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			Advance Praise for 
In the Interest of Justice

			 

			“As a mental health advocate and host of State of Mind, I often talk about the importance of staying mentally strong. But sometimes life tests that strength in unimaginable ways. This book is a testament to resilience—written during an incredibly painful time by dear friends who have endured more than anyone ever should. Yet, through their suffering, they’ve shown an unwavering strength, fueled by the love of family and friends. It’s a reminder that even in our darkest moments, love carries us forward. Their story is heartbreaking, but it is also powerful, raw, and deeply inspiring. I am honored to share it with you.”

			—Maurice Benard, The New York Times Bestselling author, 
three-time Emmy winner, and host of State of Mind podcast

			“Throughout my years of knowing Martha Byrne and her legal struggle to shed light on the corruption within the US Department of Justice and the FBI, it has become clear through her in-depth research and analysis into the misguided FBI investigation of her husband and the Bureau’s collusion with China’s CCP that anyone reading this book would be forced to question the integrity of justice within these two agencies. Outstanding work, Martha.”

			—Timothy P. Gill Sr., Former Senior US Government 
Intelligence Officer (FBI)

			“The tumultuous journey of Michael and Martha McMahon is a window into a corrupt Federal Government operating in apparent collusion with Chinese Communist Intelligence. Michael is a highly decorated veteran NYPD detective who retired after he was injured in the line of duty and worked as a private investigator. He took on a typical client, a character unbeknownst to Michael, that turned out to have incestuous ties to China. Years later, in an egregious case of overreach, the Federal Bureau of Investigation decides to charge Michael under the Foreign Agent Registration Act, while the corrupt DOJ and FBI chose to work with and protect the Chinese Foreign Intelligence operative for years. This story reflects the firsthand account of the bizarre, upside down worldview of a political globalist agenda. A must read to understand the treachery of the Deep State against the American Citizen.”

			—Colonel John Mills (Ret.) and Former Director, Cybersecurity Policy, Strategy, and International Affairs, Office of the Secretary of Defense

			“Martha gives the reader a firsthand account of how a justice system which was supposed to seek the truth, chose instead to bring a case against an innocent American hero, her husband Michael. With Martha’s faith and trust in God’s plan, she went to the front lines against the DOJ to defend her husband, exposing the dark forces in the government who tried to destroy her family.”

			—Ed Martin, US Attorney for the District of Columbia
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			This book is dedicated to my three incredible children, Michael, Max, and Ann Marie. Your love and support have carried your father and me through our greatest challenge as a family. As your parents, we hope we have been an example to show you to never give up no matter what life throws in your path. We pray you will always fight for the greater good because of what you have witnessed. I promise you will never regret doing the right thing. My three beautiful souls, it won’t always be easy, but your positive actions will be felt and then repeated in others. Thank you for every hug and encouraging word. We love you to the moon and back.

			My mother Mary Adele,

			Since I was a child you encouraged me to be fearless. One of the things you taught me, is that life is all about education. Every experience is a lesson and many can be costly. During this horrific assault on your family, you put your own pain aside to nurture and unselfishly help us. Whether it was dissecting the case over a cup of coffee or your daily insights to strengthen my resolve, I could not have survived this horrific attack without you. Love you “meems.”

			For the VINMAN. Thanks for making Mike go out for “one more” on February 6th 1993. If he didn’t listen to his big brother, there would be no Mike & Martha, Mikey, Max and Ann Marie. I owe you everything KID! Xoxo

			Mike,

			Thank you for trusting me to fight for your life. I would do it a thousand times over without a blink of an eye. The foundation we have built together can never be broken. I love you.

			Thanks be to God,

			I am your forever faithful servant. Thank you for showing me countless times you entrusted me with this insurmountable task. Please continue to watch over our beautiful family. Amen.
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			Foreword

			What you’re about to read is a story of resilience, of courage, and of a man and a family who refused to be beaten by what looked like unbeatable odds. Mike McMahon is an American hero who dedicated his life and career to the rule of law.

			And then the very government entrusted with that rule of law turned on him.

			He started his career by answering the call to public service. He worked as a police sergeant in the war zone of the crime-ravaged ’90s in New York City. He racked up literally scores of awards—making his living in places where most normal people would be terrified to walk out of their doors in the morning.

			When a car accident cut his career short, Mike did what many cops do when they pull the pin and retire—he went into private investigation. He was doing a job he knew and that he was good at. He did right by his clients and he paid his bills. It’s the American dream in a nutshell.

			Then one day, through no fault of his own he was blindsided. His home was raided by the FBI. He found himself caught in a political dragnet. Suddenly his world was turned upside down. His accounts were frozen and he was stuck with a sky-high bail that was higher than that of the foreign agents and one that a guy with a family of five couldn’t ever realistically imagine covering.

			So now he didn’t just have to think about how his family was going to keep a roof over their heads; he now had the prospect of being a retired cop going through the duration of a federal criminal trial while in prison. I don’t have to tell you what those odds are.

			What the folks at the FBI didn’t count on was Mike’s wife: Martha Byrne.

			Martha is the kind of spouse that makes it possible for guys like Mike to do the job. She’s dedicated, loving, and absolutely tireless. She’s how we came to know about Mike’s situation in the first place.

			When Mike started going through this meat grinder, Martha jumped into action. A force of nature in her own right, she’s an Emmy winner who gained national fame as an actress—and she put every single bit of personal and professional capital she had into restoring her husband’s freedom and his good name.

			It was in the course of her advocacy that she called in the Pipe Hitter Foundation, something we started after Eddie got out of the navy.

			We know a thing or two about going through the wringer on an unjust and politically driven case like this. Just like with Mike, the system that Eddie had given his whole professional life to turned on him and our family in a heartbeat. That’s why we started PHF and it’s why we didn’t hesitate to jump in and get involved. But this story isn’t about me or our organization. We at the foundation are just honored to play the small part that we could in Mike’s story.

			People like Mike dedicate and risk their lives protecting our families and communities while maintaining that thin line that separates chaos and order.

			And then suddenly, Mike was on the wrong side of it. Treated no better than the violent and vicious criminals he used to put away.

			That’s when Andrea and I got to know him and when the PHF got involved. This is precisely the kind of case we take up at the Pipe Hitter Foundation.

