& the Life.” Un.14:6) So if nothing 3s true,
then there is no Truth—and na Chnst! Se 1o
disprove the existence of Gad they had 10 dis-
prave the existence of Truth & rhyme &
reason, order, plan, laws, rukes, etc.” (ML
#376:7,21,22)

I siarted 10 get really discouraged. The
lowest mark [ had ¢ver gollen in high school
way 98 (meaning 98 per cent correct, which is
& very top grade), but on my [irst college
physics quiz I got 40, I Qunked jt' T just
couldr’t believe it! These werc the same
problems 1 had done in high school! [ had
salved them the same way & came to the
same answers. Bul now those answers were
all wrang because I hadn’t used this new sys-
tem of “imaginary” nunbers & other compli-
cated & strange theories.

The entite physics class flunked the final
exam.—The whole clags! All these stdenis
had gotten straight A's in high schoal like I
had, but now at M.L1T. no onc had the right
answers! The graduate students had to correct
the ¢xams; & they worked an solving the




oblems on the cxam that our mad professor

d written, & they found oul that there were
no_answers to any of the problems! The
professor  hadn’t bothered to solve the
problems in the exam & he didn’t even know
that there were 1o answers.

So then after we had sweated it out for a
whole year, the second vear swdents said,
“Oh, they always pass everybody in physics
the first year, becanse it's the required course
for everything else you take. You can sleep all

ear, & they'll sill give you a passing grade.”
go all that work of trying to leam to do these
impossible physics problems was a Lol
wasle of time!

So I went to this student who had alrcady
graduated in physics & T said, “How am [
going to get through five vears of college
physics? What's it like by the time you get o
your fifth year?” He said, “Oh, in the [ifth
year there's only gne guestion at your {inal
exam & if you got it right you get your degree
& you graduate; but if you don’t, then you
flunk, The question is: You have to describe
the theory of the amm & defend* it.” (*Prove
thet the theory could aclually be possible ac-
cording o the laws of math & physics.)

I'd been in physics long encugh to realise
that there were about a dozen Lheorics of what
makes the atom work, Nobody knows exactly
how it works, bot they had these different
theorigs. So 1 asked, “How do you know
which theory 1o describe & defend?” He said,
*Oh, it doesn 't matter which theery you pick,
in fact, you can even make up your own
theory as long as you can defend it.” And he
then described to me this imaginary theory
that he had used in his final exam that he got
an A for & got his degree. 1 said “Nos (o
this! 1I'm not going 10 be a physics major!
I'm not going to wait five years 10 do that, 1
can do that now!”

Classas on “Relationships Betwoen Peaple™
—Hateful & Bizarre!

1 was geuing more desperawc to decide
what specialised field I could study & whal l
would be able to do after I finished my
sdies. If you study carpentry you could at
lcast go build a house, that's something prac-
teal. But in physics all you learn arc things
like how 0 buitd bombs, So T decided Lo ry
Behavioural Sciences, which 18 studying the
relationships between people, becanse [
wanted [0 relute to people.

4

One of the required courses in Behavioural
Science was called an “Encounter Session”
which was supposed to help you relate to
people better, In one ol the typical exercises
in this course you would put 2 chair in front
of you & yon were supposed o talk to the
chamr & tell the chair what was wrong with
you & what was wrong with the chair & listen
to the chair’s answer, We each had to do this
in front of everybody! It was ridiculous!

Another “lun” exercise in this course was
when everyone would sit around in a circle &
single out one stmdent. Then everyone in the
room would Lell what tiey hated about that
person. You could say anything you wanted o
try to make them mad or make them cry.
People would Literally be in tcars, they would
be crying & shaking, & some would end up
going to psychiatrisis afterwards for help!
Each day it would be someone else’s .

There was one psychiatrist that most
people went to, but it wasn'ta person, it was a
computer. Tt was in the Artificial Tnielligence
Building & the computer had been
programmed to respond like & psychiatrist, 1
waould give answess to your problems & there
was a big long wailing list of people to wlk 0
it. Other psychiatrists actually came te get
counsel from this computer.

Sp that's the System’s interpretation of Be-
havioural Scicnces & how Lo learn to relate w
people. It's a [ar cry from the “How to Love™
book!

Art Classas, Ugly & Meanhingless!

