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he most lethal forms of life on Earth are
contained inside a small. innocuous-
looking suite of laboratories at the heart
of the United States Army Medical
Research Insritute of Infectious Diseasey
complex at Fort Detnck, Maryland. On
Seprember 18, 1997, microbiologist
Steven Jay Hatfill walked through the
gates of the facility, which is known by
the acronym USAMRIID, to begin work
m the Virology Division.

USAMRIID grew from the ashes of an
aggressive biowarfare research program
run by the US until President Nixon shut
it down in 1969. Afterward, the base con-
verted to defense work. USAMRIID is
home to a vast collection of nightmarc
pathogens and organisms—-Lassa fever,
monkey pox, plaguc, and various strains
of apthray, ineluding the new AMES
strain identified by the army in 19%0. The
facility is also home to the Ebola and
Marburg viruses, the most feared and
respected of all USAMRIIDs microscop-
ic horrors. There are no cures and no vac-
cines for these viruses, whose victims
blecd to death. In fact, many microbiolo-
gists refuse to work with Fbola and
Marburg because they are simply too
dangerous. Ar USAMRIID, Ebola and
Marburg are imprisoned in a Level Four
biosafcty cnvironment, a super-secure
suite of laboratories accessed through a
seties of airlocks, security doors, coded
entry panels, and decontarmination show-
ers. In Level Four—rthe hearr of USAM-
RIID—scientists wear spacesiits.

Hatfill was approved to begin work at
USAMRIID after a two-year sojourn as a
federally funded Fellow with the
National Institures of Child Health and
Human Development (NICHD). His
job was to study filoviruses, the family
o which Ebola and Marburg belong.
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" Within 2 month, he was authonzed to

access the Level Four pathogens, 26 well
a5 tl'lc LL‘-VC] Thrcc bugs EuC]l as anthrax
and plague.

Harfill had nor been hired as an official
cmployee of USAMRITD—which would
have required a mandatory narional
agency secunty check—but as a Special
Volunteer, effectively borrowed from the
WICHD. His evaluation consisted of an
academic review of his research, which
prima facie looked beth innovative and
impressive. On September 2, 1997, after
his resume and credentials were reviewed
by the National Research Couneil, Hatfill
rccetved a letter from Arthur 5. Levine,
scientific director of the NICHD, con-
firming his appointment as a National
Institutes of Health adjunct scientist,
sponsored and paid for by USAMRIID,
Now cleared to begin work at Fort
Detnick, Hatfill's resume went into an
NICHD filing cabiner along with the
resumes of hundreds of other scienrists
past and present.

It is almost cerrain thar many of the
resumes in those cabinets had been pal-
ished o present the best possible image of
their owmers. There’s nothing unusual
about that, All resumes land on rhe desks
of personnel depariments with a bit of
top-spin. But thers's 2 world of difference
berween a lick of polish and what was
lurking in Hatfill's resume,

Bevween 1995 and 1999, Hatfill pre-
pared and submitted around six versions
of his resume for various posirions and
research grants. Fach resume was tai-
lored to suit the audience it was intend-
ed for, yet wogether they painted a con-
sistent portrait. Here, said the resumes,
15 a successful, brave, and danng man.
Here iz 2 soldier, a scientist, and a
leader-—an innovator with a hint of rmav-
erick, a dash of the esrablishment, and 4
splash of joie de vivre.

But the resumes were hnor as thEY
seemed; they were documents intended
to deceive, Though they had been con-
structed around a skelevon of wuth, they
were clothed in a carefully woven con-
coction of lies, half~truths, and exagger-
ations. Hatfﬂl’s rgsumes, hiS UI.C]{Bt into
the NICHD and later, USAMRIID s
Leval Four biocontainment labs, were
misrepresentations of the man and his
H.Ch.i.evements. And yﬁt, it ﬂ-PPCﬂrE thCSC
lies were not uncovered unril Harfi}ll had
already passed through some of
America’s most sensitive and dangerous

military and biological facilitics.
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UNITED STATES OF AMERICA
FALE 2001
he atrocity of September 11, 2001,
I had barely sunk wto the national
consciousness when another attack
was unleashed. A week after more than
3,000 people died in the three plane artacks
on the World Trade Center and the
Pentagon, three leerers were deposited
into a mailbox in Trenton, New Jetsey
The letrers, addressed to The New York
Post, WBC, and The National Enguirer all
CDntainGd PDWdEl'Ed a.nthrax.