			I hope that, by the time you finish this book, you’re just as inspired by Mike and Martha as we have been these last few years.

			 

			—Eddie and Andrea Gallagher

		

	
		
			Introduction

			My name is Martha Byrne. Many know me as the Emmy Award–winning actress who played Lily Walsh and twin sister Jersey showgirl Rose D’Angelo on As the World Turns. In my four-decade career in the entertainment business I have played many roles. My most important and cherished role happened behind the camera. In 1993 I met a real-life hero in NYPD Detective Michael McMahon, who chose me to be his wife. After meeting Michael, work took second position to being a wife and a mother to Michael, Max, Ann Marie, and a dog named Rudy. I have been truly blessed throughout my life.

			In October of 2020 our lives changed forever with a predawn knock on our front door. It was the FBI there to arrest my husband. Michael McMahon has never broken the law in his life, he enforces the law. He is a highly decorated hero who went above and beyond the call of duty to serve and protect. One of the good guys and the standard every cop and human being should strive to be.

			How could the FBI and the Department of Justice get it so wrong? The journey our family has taken to find the answers is on the pages you are about to embark upon. We learned that even if you live your life with honor and integrity it will mean nothing if the FBI puts a target on your back. If our greatest national security threat China and the Chinese Communist Party are involved, the rule of law becomes subjective and the innocent are sacrificed. Destroying our family was an acceptable government plan to achieve their perceived goal for the greater good of the country. That was their biggest mistake. The lioness will protect her cubs to the detriment of her own well-being. It is instinctual to stand at the front lines against anyone who tries to harm her family. This primal instinct has driven me since the day the FBI violated the sanctity of my family.

			This is our story.

			 

		

	
		
			CHAPTER ONE

			OCTOBER 28, 2020, 5:45am

			Our fifty-five-pound Labrador mix started to bark in the middle of the night, as he often does. We had realized years ago that Rudy would bark at night simply because he was afraid of the dark. Since then, his nocturnal woofs have barely registered with me. On this night I was comfy in bed under a mountain of covers, soothed by the white noise coming from the air purifier. No way was I getting up for Rudy. I cracked an eyelid and saw Mike was asleep next to me.

			Then I faintly heard “DING DONG” under Rudy’s barking. After a pause I heard “DING DONG DING DONG DING DONG,” accompanied by feverish BANGING on the front door. I realized someone really was at the door. BANG BANG BANG!! DING DONG DING DONG!! I heard Mike roll out of bed in the dark and walk toward our bedroom door. Rudy’s barking intensified as Mike stepped out. I had to go with him and see who it was. I had gotten hot during the night and had on only a shirt and underwear. I frantically looked for my pajama bottoms on the floor but couldn’t find them in the dark. I found my robe but couldn’t find the belt. I was anxious to get to the door, so I quickly put the robe on and held it closed.

			As I rounded the corner of our hallway, I saw Mike, wearing only a T-shirt and underwear, standing in our foyer looking out the beveled-glass side panel of the front door. The top panel of the center door also had beveled glass. We could only make out dark images and what appeared to be flashlights shining through. With his background in law enforcement Mike was reluctant to open the door. The banging continued and I started to panic. I could feel my face start to go numb, thinking this is our worst nightmare coming true: One of our children was dead.

			Everything went into slow motion. I struggled to focus. The voice in my head started to prepare me for the news I was convinced was coming. Which child was dead? Maybe it was my oldest, Mikey, maybe it was Max. When was the last time I saw them? I tried to remember but couldn’t. The people on our front steps continued to bang the door harder, demanding Mike open it. I heard someone say, “Michael McMahon!” I started to panic further. Our twenty-two-year-old son has the same name, we call him “Mikey.” I tried to remember when we went to bed the night before and if he had come home or not. I couldn’t. Did he go out after Mike and I went to bed? Did someone pick him up? Was he in a car accident? Was he downstairs and were they there to arrest him? I was paralyzed with fear.

			When my husband heard his name, he reluctantly opened the door. Several men in FBI tactical gear pushed their way into the foyer, which became very tight. Mike asked if they were there for our son and they said, no, they were there for him. Mike let the rest of the FBI agents into the foyer just as our son emerged from the basement. Mikey was wearing only pajama bottoms and seemed dazed, maybe in shock. One of the FBI agents instructed both my son and me to go to the living room just a few feet away. Our home is a split-level and the living room has a clear view of the foyer. Mikey sat on the couch and stared at his father, standing in his underwear, surrounded by FBI agents. Mike asked the lead agent if they were there about Paul Bergrin. The agent said, “No, but I know you from that case. It wasn’t the first time you were on my board.”

			I heard this exchange, as did Mikey. Mikey looked at me and said, “Did you hear what he just said, that it wasn’t the first time dad was on his board?” I was standing in the living room with my robe open and a bit disoriented, but I found that remark concerning. They asked Mike if he had any guns in the house. He told them his guns were in the safe downstairs in his office. No one asked where the office was located or if one of us could take them there. They never went downstairs. Mike was led down the hallway to our bedroom to allow him to go to the bathroom and put on clothes. I followed close behind as my daughter Ann Marie, who was fourteen at the time, emerged from her bedroom. She asked what was going on, with a look of fear and confusion. I told her to go back to her room, that everything was fine. She did so and closed her bedroom door.

			As I tried to follow Mike into our bedroom, an agent blocked my path and told me to go back to the living room. Our son Max, who was eighteen, never came out of his bedroom down the hall from Ann Marie’s. Back in the living room in my robe, I tried to make small talk with a female FBI agent. I asked what this was about. She didn’t answer. I made a joke about our dog being the only criminal in the house and all the agents chuckled. Rudy made friends with all the agents, wagging his tail and demanding pets. His presence helped keep the mood civil. Mikey and I sat on separate couches trying to process what was happening. The female agent softened a bit and told me the charge had something to do with China. I laughed at the prospect of Mike having any connection to China.

			The female agent stopped talking as Mike came down the hallway now fully dressed, escorted by the arresting officer. I asked the agent if I could hug him goodbye and the agent said yes. Mike handed me his phone and said, “Call Brian.” Mike asked the agent if he wanted to go to his office downstairs where he kept his guns, computers, cameras, and records. The agent declined. Mike walked casually out the front door and was never handcuffed in our home. The last person to exit was the female agent who handed me the arrest warrant. The entire experience was respectful and calm. It felt like it was all a dream. They didn’t tell me where they were taking Mike, but the female agent assured me he would be home by that afternoon.