I was really getting desperate to find a
course that made scnse, as the whole gystem
was designed 10 make i difficulr, if not im-

ossible for yon Lo learn. 50 nexl I wried a
cowrse 1n art. The professor said for the final
cxam you have 10 ake a substance & apply a
process o L, something involving ferce, 1
asked if they could explain that further, but
they said no. So I went home & lined up some
plastic wine glasses & nailed them on a picce
of board & then took a cigarette lighter &
melted them all.,

When I wok itin I got an “F", they flunked
me. T asked what I did wrong & they said [
had used the wrong substance & the wrong
force. $o 1asked, "What is the right substance
& what is the right force? How do I get an *A’
instead of an ‘F'7” They said they couldn’t
simplify the answer like that because there

: was no concrete answer. They said, “If you do




i right, you get an “A’, & if you don’t do it
right, you get an ‘F'1"—But they couldn't ex-
plain what the “right” way was.

This also gacs along with what Grandpa
said: “Modernistic art 15 total confusion—no
rules, no beauty, no nothing! [1 doesn’t have
o have any sénse—no meaning, no order!
See, if you ¢an destroy the meaning, if you
can prove 10 people there’s no meaning 10 a
thing, then Lhere's no order, no purpose and
there’s no plan, therclore, there’s no Planner,”
(ML#376:17)

I was so frustrated! In high schaol, some
teachers at least hclped you leamn the right
answers, so I thought T would leam a lot from
these brilliant people in college, but they just
didn’t care, They didn't even know me, T was
just a number. T [elt like nobody cared about
me,

I Became tha Target of Diabolical
Practical Jokes!

Codly education is useful & constructive,
bul Man’s education is nol only foalish, it’s
desuctive! These kids who were geniuses in
their ficlds would say, “Do you want 1o Icam
something? T would say, “Sure,” & (hen
they would teach me how w blow up the
sewer system! The chemistry majors would
make bombs to blow up the twilets! The en-
gincering students knew how to rig your
phone so that it either woukln’t work at all or
else it rang al weird hours or you would gt
charged for somebody clse's phone calls.
Thig happened every day!

These students were constanily involved in
playing dirty tricks on people! They called it
“hacking”, It was a way of lifc! They had
progressed from pushing books out of the
underdog’s hands o more advanced destrue-
tive pranks. Thcy would sit up at night
scheming & planning some kind of destrue-
live thing to do the next day. Somelimes |
would walk by somebody’s room & hear
them cackling with glee as they invented
some new mischief, & then the nexp day I'd
find out what it was about, because they did it
1w me!

Il got 1o the point where 1 actually foared
what the next thing would be. It was one
thing to get beat up by the bullies, T wus used
to that; but these were real diabolical wicks &
you never knew what was going to happen
next,

Thal was the fruit of higher aducation— /
]

these geniuses were just a bunch of madmen
on the loose! It was really scary! And 1 had
two choices, I eould either become one with
them & run with the wolves, or 1 could be
their target.

My “Frisnds” Weren’t Frlends At Alll

[ was really lonely! All these people were
scheming & plotting new & more ¢lever ways
to burt each other, even so-catled “friends™ I
had a group of what [ called “friends” & we
hutd more or less agreed not to attack each
other, but even that didn’l count. A few times
when 1 needed help I found out that my
“friends™ weren't friends at all,

The first time T experenced being com-
pletely on my own was the first ime 1 ever
gol drunk., T was going 1o have a drink cailed
a “screwdriver”, which is vodka & orange
juice. I didn’t have any omnge juice but I had
“Tang,” an imitation orange-flavourcd pow-
der Lat you mix in water, A chemistry stu-
deni told me to fill up a pinl container (two

- cups) with vodka & then mix in the Tang.—

That is, drink the vodka swaight, without the
usual “watering-down” of orange joice. 1
never had vodka before & I didn’t know any
better, s0 I took his advice! Then all oy
*friends™ sat around & watched me drink that
horrible concoction,

After T drank it I went back © my room to
lic down. The room started spinping! T was
50 sick that I was throwing up & I crawled
over 10 the sink. [ practically died, 1 was in
agonvl My rcommate just packed up his
books & said, “Guodbye, I have to study for a
final exam. I'll be back when you get yourself
cleaned up.” So he just walked ont & locked
the door, & for the next 48 hours T just hung
over Lhe sink & I couldn’t do anything else, I
couldn’t even move! I's a miracle that I
didn’t kill myselfl Finally I fell asleep & I
recovered, TTL!

After two days my ropommate came back.
No one had checked on mc or come to find
out where I was, That's when [ realised that I
was really on my own, even my own room-
maie didn’t help me, | realised thal T wasn™

~ in any kind of protective bubble! I was at the

mercy ol the Devil!

