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A Note to the Reader

Let Me Be Perfectly Clear…


They told me I’d never write this.

They told me I shouldn’t write this.

But when your name is on a half-billion in grants, your fingerprints are in every virus freezer from Galveston to Guangdong, and Congress suddenly develops a spine—it’s not a question of if the subpoenas come. It’s a question of how loud they echo.

So let’s get one thing straight, right up front:

If I did anything wrong —IF— then everybody else was doing it too.

You think I’m being evasive? I was the highest-paid employee in the federal government for twenty years. Evasion is the job.

They’re saying I funded the creation of a pandemic.

We were in the middle of a biodefense boom. The Pentagon was flinging money at anything that could breathe and mutate. You think I’m going to turn that down? Please. I had a budget bigger than thirty countries’ militaries. I was doing 3D chess while the CDC was still learning Connect Four.

2
So when Peter Daszak came in, eyes lit up, babbling about bats, spike proteins, and “Disease X,” I didn’t ask too many questions. That’s not what NIAID does. We disburse. We nod. We reauthorize.

And yes, I told Congress we didn’t fund gain-of-function in Wuhan. Because we didn’t. Not by our definition.

You want to know the real kicker? We thought we were the smart ones. We thought we had the Chinese on a leash.

Turns out, we were holding the leash, but someone else had the collar.

Look, maybe it wasn’t smart to outsource the most dangerous biological research in the world to a half-inspected BSL-4 facility run by a military dictatorship. Maybe it wasn’t smart to send money through a zoologist named Peter who did podcast interviews like he was starring in Contagion 2: The Reckoning.

But that’s how science works. You juggle pathogens and pray the budget gets renewed.

Now the subpoenas are flying.

They’ve got email threads, contracts, DEFUSE proposals, and a photo of me at the Milken Institute talking about how a good pandemic could “blow up the system.” (That was metaphorical. Mostly.)

And suddenly everyone’s pretending they didn’t sign off on this.

The Pentagon, the White House, the NSC, the WHO.

Even the CIA’s pretending they weren’t involved. (Cute.)

3
I know how this works. I’ve testified under oath more times than half the Judiciary Committee has been sober.

I wasn’t willing to go down with the entire virology complex without a fat advance on the backend and a Bolivian passport in my sock. Or maybe a Presidential pardon.

Am I saying I am above the law?

Above, below, adjacent—doesn’t really apply. With the highest national security clearance, with the military and intelligence communities being my neighborhoods, we never thought about getting into trouble. We created trouble.

And then rescued everyone.

So yeah, I’m writing this book.

Not because I want to. Because I have to.

Because the truth is coming out anyway.

And I’d rather be the one telling it.

— AF
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Introduction

Just the Facts


I didn’t plan to tell you everything.

That was never the deal.

The whole point was: I protect the system, the system protects me.

I carry the water, I keep the secrets, and in return?

I get to leave on my own terms. Retire.

Disappear.

Take a few board seats. Write a carefully curated memoir. Maybe get a Netflix doc.

But the moment they floated immunity in a hearing?

The moment my own people started distancing themselves?

The deal was off.

So fine.

You want the truth?

Here it is.

5
Yes—we funded research that made viruses more dangerous.

Yes—we pushed that research offshore so we wouldn’t get caught in our own jurisdiction.

Yes—we used EcoHealth as a cutout.

Yes—we knew Wuhan’s BSL-4 was a joke.

Yes—we saw signs something leaked in 2019 and still said nothing.

Yes—we lied about masks.

Yes—we moved the vaccine goalposts because we were afraid of panic. Yes—we censored dissent because we didn’t trust you to think critically. Yes—we called things misinformation before we knew if they were true or not.

And no—none of that was by accident.

You want to know why?

Because we thought we were the adults in the room.

We thought if we let the public into the conversation, they’d blow up our labs and hang us from lampposts.

We thought you were the risk—not the virus.

So we shaped the story.

We told half-truths.

We rigged the peer review process.

We buried early treatment data that didn’t fit the narrative.

We locked down healthy children and called it “mitigation.”

And every time we crossed a line,

we told ourselves it was for the greater good.

But the truth?

It wasn’t about health.

6
It was about control.

It was about saving institutions, not lives.

It was about keeping the whole fragile apparatus from tipping over—funding, reputation, liability, diplomacy, legacy.

We thought if we just held it together long enough, we could rewrite the ending.

That maybe history would forgive us if we delivered a miracle.

But history doesn’t care about motives.

Only consequences.

And now?

The consequences are coming. So yeah.

I’m talking now.

Not because I want to.

But because I already know what happens if I don’t.

If I did most of what people think I did —and I did— the pardon means I can stop pretending otherwise.

No more spin.

No more denials.

Just the facts.

7
Unpleasant.

Unredacted.

And overdue.
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Chapter 1

The Game (and How to Play It)


I’m not going to tell you everything in this chapter.

Not because I can’t.

Because I won’t.

Not yet.

There’s a rhythm to this.

You don’t open with the whole crime.

You lay down the harmless parts, let people feel smart for noticing the cracks, and then—when they think they’ve caught up—you drop the real thing.

That’s how I’ve always done it.

Omission isn’t lying.

It’s… professional discretion.

A survival skill.

If I told you everything up front, you’d either shut the book or burn it.

But my job here is to keep you turning pages.

Curiosity beats conscience every time.

9
So here’s what I will say:

This didn’t start in Wuhan.

Not in a market.

Not in a lab.

Where it really started was Geneva.

1975.

The Biological Weapons Convention.

We said the right things back then.

We always do.

No more engineered plagues. No more state-sponsored pathogens.

We outlawed the weapon—but not the research.

That was the loophole.

That’s always the loophole.