			Once they had left, I told Mikey to remain calm, that I would figure this out, and not to worry. Ann Marie and Max came out of their rooms. I told Ann Marie the same—everything will be fine. Her dad didn’t do anything wrong, it was clearly a mistake, I would handle it, go to school. I had no idea what I was talking about but all three of my children looked to me for answers. My instinct was to proceed as normal, that this mistake would be rectified by the end of the school day, nothing to worry about.

			After Ann Marie got on the bus to school, I got to work. Mikey was in the basement, Max in his room. I called my mother, who lives in an apartment on our property, to tell her what happened. She had a million questions and I had no answers. I knew the next call had to be to my longtime friend Lisa Brown. Lisa had played my TV mother on As the World Turns starting in 1985 and we had remained friends ever since. I spoke to Lisa every day. She was married to a very successful defense attorney, Brian Neary. Mike had worked for Brian as a PI for years. I considered Lisa and Brian family. I called her about an hour after the FBI had left the house. She told me I should have called her earlier. I said I didn’t want to wake her. She hung up and told Brian what happened as he was walking out the door to go to his office. When Lisa called back a few minutes later she said Brian had “steam coming out of his ears.”

			Brian loved Mike. Lisa told me not to worry, he was on it. Brian called me from his car and asked if I knew where Mike had been taken. “No.” I read what was on the arrest warrant and both of us were baffled by the charges—failure to register as a foreign agent and interstate stalking. Brian said he needed to make some calls and would get back to me. When he called back, he had some disturbing news. Mike was not the only person arrested that morning. The DOJ was going to have a press conference in DC about the case. Mike’s name will be mentioned. I started to feel sick to my stomach. A press conference?! From DC?! With the head of the FBI?! My head began to freeze up and my heart started racing. I felt like I was going to pass out.

			Brian asked me if Mike had ever worked on Chinese cases. I said yes but was not sure of the details. He asked if Mike ever put a note on a door of a Chinese client or subject that I could recall. I remembered Mike had worked on a case that took him to an office in lower Manhattan. The subjects of surveillance were Chinese, working in a law office. Mike said the occupants yelled at him for taking pictures through the window of the office door after the occupants refused to open it. Mike left his business card in the door. Brian asked, “Mike doesn’t speak Chinese, right?” He knew the answer. “No.” Brian informed me the press conference was going to be on C-SPAN and to expect the press to come to the house.

			I was still in my robe with no pants. I needed to get off the phone and get dressed. There was no time to collapse in fear; I had to go into high gear to protect my family. I recalled a friend of mine whose husband was arrested and his case had made the national news. She packed a bag for her three kids and sent them to their grandmother’s house before the press arrived at her home. That wasn’t an option; my children’s only grandmother was in her apartment on our property. Where do I send the kids? I didn’t have much time to think before the press conference started on C-SPAN. I would watch with the hope this was all a mistake and that they would take this opportunity to say as much. Maybe Mike had cleared everything up wherever he was and now it would be over.

			 

			The press conference began with John Demers, US assistant attorney general for the National Security Division, walking to the microphone. He looked to be in his fifties, wearing a suit and tie.

			Here are portions of the transcript from the press conference:

			John Demers: Good morning. Today, I’m joined by FBI Director, Chris Wray, and remotely by the acting US attorney for the Eastern District of New York, Seth DuCharme, to announce charges against eight individuals for acting as agents of the People’s Republic of China while taking part in an illegal Chinese law enforcement operation known as Fox Hunt. Five of these individuals were arrested across the country this morning. The rest we believe are in China. Since 2014, at the direction of Chinese General Secretary Xi Jinping, China has been engaged in a global operation known as Fox Hunt. China describes Fox Hunt as an international anti-corruption campaign in which it seeks to locate legitimate fugitives around the world to bring them back for trial in China.

			There are many established ways that rule-of-law-abiding nations conduct international law enforcement activity. This simply isn’t one of them. Operation Fox Hunt is just one of many ways in which China disregards the rule of law. With today’s charges, we have turned the PRC’s [People’s Republic of China] Operation Fox Hunt on its head. The hunters became the hunted, the pursuers the pursued. The five defendants the FBI arrested this morning on these charges of illegally doing the bidding of the Chinese government now face the prospect of prison.

			The conduct giving rise to this case investigated by the FBI and prosecuted by the National Security Division and EDNY [United States District Court for the Eastern District of New York] was shocking, but standard operating procedure for Operation Fox Hunt. US Attorney DuCharme will provide more details of the alleged crimes, but at its core, this was a large scale and wide-ranging conspiracy in which several representatives from the Chinese government traveled with the elderly father of the New Jersey–based victim in an effort to threaten him to return to China. The same scheme also included leaving menacing notes on the victim’s door, imprisoning the victim’s sister in China and harassing the victim’s daughter online. The case is charged in part as a conspiracy to act in the United States as illegal agents of a foreign government. The department is committed to the aggressive use of this statute, an important tool in our fight against the illegal foreign activity here, as well as other national security and criminal tools to combat China’s Operation Fox Hunt and any other unauthorized illegal activity within the United States.

			Christopher Wray: Good morning. Today’s charges reflect yet another example of China’s ongoing and widespread lawless behavior and our refusal to tolerate it. Simply put, it’s outrageous that China thinks it can come to our shores, conduct illegal operations, and bend people here in the United States to their will. In this case, once victims reported China’s harassment to the FBI, we began a multi-year investigation in order to bring the perpetrators to justice and vindicate the rule of law, and the FBI is proud to have this investigation culminate in criminal charges, the first of their kind, charges that will help China understand that surveilling, stalking, harassing, and blackmailing our citizens and lawful permanent residents carry serious risks.

			As Assistant Attorney General Demers described, Fox Hunt is a sweeping bid by General Secretary Xi and the Chinese Communist Party to target Chinese nationals here in the United States and across the world who are viewed as threats to the regime. These are not the actions we would expect from a responsible nation state. Instead they are more what we would expect from organized criminal syndicate.