A cauple of days later the resident chaplain
who was the Catholic priest for the dor-
milerics came by to talk to me, He was the
counsellor assigned to help students with their
problems. T guess he’d heard Lhat T had goten



drunk & almost died, so [ thought he was
coming by to counscl me or wll me what [
should do. But he came by 10 Iry {0 “pick moe
up” because he was a Sodomite! That reslly
freaked me out because 1 was from a smail
lown & 1 had never had any experience with
weird people like thal.—ItL just really made
me sick! These guys who were in charge of us
weie crazy. And this was 20 years ago in
1970'—You can imagine how the evil has
“nrogressed” since then!

We Becama "Smart Delinguents”!

QOre of the things T “learned” in physics
was precisely how 10 throw a “water bomb™,
We filled a balloon with water & then calcu-
lated how to arc it just right from the top of a
tall building so it would land on the cars pass-
ing by on the street below,

One night I had been sludying for 3 [inal
exam. | read through a hundred pages of the
textbook when 1 realised that none of it made
any sense, I just snapped when I realised that
I had wasied a whole year of my life & hadn't
learned anvthing. So I went to the roof &
threw waier balloons with my “fricnds”. One
guy had his slide rvle & another guy had his
stop walch, & we would calculate the speed
of the car & the distance to travel etc. so il
was all very “scienuific”. We had it 5o exact
that we could aim lhe water balloon 10 hit
specific places on the car—the heod, the rocof,
the back bumper or the left fender eic. That's
what education did, it turncd os inte smart
delinquents!

The Threat of Goling to Jail'— Was Scared!

After awhile to have more “fun™ we starled
throwing paint bornbs. (We filled the balloons
with paint instead of water} Bul cne night
while we were doing this, a car screeched (0 a
halt & we all jumped for cover.

A couple of days later this guy knocked at
my deor. He was a Colombian student, |
suspect a cocaine dealer or something., He
was supave, smooth-talking & all the girls
liked him. He was a senior (in his 1asl year of
four years of study) & he was in charge of the
JUDCOM, the Judicial Cammittee, This com-
mitlee was where the students were in charge
of their own policing of the campus & they
arcanged their own fincs & punishments for
people who did wrong. He said they'd had a
call from the Belgizn Ambassador & it was

his car that got splatiered with paint, & “so-
&-30" & “'so-&-s0” had reported that ] did .
“So-&-20" & “s0-&-50" were supposedly my
besl friends! Iie said I needed Lo pay the hill
for the repair of this Ambassador's car, & if I
didn’r I would go to jail!

I was scared! I had never been in trouble
with the Jaw in my lifc! [ wondered if my dad
had heard about this!'-—Forget the police, my
dad would kill me! I was really scared, so |
gathered wgeiher all my nickels & dimes &
tumned in about $26 as a down payment. Then
[ pot a part-time job working at a iravel agen-
cy during the hours when I wasn't studying, |
slarted saving the moncy to pay off the bill
for this damaged car, T was so scared, & 1 was
$0 thankful when [ finally paid it off. I had
swcated it out for months & months &
months until T finally paid the whaole hill.

Harrendous “Jokes” Wera Like Torture!

Then at the end of the year the dormitory
had a party with music & drinks. We were all
there & someone announced, *"We would Iike
to thank the person who made this party pos-
sible.” Then he turmed w me & said,
“Remember that bill for the Ambassador’s
car? The whole thing was just a joke, & we
kept the money 1o buy the booze for this
party! So thank you!” And thoy ail laughed &
laughed & thought it was the funniest thing.
Here I had lived in fear for months that I was
going 10 go w jail & it had been a joke! This
was the epitome of lack of love or concern {or
others!

Qne night some of my so-called “iriends™
came Lo my room. I had dane well in an exam
& they were jealous, 50 they ted me to a
chair & then took me & putl me upside down
in the shower & aned on the hot water. They
left me there for about half an hour. 1 was
barely able to breathe, the water was so hot!
They said it was a “wadition” to do this te at
least one pecson each year.

These horrendous jokes were done by
people [ lived with every day & was in the
same classes with, So 1 never knew when
something like this was going to happen & it
was very scary, I ved in anxious drcad of
Lheir next torlurous prank!

Depression, Nightmaras & Drnugs]

In the daytime everything looked normal,
Visitors would come & see the nice grounds,



but at night it was really freaky! A couple of
times 1 got very depressed. My “friends™ & 1
would get high on drups & then scale the
dome of the tallest building on campus. We
would Ity Lo stand as close o Lhe edge as we
could get! There was a very high suicide rate
there, because people just cracked vp under
the pressure. TTL for His merciful protection!

n one side of the street were all these fac-
tories where the labouring people worked, &
on the other side of the street were
laboratories from the university. I thought, “If
I don't graduale from this university, I'm
going 1o end up at that factory.” 1 knew 1
wouldn’t survive that, but I didn’t want w be
like these “educatzd™ people either, & the
only other alternative was the street! It would
take me hours w po 1w sleep at night because I
would have nighlmares.