You can’t develop bioweapons.

But you can study potential “pandemic agents.”

You can’t build offensive viruses.

But you can build them for “defensive purposes”—as long as you say it’s to prepare.

So we kept the science alive.

Just changed the labels.

“Gain-of-function” became “predictive modeling.”

“Weaponization” became “public health readiness.”

Same virus. Different pitch.

And we told ourselves it was fine because we’d buried the intent under enough layers of ethics committees and PowerPoint slides.

10
But the infrastructure?

It stayed.
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It all started in a treaty we never really honored.

The Biological Weapons Convention—1975, Geneva—was supposed to be the firewall.

It banned development, production, and stockpiling of biological weapons.

Full stop.

But here’s the quiet part no one says aloud:

It had no enforcement mechanism.

No inspection regime.

No audit trail.

No consequences.

It was an honor system for nations that don’t operate on honor.

The U.S. signed it. So did Russia. So did China.

And then?

We built an entire bioweapons infrastructure inside the margins.

Not with bombs or missiles.

With grants.

We used biodefense funding as the backdoor.

After 9/11 and the anthrax letters, that door blew off its hinges.

11
Suddenly, we weren’t just researching pathogens—we were enhancing them.

To “understand how they might evolve.”

To “prepare for worst-case scenarios.”

To “defend against hypothetical attacks.”

But functionally?

We were doing everything BWC was designed to prevent.

Creating novel viruses.

Tinkering with zoonotic jump potential.

Mapping out the exact mutations that would make a pathogen unstoppable.

And not in secret, either.

We called it gain-of-function research.

We published it.

We funded it through NIH, NIAID, BARDA, DARPA.

We subcontracted it through EcoHealth to labs like WIV.

And we stamped “public health” on every page.

Here’s the trick:

The BWC only bans weapons.

But a virus in a freezer isn’t a weapon—until it’s deployed.

So we said, “This isn’t a weapon.

It’s a study. A countermeasure. A simulation.”

It’s not weaponization, we told ourselves.

It’s understanding the threat landscape.
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And when you put that in a grant application?

It clears.

Every time.

So no, this didn’t start in a market.

Or even a lab.

It started in a legal framework that looked like a safeguard but functioned as a green light.

We banned the thing.

Then we renamed it.

And from there?

All we had to do was call it science.

Let me just say it plainly now—because someone has to:

Creating the next pandemic in the lab doesn’t help you stop the next pandemic.

It just makes it more likely you’ll start one.

We called it preparedness.

We said we needed to “get ahead” of what nature might do.

So we built viruses that nature hadn’t built yet.

Think about that.

We were playing with loaded weapons—then telling Congress we were “stress-testing the system.”

That’s not science.

That’s a controlled demolition with no evacuation plan.

13
Here’s why it doesn’t hold up—scientifically, strategically, or even statistically:


	There are millions of potential zoonotic viruses.
We don’t even have names for most of them.

The chance that the one we build in a lab is the exact one nature cooks up next?

Astronomically small. Laughable.


	There are infinite mutation pathways.
You can tweak spike proteins all day, but the odds of matching natural evolution—right mutation, right receptor, right species jump—are practically zero.


	Even if we “guessed right”… so what?
There’s no infrastructure to mass-produce and distribute vaccines before the pandemic starts.




You don’t pre-vaccinate 8 billion people for a virus that doesn’t exist.

By the time you need the vaccine, it’s too late.

That’s not defense.

That’s playing with matches in a fireworks factory.

And we knew this.

But we said it anyway.

Because it sounded smart.

It made the work sound noble.

And more importantly—it kept the funding flowing.

14
Pandemic prevention is a gold mine.

Every government wants it.

Every lab wants a slice.

Every defense agency wants to show it can control the uncontrollable.

So we lied.

Not by saying the viruses were safe.

But by pretending the research was useful.

You don’t stop bioterror by showing everyone how to build better bioweapons.

You don’t protect the village by breeding the dragon.

You don’t “study evolution” by forcing it.

This wasn’t preparation.

It was provocation.

If I told you I was preventing arson by designing new kinds of gasoline, you’d laugh.

If I said I was working to stop future train derailments by building more unstable trains, you’d call the cops.

But if I say we’re enhancing bat coronaviruses with human ACE2 binding to “model potential spillover events”?

Suddenly it’s visionary.

I did what I did in a system that mistook building bombs for writing instruction manuals.

And when it blew up?

15
We pretended it was a natural disaster.

Because the alternative?

Was
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Executive Grant of Clemency

JOSEPH R. BIDEN, JR.
President of the United States of America

TO ALL TO WHOM THESE PRESENTS SHALL COME, GREETING:

BE IT KNOWN, THAT THIS DAY, I, JOSEPH R. BIDEN, JR., PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED
STATES, PURSUANT TO MY POWERS UNDER ARTICLE II, SECTION 2, CLAUSE 1, OF THE
‘CONSTITUTION, HAVE GRANTED UNTO

DR. ANTHONY S. FAUCI
A FULL AND UNCONDITIONAL PARDON

FOR ANY OFFENSES against the United States which he may have committed or taken part
in during the period from January 1, 2014, through the date of this pardon arising from or in any
manner related to his service as Director of the National Institute of Allergy and Infectious
Diseases, as a member of the White House Coronavirus Task Force or the White House
COVID-19 Response Team, or as Chief Medical Advisor to the President.

IN TESTIMONY WHEREOF I have hereunto signed my name and caused the seal of
the Department of Justice to be affixed.

Done at the City of Washington this 19th
day of January in the year of our Lord
Two Thousand and Twenty-Five and of the
Independence of the United States the

Two Hundred and Forty-Ninth.

o BfS |

JOSEPH R. BIDEN, JR.
President
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