			Seth DuCharme: Thanks very much, Director Wray. It’s my pleasure to be able to participate in today’s announcement with you and AAG Demers. To my knowledge, this is the first case of its kind and I think it is significant for a number of reasons. What makes the case really stand out is that it directly involves the efforts of a foreign power to conduct unilateral activity here on US soil in violation of our laws. More specifically, the charges announced today include conspiring to violate 18 USC 851, which relates to the illegal activity by foreign agents operating in the US without notice or permission to the attorney general and conspiring to violate Title 18 United States Code Section 2261, which relates to interstate stalking. Today’s arrest of five defendants here in the United States arose from a long-term investigation that we’ve worked collectively with the FBI, our partners in NSD [Department of Justice’s National Security Division] and a number of other agencies, and we’ve worked with offices across the country because unfortunately, the conduct spans multiple states.

			The criminal conduct…involves people in the United States and people overseas, who were working at the behest of government officials in the People’s Republic of China, and they were engaged in an international and interstate campaign to threaten, harass and surveil our victim, who we’ve referred to as John Doe-1, and we’re going to try to do our best to protect the anonymity of that victim. John Doe-1 is a US resident.

			Complaint on file is over forty pages and rich with facts, but essentially what it says is that over a three-year period, members of the PRC government directed several individuals to engage in unsanctioned and illegal conduct in the United States on behalf of the People’s Republic of China for the purpose of coercing a person, John Doe-1, to return to the People’s Republic of China, and we believe they did so because John Doe-1 and another victim, his spouse, are alleged by the Chinese government to have committed some violations of Chinese law.

			But rather than go through the appropriate channels with the US government to pursue those charges, PRC officials and these defendants in this case engaged in extrajudicial conduct that really violates not only US law, but the types of norms and principles of comity that we would expect from a foreign government. The charged conspiracy involved efforts to pressure John Doe-1 directly, and also by taking actions that affected his family members, including his wife, his adult daughter, and other family members who resided in the United States and some who resided overseas in China. The effort was sustained, relentless over years. It involved some discreet acts to frighten, intimidate, and coerce John Doe, and it involves some shockingly overt attitude.

			It involves surveillance, including we believe with use of night vision goggles, involved leaving threatening notes on the victims’ doors, and I think perhaps most distressingly, targeting the victim’s daughter. The efforts also involved seeking the assistance of a US-based private investigator to bend him to the will of this unlawful mission. To get into just a few of the specifics, one of the notes read, for example, “If you are willing to go back to the mainland and spend 10 years in prison, your wife and children will be safe and all right. That’s the end of the matter.” This is conduct we would not tolerate from our own citizens, certainly not from our own officials. It constitutes stalking and it is certainly not conduct that we will tolerate when conducted unilaterally by a foreign government with no notice and without the permission of the United States government.

			Speaker 2: We will now begin the question-and-answer session. The first question comes from Aruna Viswanatha, please go ahead, from The Wall Street Journal.

			Aruna Viswanatha: Hi, thanks for doing this. So, as you mentioned, I think John Demers mentioned, this has been going on since 2014, and this is the first time you have brought some cases here. Have you seen an escalation in this trend of harassment efforts over the past year or two? Or what kind of change have you seen? Are they being more aggressive about targeting these people? Our understanding is there are at least two dozen sort of publicly identified targets in the US.

			Christopher Wray: So I don’t know that I could give you a quantitative assessment of the trend, but I think it’s fair to say that this is, as I said in my opening remarks, far from an isolated incident, that it’s become all too common, not just here in the United States, but in a number of other countries around the world who also respect the rule of law, and some of the conduct that we’ve seen here is really beyond the pale and needs to be stopped in the most firm manner possible. Thank you. Thank you.

			Speaker 2: The next question comes from Nick Schifrin from PBS. Please go ahead.

			Nick Schifrin: Thanks for doing this. Can you discuss who the five who you’ve arrested are, who you believe they were working for, and how they entered the United States, whether they lied on visa applications? You’ve mentioned Xi Jinping multiple times. I can imagine that you have connections to these people to PRC officials, but do you have personal evidence or evidence that Xi Jinping personally was involved with this? Thanks.

			Seth DuCharme: So this is Seth. I’m not sure who the question was directed to, but I can talk about the defendants a little bit. So, with respect to the five defendants who were arrested today, just briefly, Hongru Jin was a thirty-year-old naturalized US citizen. He resided in Queens, New York. Jin participated in the scheme to stalk our victim, John Doe-1, in or about April of 2017 by assisting with the travel and logistics planning for Zhu Feng and some PRC officials, as well as assisting with the surveillance on John Doe-1 and his father. With respect to Zhu Yong, I can tell you that Yong, who’s also known as Jason, he’s a sixty-four-year-old PRC citizen and a legal permanent resident of the United States. He resides in Flushing, New York. He was involved in hiring the private investigator, Michael McMahon, to help investigate and surveil and ultimately stalk John Doe-1 on behalf of the PRC government.

			Michael McMahon is a fifty-three-year-old US citizen. He’s a licensed private detective in New Jersey, and he was essentially recruited and hired to assist with surveillance and conducting other aspects of the operation. Rong Jing is a thirty-eight-year-old US legal permanent resident and PRC citizen. He resides in California. His role essentially was seeking location information for people in the United States on behalf of the PRC government. Then with respect to the fifth defendant who is arrested today, Zheng Congying, he’s a twenty-four-year-old PRC citizen and a legal permanent resident. Zheng resided in Brooklyn during the relevant time period, at least, and now he resides out in California where he was arrested earlier this morning. So hopefully that’s some helpful background on the defendants and responsive to your question. Thank you.

			All I remember hearing was “Michael McMahon,” “stalking,” and “organized criminal syndicate.” It was surreal to say the least but there was no time to analyze it. I went to Mikey’s room with a suitcase and told him the press would be coming soon. He would have to go somewhere with his brother and sister for a few days. They could go to one of my sisters’ homes nearby if necessary. Mikey started to pack and waited for instructions. I was trying to maintain my composure. I was working remotely at the time and due to participate in a Zoom call with twelve people at 9:00 AM I called a coworker I trusted to let him know what happened but told him I would still make the call. I asked him not to tell our boss. He agreed. I was on that Zoom at 9:00 AM and held it together like it was a normal day.