I started taking drugs because MULT. drove
me nots! It was Jegal 10 have drugs on cam-
pus! If the ity police husted you for drugs
you could call the campus police & Lhey
would throw the city police off campus. You
could have anything you wanted as long as
you kept studying, & kept paying your ¢xpen-
give tuition. It locked like a nice liule
cocoon—but il wasn’t!

My Life Had Been a Complete Waste!

I remember looking out the window [rom
my dormitory at night & wondering what 1
could do. For the first time in my life 1 was
really worried. [ realised my life had been a
complete wasle because cverything thal I had
learned was just foolishness!

I started wondcring what was ahcad &
what I would end up doing alter my studics. I
started asking around about that, Many people
said laughingly, but scriously, “Crnce you
come to M.IT. & start studying, there's ne
place for you 10 go because you can no longer
fit inlo nonmal society. So after you finish
your first four years you become a graduate
student, & then you study to gel 4 PhD., &
then you become a lutor & you do that for
five years, & then youn hecome a macher &
then an assistant professor & then a professor
& then you get 10 be a Dean & then you die.”

They said there were lhousands of such
“professional students” there. Of the 20,000
people studving there, many of them nover
left because they kmew so much nobody
would employ then. [ felt trapped!

Studants Bacame Tools af tha System!

The nickname the swdents at that univer-
sity called themselves was “iool”, When you
were studying you were “tocling”, Litle did
they realise just what tools they were—tools
of the System!

Lots of the advanced studies were acwally
done undercover for the govermment or the
Central Inellipence Apency (the CIA, the
government spy agency). For example, some
students majored n Political Science, which
is the study of politics of different countries &
their gavernments. For their final term paper,
they were paid to go to other countrics 1o
study & rescarch what was wrong with that
country’s government or how 1o destabilise
the country. They would come back & tum in
the findings of their research, If they did a
good rescarch paper, they would get their de-
gree,

It turned out that all those research Teports
went directly to the CIA. So all these students
who thought they were really learning some-
thing were actually just doing work for the
big business boys!

There was a building next to the dormitory
where I slept that didn't have any signs on it,
but it was always lit up late at night & had
funny noises caming from it T finally found
oul il was a nuclear reactor where they ¢x-
perimented on pew bomb degigns!

Another example of how the students did
the System’s “dirty work”™ was when the siu-
dents of Electrical Engineering would come
up with a good idea, someane would
mysteripusly come along & pive that student
a research grant so they could sel up their
own litle company to research & market
devices, like eavesdropping devices etc.
Someone wha investigated these grants found
oul hat the money was coming from the CIA.

There were lots of odd high-tzch com-
panies all around the arca, 1 found out about
them when I worked for Lhe travel agency be-
cause 1 had to deliver airline tickets 10 them.
Different professors were travelling around
the World for their litle companics & it was
all funded by the government. One week they
would go to Miami, the next Chicago, Paris,
Landon, Moscow, Peking (Beijing), back to
Boston.—AlTl very hush-hush.




| Was Lonely, Scared & Had No Answers!
— Finally Prayed!

So in spite of all the wonderful appearan-
ces of freedom & doing your own thing, the
students at MLLT, who survived being beaten
up & cutsmarted by the others gewally just
ended up being used by the System, Thal's
really what higher education is about. I1’s not
whare you go & have a good Emge or you real-
iy learn a Joi—iL’s literally Helll

I was so lonety & scared, & T had no
answers. Finally T desperately cried out to the
Lord 1o deliver mc!

1 had completed all my term papers & was

ping to tum them in the next day for my
inal exams (1o finish my third year). 1 had
also just been invited W a special dinner with
the Dean (head) of the unjversily—supposed-
ly a big honour. T was going across the cam-
pus when T met a couple of peaple passing out
this tract that said, “Come & see the Ulumate
Trip!” They scemed like nice people because
they looked me in the eve & =aid, “We love
you!l™ That was the first time that anybody
had said anything like that w me, Nobody had
ever even called me by my first name or said
“I like you”, much less *T love yon™!

When | Found the Truth, | iImmediatety
Forsook AT

I went to sec their shaow the next day, It ¢

was the TV documentary, “First Tuesday™, [
saw Lhis documentary just a few days afler [
had desperately asked the Lard to deliver ma
from the Hell of MULT.! Before this 30-
minute film finished, T had countzd up the
pros & cons & decided 10 join the Family!
Nobody had to convince me!

Tleft MLLT. that very day!'—I never lurned in
the tenn papers nar went 10 the Dean’s dinner!
PTL! After years of paying out thousands &
thousands of Dollars, sweating it out & lortur-
ing myself with endless studics, worry & Jongli-
ness, [ 1eft it all—my books, my term papers,
my gradcs, my degree, my so-called friends—
everything! And I joined the Family! T finally
had found the answer! PTL!

The Reaction of My “Friends™

1 went back to my dorm a week later 1o
callect my things, I went 10 my room & there
was my supposed "best friend” on my water
bed, who had abviously been lisiening w my

stereq, drinking my booze & smeking my
dope. He was sound asleep & when T tumed
on the light he swore at me. He asked me
where [’d been, & I said I had found Jesus &
was living with the Children of God now. 1
explained that we live by faith etc. He sat up
& said, “What? You're leaving us just like
that?” I said, “Yes, & you can come too if you
want!” [ started queting the Bible & he just
laid back down & grumbled, *You never did
fit in anyway!”

Everybody else came out into the hallway
& just stood at their doors & watched as 1 car-
ried the drugs, magazines & other junk out of
my room & dumped it down the garbage
chute. One guy came up to me, practically
frothing at the mouth he was so fudous, &
said, “Do you know what vou are? You're an
iconoclast! Thal’s what you are!” T had just
listened to the tape by Dad called
“Idolsmashers!”™ so that really cncouraged
me! No one else said anything, there was just
silence as Lhey waitched me.

There was thig one weird guy in the dorm
who had broken eyeglasses & who usually
wore pajamas thal didn’t match in bioad
davlight. Be had no friends because he was
really strange, He came o visit the Colony.
He said he had 10 come because he was so

. freaked out because when [ left, everybody

agreed nol Lo talk about me & they all acted
like 1 had never existed. They repainted my
room the next day & moved someone else in,
& it really scared him. He got saved! TTL!

MLT. Makes One Final Offer!
—The Devil's Tempiation!

[ went 10 the head office at the university 1o
get the balance of my tuition (ees back, That's
when [ really saw the other side of things. They
asked me Lo siep into this room with a counsel-
lor, & they said that if [ neaded drugs they equld
tell me where 10 get good drogs. If 1 neaded a
girl they could pet me a girl. They said they had
looked at my records & [had good marks & the
teachers had all said T was nice. They said I had
no history of psychological problems. They
asked me if [ was being forced & said they had
unlimited powers 10 rescue me. If I was in delbt,
they could pay the debL.—They would do any-
thing to keep me there! They asked if I was in
rouble, & T sad, *No, 1 just wanl w serve
Jesus!”

Then they said, “Before you leave we just
want 1 mention one thing, Nexl year Lhere is




going to be a special program. Thers are 12 stu-
dents selected [0 engage in an experimental
course. These 12 students will be able to pick
any subject they want 1o leam & any professar
o teach them. They can write their own cur-
viculum & rescarch cutside of the classtoom il
they want ta, & cven if they want © ravel over-
seas, we'll pay the expenses, Plus thev'll get a
full scholarship! You've been selected 1o be one
of these 12 students. Would you be interested in
that?

1 just laughed & praised the Loed because I
had just read the story of Jesus” temptation in
the wildcmess that moming, & T knew it was
the Devil oying to tempt me with all these
things. PTLI (See Mat4:8-11)

My Dad's Reaction & Vistt 1o the Colony!

(Teemn: ‘What did your parents think when you
dropped out?) I went wilh two of the brotiers
from the Colony to collect my paycheck at the
travel agency. I tnld them there that I was drop-
ping out to serve Jesus, So afler the boss gave
me my maney, he tuned around & called my
parents long distance & told them, “Your son
Just came in here with these wo strangers &
toak his paycheck & left—And he's living in 2
bad, poor section of town now.” (T had written a
letter 1o my parents explaining tha whole thing,
but they hadn’t gotten it yet.)

I had been the pride of the [amily, always in
the newspaper for some scholastic award or get-
ting the highest mark in some exam, & my dad
was redlly looking farward to my becoming
something successfl {& making lots of money
for the family, I guess), so this news came as a
big shock to huim! He drove to the Colony in the

middle of the night to “rescuc” me. He was |

upset & shaking & told me [ had 1o “get out of
there”. T had only been in the Family a few
days, | was just a babe, & I told him, T just
want 1o pray with you.” And 1 praved for the
Lord to calm him down & relax him, & then I
asked him to pray & ask Jesus into his heart. So
he prayed & then he calmed down & he left
peacefully & T was free w keep scrving the
Lord. It was a miracic! TY]!