			By the time the Zoom meeting was over, the press began to arrive outside. There wasn’t time for Mikey to leave and Ann Marie was in school. I felt trapped. I couldn’t go pick her up at school now that the press was there. I only had a few hours before she was due home to figure out how to handle her return. I thought it was better for her to be at school for the time being. The person who usually helped me make these decisions was taken away by the FBI. I was on my own. More cars started showing up. I called my mother, updated her on what was going on, and told her not to speak to the press. She offered to walk to the mailbox to assess the situation. At eighty-four she looked frail but there is no one tougher. I knew she could handle it, so I said OK.

			Once the press saw her walk down the driveway multiple reporters came out of their cars and photographed her. They did not ask her any questions and she returned to her apartment. The test run showed they weren’t going to come on our property or ring the doorbell. They would have done that already. I realized why. They were waiting for their target, Mike. I wanted to go up to their cars and give them a piece of my mind. I have children! Mike will not speak to you! I stopped myself. I decided to write a note and put it on our front door in case they got impatient. The note said, “No comment.” Our attorney warned me no one should speak to the press. No comments were to be made by anyone but our lawyer if the press became aggressive. It was very cold, so they stayed in their cars most of the time. I pulled all the shades and told Mikey no one was going anywhere. If they approached my mother, they would certainly approach my kids. Hopefully they would go away once they realized Mike wasn’t home and no one would talk to them.

			They didn’t. I asked my coworker to cover for me in the afternoon while I awaited instructions from our attorney. I checked outside every few minutes and noticed reporters starting to knock on our neighbors’ doors! We didn’t socialize often with our neighbors, but they are nice people. I felt terrible. Our quiet neighborhood was infiltrated by the press and I’m sure our neighbors knew how to use Google.

			When Brian finally called back, he outlined the charges to me. Mike was charged with failing to register as a foreign agent of China and interstate stalking. There was NO WAY Mike would work for China or stalk anyone. Not possible. Absurd. Insane. They must have him confused with someone else. Who else was charged? Who are these people? My brain became overwhelmed with questions but there wasn’t any time to even consider the answers. The press was here watching our every move and my boys were looking for me to fix it. Max had to go to work, so I told him not to engage with the media. As he left I saw the press exit their cars and start to take his picture. I was furious but I couldn’t go out and confront them. Not yet. I knew nothing other than what I heard at the press conference and read on the search warrant.

			My phone rang from an unrecognizable number. It was Mike. He was very calm and didn’t tell me much. He was using the phone of one of the FBI agents. He informed me he was on his way to Brooklyn to be processed and told me to let his older brother Vinny know. Got it! Brian called and instructed me to be at his office in Hackensack for a conference to set bail for Mike. They were asking for $500,000 cash bail. I needed to find the deed to our home and bring it with me. I was to bring copies of our retirement savings and other important documents. Mike had everything organized in a file and all were easy to find. Vinny would also have to cosign the document for bail and put his own assets up for Mike’s release. I hung up the phone, gathered all the documents in a folder and waited to be picked up.

			Brian Neary’s office is a testimony to his long and successful career as a defense attorney. Every inch of the walls is covered with pieces of nostalgia from his alma mater, Notre Dame, or photos of Brian with the who’s who of New Jersey politics. He received his law degree from NYU but his Fighting Irish pride was ever present. Brian is well respected in the Garden State and a staple in New Jersey defense litigation. His office overlooks the golden dome of the Bergen County Courthouse building in Hackensack. Vinny and I sat in silence on his leather couch as Brian walked in holding the criminal complaint against Mike. Brian stopped in front of his mahogany desk, not looking up from the document. “This case won’t be heard until 2022.” My mouth dropped. What was he talking about, 2022?! That was two years from now! It’s not possible this will not be over in a matter of a few weeks once everything is cleared up! I mentally dismissed that statement as Brian just preparing me for the worst-case possibility. I had no understanding of the federal court system or any court system for that matter. Brian was our ray of hope to help navigate this and I trusted him with our lives.

			The bail hearing with the judge was an audio conference call. With COVID-19 in full force everything was being done remotely. Vinny and I let the judge know we were putting up our homes for bail. Mike would be free to go once the paperwork came through. The hearing only took a few minutes; I heard Mike’s voice briefly and it was over. Where was he? I was anxious to get home to our kids. Vinny dropped me off, I gave him Mike’s phone, and he headed to Brooklyn to pick up Mike. The press was still outside my house and photographed me as I exited Vinny’s car. I knew once Mike came home the press situation would get ugly for all of us. I walked in and let the kids know Brian was working everything out. The perplexed expressions on the children’s faces were extremely hard for me to take as their mother. Mikey being the oldest, I needed him to stay strong for the younger two. It would all be handled by Brian, not to worry. I don’t know if the children believed me, but my only job was to calm their fear. Their father would be home soon and I knew that would help.

			The sun started to set and the temperature plummeted. I looked out and noticed ice forming on the car windows of the media and it brought me a small bit of satisfaction. Maybe the weather would deter them and they would leave before Mike came home.

			I got a call from Vinny’s phone. It was Mike and he was a few minutes from home. I told him the press was still out front and to find a different way into the house. The back perimeter of our property has a chain link fence and our neighborhood is extremely dark at night. Vinny parked on the street behind our house. Mike snuck through our neighbor’s yard, climbed over the fence in the dark and was not seen by anyone. We waited anxiously downstairs as Mike appeared at the sliding doors to the backyard. We all hugged him as he nervously said, “I can’t believe it.” His demeanor was calm, which immediately helped the kids relax. He said the New York Post already had a story online with multiple pictures of Mike and me, including one taken at Gracie Mansion from an Emmy Award party given by the Mayor of New York. I couldn’t believe the headline “EX-NYPD IS CHINA MUSCLE” (New York Post story).

			The article was a horror show. It was a cut-and-paste from the criminal complaint and only focused on Mike being ex-NYPD. They brazenly used the NYPD as clickbait yet did not mention anything about Mike’s prolific career as a detective and then a sergeant in the Bronx. He had over one thousand arrests and seventy-eight medals, including the department’s second-highest honor, the Combat Cross, for a gang-involved shooting in the Bronx. He became a school safety sergeant in charge of forty public and private schools in the Bronx. At the start of his career, he was a member of the elite Street Crime Unit of New York City, made up of two hundred handpicked officers who cleaned up the entire city. Instead, they spun the story to paint Mike as a thug and heavy for the CCP (Chinese Communist Party) who harassed and stalked a Chinese man and his family in New Jersey. The article attributed the acts of others to Mike and painted a very dirty picture. How could the media get it so wrong? How did they get this online before Mike even got home from processing? It was awful. Is this really happening? Sadly, it was just the beginning.