Later on my dad had the FBI investigate the
Colony. He had a friend who was a Supreme
Court Judge, so they sent le W infilraie the
Colony like spies. Well, these spies sent back a
roport saying, “If our sons had (o join any kind
of cornmune, we would want it 10 be one like
that one!™ TTL!

[ went back to MIT a [ew months later, |

thinking I could maybe witness to some of my
old friends. But when I saw ther in their offices
& rooms, they looked jost like mobols to me.
Then T could see in the Spirit & i was really
scary! I just couldn't pet out of there quick
enaugh.

Thank the Lord for deliverance! 1 know it
was only the Lord Who saved me, I'm sure [
would have been dead by now if I'd stayed in
university! T would have killed myself or some-
one else would have killed me!

Thank the Lord for Godly Education!

In conclusion I would say my sudies at
M.LT. were completely meaninglass & frustrat-
ing, & I didn't learn anything except how w
play harmful practical jokes. I spent long hours
studying every day, way into the early hoars of
the moming, & T learned nothing! 1 paid
thousands & thousands of Dollars & swdied &
studied & stmdied & never found any answers
or anything that even made sense,
~ “Higher education” is not something o exall
or thirst after! All it doas is destroy your sout, &
subject you o mental tarture & really weird
{Jc{)plc.——Pcup]e who are very crocl & who will
augh at your misforune & do anything they
can in the most clever way 10 rip you offl

Oh how true it is that “the wisdom of this
World is foalishness with God.” {1Cor.3:1%)
The wisdom of this World is idiocy, nonsense &
stupidity with God! So if you ever feel bad be-
cause you think you don’t know much er you
don’t know who some scientst is or who dis-
covered such-&-such or you don't know all the
theorics of math & science etc., don't worry
aboutit!

If you know you love Jesus, & you love each
other, & you know the basics of the Word, then
that will keep you through 99 per cent of hfe!—
And for the (Jﬂ)’(‘xﬂl' Cne per cent, you can just ask
somebody else, one of your uncles or auntes
who had the ime 10 siudy belore the Revolution
for Jesus was bom! Now we definiely don’t
have time for such folly because we're toa husy
winning the World for Jesus! PTL!

Thank the Lord for Godly education! “If ye
continue in My Word then are ve My disciples
indeed, & ye shall know the Truth & the Truth
shall make you free!™ (Jn.8:31, 32) Hallelujah! I
love you!

~Arrlenm s T da;'.‘p.-_f.‘? vs
Framy These aplyvoted food On
Che/n £o !{Y J iV apea LAEES




THE IMPACT OF “TRAUMATIC TESTIMONIES”!

—Teens’ Reactions rom the Far East Teen Farm 1o Uncle Isaac’s
“The Madhouse of Iligher Education!®

It compleiely exposed where System
education is really at!

It helped me see what a devilish trap
university isf

> Although I knew that it was bad, [
didn't know it was that bad! It’s
horrible!

training & education that we pet!

It made me appreciate the Family
even more!

>

We’ve got the best life & education
right here!

The Family ot its worst beats the
System at iis best!

»  Thar restimony totally killed any ideas . .
or wishes I had to go to college! This testimony made me so thankful
o Sor feachers & Shepherds wha really
frff:n??fﬁz ll;e(;iﬁ;ﬂb:;‘:: fd irall, & care for me & love me as a person, not
. S just @ number, & wha wani me o make
It was reaily a shock to me because I it for the Lord! TY J!
thaught college was like the movies y ,
portray it. > Inow kqowﬁ;rhsure rharG Thle’ zzsa‘om
of men is foolishness |t .
It's much befter to know the Bible & "";r at a.fl imefes::j'sino 0?: ,h,.;um:
dy the Word & learn to witness! ot el pomg Frroug
study that Hell to get any kind of “higher
» It really makes me thankful for the education”, PTL!
From Eman From Ben
earing this tesumony made me really | ¢ 1 really was a good ik because it com-
thankful for the good upbringing the 4} plewely exposed to me where System

Lord’s given mc & that I don’t have
parents pressuring me to get a “good educa-
don”. It also made me thankful for all the
good training 1 gt here in the Family in so
many dilferent fields. 'm thankful we learn
useful, valuable things I can use w0 benefit
other people & not just head stuffing.

A desire for worldly knowledge was never
a big problem for me, bul sometimes sceing a
movie about collage or meeting a “smant”
person would start me thinking, "It would be
neat if 1 knew all that”. But now I know far
sure that it’s not worth it, & we've got the
best life & education right here! PTL!

I alsg didn’t readise how bad & diferent
university & college is from the way they're
portrayed in movies, I always had in my mind
that at least the big ones like MIT, Yale,
Harvard etc. were real neat & fun. The weird
staries Uncle [saac told really helped me see
whal a devilish trap il is, & that the Family at
its worst beats the System at 1is best! TYH

X
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“+ gducation 1s really at! Tt just leads to
insanity! Although I knew (hat it was bad,
I didn't knaw it was that bad! It’s horrible!

Ofien I'd been tempied to think, “Oh, I'd
like Lo be really smart & know a lot of stuff &
go w0 schooll™ But that tesumony totally
killed any ideas or wishes w go there!
Before, a desire [or knowledge was a real
problem for me, I wanted o be so smart—
Somctmes this still is a problem! But I can
see that is not where iU's at! Tt made a real
impression on me so that I don't desire that
any mare! 1'm thankful that T didn’t have w
go through all that!

COne thing that stood out to me was that
those guys were all knowledge-hungry! They
wanled o be smart & so the Devil used them,
they became a “1col”, a tool for him & in-
venled weapons & destruclive things!-—Nol
Lthings thal can help or create! And I could
parzllel that 10 my own life, T wanied to be
smart & so the Devil used that open channel
& gave me destructive ideas, & 1 became
violent & out of it! “Vain knowledge puffeth



up!™ Talso got proud. I saw that the Devil is
behind it ail, & the cnd is death & insanity!
I'm so thankful that Uncle Isaac shared those
things with us i help us see the truth about it!
It’s not all nice like it's shown in the movies!
]
From Jonathan
ncle Isaac’s class was very inspiring
& brought out a Iot of good paints.
TTL! Tt was good to hear where
higher education rcally is at & how the
people who have so much of this worldly
knowledge just turn into a bunch of mad-
men. I was quite glad to hear this as per-
sanally I never have been that bright as far
as scholastics go, & in some ways I've fch
bad or inferior to others who were smarter
or knew more & I've wanled (o get smarter
s0 I wouldn't be the “big dummy”,

But, like Uncle Tsaac said, it’s much better
lo know the Bible & study the Word & learn
te witness, rather than have all the head
knowledge that just puffs up. 1 know that
that’s the last thing T need so that really
helped me (o see that more clearly, TTL!

I really understood how the whele thing
wag just a pride trip, & that was really helpful
0o, a5 a lot of times T want to know more &
Icarn more in this area or that, & my motiva-
ton 13 just so T can become the big expert & it
only feeds my pride! So Lord help me to just
want [0 be a humble lide person & not have
any fascination for knowledge that just puffs
up! GBY! ILY!

R R

e
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From Caleb

- was quite surprised 10 hear how crazy
> all these professors are that are sup-
== posed 10 be the leaders of technolegy,

the wise men of the Warld. Ii reminds me of
the verse, ""The wisdom ol Man is foolish- |

ness to God.”  I'd been 10 some campuses
wilnessing & they always looked so nice on
the outside, but you never hear moch about
haw they mun their ungodly education. It
really makes me thankfu! for the training &
education that we’ve been able to gef'—
Even thowgh we may not have a lot of
“knowledge”, we've been able to lcarn so
much gboul practical & useful things for
serving the Lord.

e
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From Tina

Thinking back a bit when a few of us girls
had to get some exira school ime hecause we
were a bit behind, we used to always say,
“Oh, [ wish [ could remember everything T
learned,” Before 1 always pictured that if
people were smart they'd get o be the
teachers or they were more accepted in adult
conversalions because they could pipe up
with some funny saying or joke & understand
all that was being said. Also I wanted to be
around “smar(’ teens or teachers, sonl of
hoping 1o learn more.

But after listening to this lestimony I
realised that all Family Leens have had lots of
training, so in that way we really are “smart".
We know so much more about childeare,
bubies, kitchen cie,, than even most adulis ik
the System!—And we have Grandpa & Jesus!
PTLIGBYIILY!