			Mike wanted to review our Ring camera footage from the arrest that morning. He strongly believed this nightmare was due to another case he worked on for the government, the Paul Bergrin case he mentioned in the foyer. The footage would have captured the FBI agent’s admission that he knew Mike from that case and it wasn’t the first time he was “on his board.” When we went to review the footage on the Ring app, it was gone. Where did it go? We had overnight clips from before and since the arrest but the window of the time the FBI was at the house was gone. That had never happened before. Did the FBI erase it remotely? How did it just disappear? Mike and I started to understand this was a well-coordinated attack on our family.

			The next day the story was in the print edition of the New York Post with a full-page picture of Mike with former NYPD Commissioner Ray Kelly. We had met Ray Kelly a year prior at a Christmas Midnight Mass at St. Patrick’s Cathedral in midtown. We were guests of Cardinal Dolan through a mutual friend. I took a picture of Mike and Ray Kelly and Mike used it on his LinkedIn page. In the background of the picture hung a gigantic painting of Pope John Paul II, looking over the two men. It was a great night we would never forget. Now that photo had become a nightmare, attaching Commissioner Kelly for no reason. My hatred for the media—after what had been a lifelong symbiotic relationship—was now at fever pitch. The New York Post is the ninth-most-read paper in the country. My children, our friends, and family would now have to see this. It was all lies, and I was furious. Our lawyer said to stay quiet. Let it pass. Don’t post anything online. We obeyed.

			It immediately got worse. The story went to the wire and every major news outlet picked it up, including local, national, and international news. The world thought my husband was a traitor working for our greatest enemy, China. I knew this story wasn’t going away anytime soon. My entire family was in danger.

			 

		

	
		
			CHAPTER TWO

			The kids retreated to their rooms for the night after we assured them that we had everything under control. The press went home after failing to capture a photo of Mike. They even went so far as to shine a bright light into our living room, hoping someone would peek out. We purposely stayed away from the internet, knowing that whatever we might read would only upset both of us. There was no time for that.

			With the kids out of earshot, Mike filled me in on what happened after he stepped out of our house that morning. Agent McCarthy handcuffed him on our walkway right outside our front door. McCarthy almost seemed apologetic that he had to do it. Mike was placed in the back seat of an unmarked vehicle being driven by the female agent who was in our house. McCarthy was seated next to Mike. After a few minutes McCarthy asked if our son Mikey, “the one on the couch,” was the baby featured on the TV show, A Baby Story. That was a popular show on The Learning Channel where each episode featured the birth of a child. (Our baby story was actually about Max, not Mikey.) How bizarre, I thought, for McCarthy to ask Mike if the child who just witnessed his father being arrested in his underwear is the same child featured on a TV show.

			From the moment McCarthy entered our home that morning he was amped up like the Wolf of Wall Street. He was excessively chatty, his movements were erratic, and his tactics were sloppy. Had he ever executed an arrest warrant before? I would bet not. I couldn’t believe this guy took the time to go to YouTube and watch our thirty-minute episode of A Baby Story—and he still arrested Mike. The episode featured details of Mike’s long and honorable tenure on the NYPD and his career-ending car accident while on a high-speed chase in the Bronx. McCarthy knew Mike was a hero. He knew I was an Emmy-winning actress. He was giddy pinching a guy like Mike.

			When McCarthy asked Mike about A Baby Story, Mike bristled but didn’t answer. He remained silent for a bit then pushed McCarthy about the Bergrin case. Mike asked McCarthy how he “knew” him from that case. McCarthy said that his office mate was the case agent on the Bergrin case. Mike said, “Shawn Brokos?” Hearing that question the female driver adjusted herself and shot McCarthy a look in the rearview mirror to signal him to “shut up.” Knowing he had said too much, McCarthy told Mike there would be no more talking until they got to the office. At that point Mike was convinced he had been targeted because of the Paul Bergrin case.

			They brought Mike to a warehouse-style building in Woodland Park, New Jersey. There was no signage on the building and there were two side-door loading docks. Mike had made over a thousand arrests while on the NYPD and knew this was not a typical processing center. He was taken to a small room to be interrogated. While Mike naively saw all law enforcement as brothers, he knew the FBI and the NYPD had a sordid history. When the FBI was exposed for not sharing intelligence with the NYPD about 9/11, it created a permanent distrust of the bureau. At the same time, Mike had never had an issue working with federal agents. He had heard stories about this strained partnership, but he could never imagine anyone in law enforcement setting up a colleague. To do so would violate the oath. Any officer who acted in this manner would be considered a traitor who should be stripped of the badge. This was the overwhelming sentiment among Mike and his colleagues. On the morning of October 28, 2020, Mike had no idea he was walking into the lion’s den.

			Lawyers tell anyone who is arrested not to talk to the cops. Mike would be the first person to advise someone the same. Yet in this moment Mike chose to speak, and it would work in his favor. Mike hadn’t planned on doing so, but his overwhelming instinct to help kicked in. One of the men present was EDNY Investigator John Ross who was former NYPD. This made Mike feel like he had someone in the room he could trust; an NYPD brother wouldn’t screw him over. Once Mike signed off that he would speak without a lawyer, it threw McCarthy into a tailspin. McCarthy began fumbling through papers and texting frantically, claiming it was with his daughter. I believe with certainly he was texting FBI Case Agent Christopher Bruno to alert him that Mike was actually talking, (Bruno was in Connecticut arresting Jason Zhu). McCarthy had no clue what he was doing and knew little about the case, which worked to Mike’s advantage. Ross said little as he was not part of the four-year investigation.

			Over the ninety minutes Mike was interrogated, he was shown a series of text messages. One read, “I think if we harass Xu park outside his house and let him know we’re out there, I did that on another case.” (NOT SHOWN TO MIKE WAS JOHNNY’S REPLY “We can’t harass Xu like that lol.”) It had been more than four years since Mike had worked on this case, so he was trying to understand the context. He took a few moments before suggesting that maybe it was a typo. He had no idea why he would type something like that. He then realized what “I did that on another case” referred to and explained to McCarthy in detail that he had worked on a case in Little Ferry, New Jersey, where a man was accused of stealing money from a construction company. Mike was hired with another PI to document the day in the life of the accused subject. Mike parked in front of the man’s house and photographed the construction work he was doing and the shiny new car in the driveway.