<
From Phillip

ne thing that really impressed me is
how much the Devil controls those
people. It's almost as if everybody
was a zombis. How clever the Devil 15 in
making people believe that you nesd to

. have a bigger education, go 1o college, gt

smarter ete, just to be happy & live in that
Satanic System of the World! It’s sickening)

‘When [ went (o0 System school (before 1
joined the Family with my parents), I looked
at university with the attilude of *it must be
inieresting” or “I wonder what it’s like?” But
to hear from Uncle Isaac about what hap-
pzned to him in college made me appreciate
the Family cven more!

o

From DPraise

¢ nsed 10 be discouraged looking a) other
teens who had been 1o System school &
2 how much they knew & how they were
smart in knowledge. I'm not so smart & I
don’t know so much & sometimes I"d wish
that T had gone to System school 1oo so that
I conld be “smart”, but I never really heard
the horrors of System schools & what really
goes on there,

Now 1 ste the real wruth & I'm so thankiul
with all my heari that T never went there & that 1
was spared from the Pit, TTL for the Family &
that we don’t have 10 go trough all that!

&



_Frum Andrew

Y his pow-wow rezally brought out to me
: how the Devil tried to get Uncle Isaac all
: conflused & miserable & wormed aboul
what he was going to do with hig life, Nobody
had an answer for him when he needed it 50 he
felt like ending his life, which is the Devil's
favourite thing © do to God’s children & His
Creation—dastroy them!  The people who
haven™ found the Family & he Word live in
misery & become tools for the Devil! It alset en-
couraged me that what we nood i3 just basic
education, afler that it's just confusion.

&

From Aarun

his testimony was really a shock to me
bacause T had never heard or read much
about college & [ thought 1t was like
how the movies showed. Although I didn't
necessarily want o tke what the mavies show
as fact, | was never 10ld differendy.

So I thought that university & colloge werg
just & place where kids went 10 get more train-
ing & knowledge in ong or more cerain areas,
& they taught you basically cvervithing you
nceded © know i your cerlain arca so you

could do it better the System's way.

I hiad nor idea how impractical it all is & what
it tums peaple into through all the head stiffing
& “ever laming & never coming w a
knowledge of the Truth”. (2Tun.3:7) I was real-
Iy surprised, because [ knew they feed useless
head-smffing o young people, but I didn’t
know it was 5o llogical & swpid!

[t really makes me mad at the System for the
way it idoliscs ils colleges & schools to
make all the teens try so hard to get into them
& then feeds them “serpents instead of fish”
(Sec Luk.11:17) & just tums them inle morons
& stupid idicts, GHTY

It also made me so thankful for the kind of
raining we have in the Family, and for the
teachers & Shepherds who teally care for me &
love me as a persomn, not just & number, & wha
want me 1o meke it for the Lord! TY !

Thark God for the Lord's mercy & thar we
don’t have to go through that kind of Hell! And
although I might not b so smart scholastically,
I now know for sure that “the wisdom of men is
foolishness to God,” & 1 am not at all interested
in going through that Hell 1o get any kind of
“higher education™. PTL!

POINTS TO POW-WOW!

1) How was M.LT. different from what Uncle lsasc expected? Da rOL_J think the System in-
tantionally fries 1o deceive peaple & hide what the universities are really like? WhT_'? ;

2} Tha Bible says, "Knowladge puffeth up, charty edifisth”. (TCor.8:1b) As these brilliant
students learned more & maore System knowiedge, did thay alsa grow in Love? What kind of
a changa did baing at M.LT. bring in Uncle isaac’s [1e? As he got "smarter”, dic he become |
kinder, more k:'.'in%ﬂ& learn 1o help others more?

3} What were the main hardships that Uncle Isaac suffered while at university? Why do -
ro?u think the Lord led him go through these expeariences bsfore He led him 1o meet the Fami-
¥

4} In “Thera Are Absalutes!” Grandpa says: “Te abanden the Ruler they had to throw away
all the rules: The result is toial anarchy! To abandon the One givas 1he orders they had
ta abandan the order, & the result is total chaos! To gat rid of Gad they had to get rid of the
Absolutes—ihe ight & tha wrong & the meaning & the reasan Tor things, & the rasult js iotal
insanity, madness!” (ML# 376:25) Discuss tha ways the professeors “threw away the rulas” at
M. T. What do you think the Devil is trying to accomplish by doing this in medem education?
(Seq 4th & Bth paragraphs in the section "Math Problems with Mo Answars”)

5) What do you think is the Devil's pian for taking the “cream of the crap” of the young
people & subjecting them to this kind of education?

&) Considar the varse, “Wherelcra by their fruts ye shall knaw them.” {Mat.7:20) Compare
the fruits of our Godly education in the Family & the frutts of the System’s education. List all
the ways you can {hink of how our revoiutionary educational system is betier than the

System’s,

7) What are you leaming naw that will prevcare you ta be aruler in the Millenrium? i some-
one asked you, *How can you rule the World without being wise in the wisdom of the
World?"—what would you say? How many Bible verses can you find about true wisdom &
knowledge? (You can use your Bible & concardance.)
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