			McCarthy quickly got off the subject once he learned the subject of surveillance in the Little Ferry case was not Chinese. He then asked about Mike’s friend, Greg Finning. This made Mike extremely uncomfortable. Greg worked with Mike on the NYPD in the 1990s and then left to become an agent in the New York Drug Enforcement Agency office. He was highly regarded by his peers for his work on international money laundering and drug trafficking cases. He eventually retired from the DEA to join a prestigious investigative firm in New York City.

			McCarthy made a comment about Finning doing favors for Mike. Mike’s mind began to race. He had no idea what McCarthy was referring to and he did not respond. Not getting any movement on Finning, McCarthy showed Mike more texts, which started to spark his memory. One text between Mike and Greg mentioned a man named Brian O’Rourke. Mike told McCarthy he had met an active FBI agent (O’Rourke) at the gym in 2017. The two had mutual friends and shared a few law enforcement war stories.

			At this gym encounter, Mike told Agent O’Rourke about the case, describing how he followed a Chinese man in New Jersey who had stolen money from a construction company in China. Mike recalled O’Rourke asking if the man he was following had a “red line” on him. During the interrogation Mike remembered the word “red” but not the actual term “Red Notice.” A Red Notice is an international alert for a wanted person. If the US doesn’t have an extradition agreement with the issuing country, in this case China, it is unenforceable. O’Rourke assured Mike it sounded like a civil matter and did not instruct him to take any further action. Again, McCarthy moved on and didn’t ask more about FBI Agent O’Rourke.

			Mike was then shown pictures of two of his former NYPD coworkers Eric Gallowitz and Mike Kelly who also had gone on to become private investigators. Both men had worked with Mike every day on the previous case involving the Chinese man. Mike’s chest tightened and he became emotional. Much to Mike’s relief, McCarthy told Mike the two had not been arrested. Mike was shown more text messages, but with so much time having passed, it was all a bit confusing. Mike kept asking if he had been used by his Chinese client. A smug McCarthy said, “They weren’t part of a construction company, I can tell you that.”

			Surprisingly, Mike recalled quite a bit about the subject he was tasked to follow. He had worked one day of surveillance in October 2016, and four days of surveillance in April of 2017. He spent the first hour of his interrogation explaining how he had been told the Chinese man had stolen money from a family construction business. The client was trying to see if he was living large on the ill-gotten gains. This is common in cases where money is alleged to have been stolen from a business. The investigative procedure is to do asset searches, follow the subject to account for residences, cars, and so forth. If the victim of the alleged theft wishes to sue the person in civil court the victim must provide evidence. Mike mentioned the words “civil matter” approximately fifteen times in the first hour of his interrogation.

			Then McCarthy asked about the subject’s father coming from China in April of 2017 to see his son. Mike believed the father came here to convince the son to return the stolen money. Neither Mike nor the other two PIs saw any red flags regarding that visit. Near the end of the interview and after Mike learned he had obviously been used, John Ross asked Mike why he thought they wanted the subject to return to China. Mike said, “I guess to prosecute him.”

			After a pause, Mike asked, “Was I duped?” At that point, the agents presented Mike with information confirming that he had been used by Chinese agents. Mike was devastated. In all his years he had never had any issue with any client. He prided himself on his work and due diligence.

			The agents wrapped up the interview and left Mike alone in the room. The interview was civil and friendly. There were no hot lights or high-pressure tactics. Mike felt it had gone well, even though he was gut-punched knowing he had been used for some purpose yet to be identified. Mike never committed any crime and hoped his willingness to talk would help resolve the matter.

			Outside the interrogation room, Mike was relaxed. He chatted with four FBI agents, at one point asking them if they knew a man named Terry McGee. Mike had worked with Terry during his Street Crime years on the NYPD in the early ’90s. They all knew Terry. Terry was a beloved member of the NYPD who was paralyzed after an accident while on an overseas assignment. Terry continued to work and became an ambassador for the department.

			Mike started telling some crazy stories from his days working with Terry. As the conversation went on, Mike learned that Terry had worked with McCarthy and Case Agent Christopher Bruno in the same FBI field office in Red Bank, New Jersey. Small world. Just then McCarthy walked past the group and was mildly curious about what they were discussing.

			Before leaving to be processed in Brooklyn, Mike was free to go to the bathroom on his own. Upon his return, he was finally handed the criminal complaint against him. For the first time Mike saw the charges: violating the Foreign Agents Registration Act (FARA) and interstate stalking surrounding Operation Fox Hunt. Now furious, Mike told Agent McCarthy to tell his supervisor he had “no fucking idea what Fox Hunt or FARA was!!” The complaint was dense with allegations of stalking and harassment. It included an alleged stalking of the subject’s daughter living in California by a rogue private investigator who was a paid confidential informant for the FBI. An incident at the New Jersey home of the alleged victim that occurred almost two years after Mike had completed his work on this case was included. The complaint said Mike witnessed a public meeting between the alleged victim and his father, who was forced here from China in April of 2017. There were countless accusations that had absolutely nothing to do with Mike and he was incensed! Stalking?! How could he be charged with actions done by individuals he never met? What the hell was happening?! McCarthy became uncomfortable, and offered to let Mike use his personal phone to call me. The next time I heard Mike’s voice was when he appeared in front of the judge for the bail hearing.

			At home that night, it was getting late but our adrenaline was running high and we got to work. Mike told me that after reading the complaint he had asked John Ross, “Is my life over?” Ross answered, “Just do your proffer and you’ll be fine.” (A proffer is a presentation to the government with evidence of your innocence.) That gave Mike some comfort coming from a former NYPD member. I felt the same relief that someone involved seemed to see the same glaring problems with this arrest. Mike had texted Mike Kelly and Eric Gallowitz after his brother Vinny gave him back his phone. He texted them saying he would need them as witnesses. They never responded. Had they seen the news? Had the FBI lied to them about Mike? Mike was reeling. He looked through his phone to see if he still had all the texts he was shown at his interrogation. He did, and we pulled every file that may be related to the case.

			Mike had purchased a new phone in 2018 and transferred everything to it from his old phone. This simple act gave us a footprint of Mike’s timeline on the case. He had saved every text message, invoice, contract, background search, and more. He got frustrated because he was sure he must have had handwritten notes and recordings of any meetings somewhere. Since the arrest was four years after the time in question, some items may have been shredded. The fact that he had bought a new phone in 2018 and transferred all the information was a miracle. We printed up every email and text message and started to piece together Mike’s role in this. Our dining room became our situation room with hundreds of pages of files pulled to review.

			We figured there must be a clue in these files as to what exactly happened. The FBI doesn’t just raid your house without cause. So far, we hadn’t seen anything in the complaint or at the interrogation that showed a crime. We started building a timeline and we found the person who first contacted Mike, “Emily Hsu.” “Emily” was a translator in Queens who initially contacted Mike in the fall of 2016. She wasn’t on the list of people arrested that day, but we weren’t sure if she was Coconspirator #1 or #2 identified in the complaint or an anonymous confidential informant. For a minute we thought about calling her but decided against it, not knowing what role she played.

			We started with what we knew. Emily was the owner of a translation company in Queens called Transperfect Language Services. Mike had a $5,000 retainer bank check with her company name and a signed contract from her client in need of Mike’s services. We collected copies of all her emails and put them in chronological order. We also pulled all the emails, text messages, invoices, and surveillance reports involving “Johnny,” “Jason,” “Eric Yan,” Eric Gallowitz, Greg Finning, and Mike Kelly. We mapped it out quickly and found there wasn’t much to review. Unsurprisingly, our facts showed a run-of-the-mill case for any private investigator.

			Early the next morning we heard a knock at our door, before the press had returned to the street. It was Greg Finning, armed with bagels and coffee. He seemed genuinely concerned for Mike. Mike was visibly anxious because he had to tell Greg his name came up in the interrogation. Mike took a deep breath and told Greg the FBI had brought up their text messages to each other. Since Mike had only a minimal understanding of the case, he had little more to share.

			When Greg heard this news, he seemed to panic and pace back and forth in our living room. His concern about his friend seemed to disappear. After leaving the DEA, Greg had subcontracted Mike several times as a freelance PI on cases for the investigation company he worked for. Instead of sitting down and taking some time to dive into Mike’s case, Greg shut down and quickly left. Mike was sick. He had been falsely arrested and called a traitor, and now one of his best friends had emotionally abandoned him.

			There was no time to wallow in that hurt, as we had work to do. We went to Brian Neary’s office and filed into his conference room. Brian employed several attorneys at his firm, many of whom had worked with Mike over the years. Everyone was shocked and disgusted that Mike had been arrested. Not one person believed anything that was in the media.

			Brian had asked and associate who was a former US attorney to join this case. Hearing her take on the case gave Mike and me some hope. There was no crime, yet the DOJ somehow cut and pasted a conspiracy out of thin air. How could they arrest Mike for doing his job?

			Brian felt this case needed some additional support on the legal team. His firm didn’t often handle national security cases. When Mike was a private investigator, he had worked for an attorney named Larry Lustberg, who was a highly respected defense attorney and well-versed in federal law, having tried many cases with the DOJ. Larry had forty years of experience under his belt and was a director at Gibbons Law Firm. He was lead defense counsel on several high-profile cases throughout his illustrious career. Mike was Larry’s go-to private investigator when he needed someone to get the job done. He also loved Mike personally and agreed to join our team. We knew we could not afford any of this, but we did what we could to retain Larry and Brian to get the ball rolling. Larry added Attorney Genna Conti to our defense team. Genna was handpicked by Larry for the coveted position to be mentored and work by his side. Mike had worked with Genna as a private investigator on several cases and was incredibly impressed with her as an attorney. This case was personal to every lawyer who was going to touch it because of how they felt about Mike. Every single one of them was outraged and 100 percent behind us. Our team was strong and would surely be successful getting this thrown out. We left Brian’s office cautiously optimistic but still in shock.

			I tried to keep things as normal as possible with my kids. I couldn’t let myself break down; it wasn’t an option. I was working full time and navigating this nightmare. I managed to hold it together in Mike’s presence. It wasn’t easy. I knew if he saw me cry, he would be overwhelmed by misplaced guilt. I prayed a lot. I spoke to Lisa Brown and my mother every day, as they were my trusted outlets to vent to and think out loud with. I took a lot of calls in my bathroom out of earshot of the kids and Mike.

			The next trip to Neary’s office threw this case in the first of many unexpected directions. In our research into the subject of Mike’s surveillance, Jin Xu, we discovered an article from The Wall Street Journal regarding the CCP using lawfare to intimidate dissidents in the US by suing them in civil court. The article was published on July 29, 2020. The article featured photos of Jin Xu and his wife, Fang Liu, who were on China’s Most Wanted list and accused of bribes and corruption. According to the article, they were painted as victims of the CCP and being dragged through our American court system to pressure them to return to China. There was no mention in that article about the couple being followed by private investigators or being visited multiple times by Chinese agents since 2016. There were no details of the crimes they committed listed in the civil lawsuit against the couple, other than accusations of stealing money from a Chinese business. The article mentioned that Jin Xu had a government position when he lived in China, while Fang Liu worked for an insurance company in China. It was a fairly innocuous article but now we had to dig in to see if it played any role in our case.

			At Neary’s office we called up PACER, a landing site for court documents. We printed anything we could find from that civil lawsuit against Jin Xu and Fang Liu. One other party listed as a defendant was Yan Liu (Fang Liu’s sister), and someone named Xu Bai was mentioned but not as a defendant. Along with the parties named there were multiple LLCs listed, including JLifetime LLC. We made copies of hundreds of pages and took them home to read. I didn’t even know what I was looking for in those documents so I would highlight what I thought might be somehow relevant. The documents were overwhelming and my head was spinning so I put the case aside and would return to it if I found a connection with Mike’s case.

			We started to get a better picture of who Mike was following back in 2016. These people are being sued for approximately $30 million in the United States and are wanted in China. The civil lawsuit against them has hundreds of pages of evidence against them. Is the lawsuit legit or, as the WSJ claimed, just a way for the Chinese Communist Party to harass a dissident who defied it. The allegations of fraud seem to fit what Mike was told back in 2016. Mike’s
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