On October 2, Robert Stevens, a photo
editor at the Enguirer building, died of
inhalation anthrax. His was to be the first
of five antheay dearhis all linked ro a serias
of letters sent in the wake of 9/11. Two
more letters containing anthrax were
posted on October 2, addressed to
Senatars Tom Daschle and Patrick Leahy:

The FBI launched 2 massive investiga-
non out of its Washington, DC headeuar-
ters. One of the first tasks was to analyze
the anthrax. Genetic tests revealed thar all
the lerters contained the same AMES
seeain of anehean and ehar ar laage one gam-
ple was weaponized, possibly using a
process similar to one developed ar Fort
Derrick. On Japoary 29, 2002, the FEI
wrote to the American Society of
Microbiclogy asking for its membership
list. The FRI had concluded the motiva-
rion for the anrhrax arracks was criminal
and not ideological. Suddenly eves turned
away from Islamie werronsts abroad and
roward the homefrone,

According to the FBI, the perperraror
had “the technical knowledge and/or
expertise to produce a highly refined and
deadly product.” The attacker, the Bureau
suggested had worked at USAMRIID
SOanmc ].E. the Pﬂst, mlg]‘lt h:we wDrked
as 2 CIA contractor, and could have a con-
nection 1o the UN’s weapons inspectors.
The arracker was probably middle-aged
and might be descobed as stand-offish,
likely preferring to “work in isolation as
opposed to a group/team setting.”

In February, White House spokesperson.
Ar Fleischer revealed that the FBI had
“several suspects” before re-emphasizing:
“All indications.are that the source of the
anthrax iz domestic.”

Actually, there were some 30 individu-
als being scrutinized, bur one narme was at
the tDP Df &IE ESE, L}laﬂkﬁ oa r.ip 3}30!.1',‘. a
former USAMRIID researcher. Media and
Internet charrer later reported that this
tesearcher had been heard bragging about
using anthrax in the former Rhodesia.
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There was no arrest, but by March, 2
name had been leaked. The name belonged
to a man who had worked for Science
Applications International Corporation
(SAIC), a DC-based contracror for both
the Pentagon and the CIA. Before thar,
he’d been 4 researcher at USAMRIID.

On June 25, Harfill signed 2 consent
form allowing the EBI to search his apart-
ment without a warrant. Mimutes after he
signed, television camera crews and
reporters began to swarm into the street
outside his home, which was close to the
gates of Forr Dervick, Harfill challenged
an FBI agent about the remarkably rapid
appearance of the press. “Flow the hell did
they know to get hera so fast?”

“Sorry,” the agent told him. “Orders
from above.”

On July 2, The New York Times colum-
nist Nicholas D. Eristof named a “Mr. Z"
as a “biodefense insider who intrigued
investigators,” and he criticized the FBI
for not pursving “Mr. Z" more aggressive-
ly. The details of Knstof’s Mr. Z appearcd
to mateh the FBI's profiles, as well as what
was known of Hathll,

Indeed, there were remarkable similar-
ities berween Hatfill and the suspect
deseribed in FBI profiles. Harfill had
worked ar USAMRIID researching exoric
pathogens; he had later worked for a
company that did CIA conwact work

(including a study on a hypothetical
anthrax nail attack), and he had trained
as a UN weapons inspector.

In the weeks and months that followed,
Hatfill's Iife was torn apart by both the
FBI and the media, yet no charges were
laid Then on August 22, five on national
television, ' Arrorney General John
Ashcroft named Harfill as a “person of
mterest.” The pressure on Hatfill became
ititense. Torice the scientist gave anguished
news ¢onferences proclaiming his inno-
cence, Mear tears at umes, he addressed
the television cameras staring: “T wanr to
lock my fellow Americans in the eye and
declare to them, T am not the anthrax
killer.” My life is being deseroyed by arro-
gant government bureaucrats who are
peddling groundless mnuendo and half
information.” Harfill lashed our ar
Ashcroft: “In my view; he has broken the
Iﬁnth Comﬂﬂdmeﬂt: r_huu Shﬂ.[t 1ot bear
false witness.”

Harfill's choice of commandment was
interesting, Thou shalt not bear false witness.
Thew shalt not lie.
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FORT BRAGG, GEORGIA
JUNE 1976
Harfill had made ir. He had survived
being bawled at by drill sergeants, being
marched for miles and miles in full com-
bat gear, the endless inspections, drills,
and exercises. He'd been pushed out of
planes, pulled up through and over every
conceivable type of obstacle, man-made
and natural. Finally, he’d made i 10 Fort
Bragg, home of US Special Forces. Tr was
the beginning of a grueling vearlong
training program; those who suceeded
would become members of one of the
world’s finest, toughest fighting units. As
Hatfill passed through the gates of Fort
Bragg, he must have been foeling a multi-
tude of emotions: excitement, apprehen-
sion, pride, and maybe, a small but
healthy dash of fear. He was 22 years old.
Harfill wag born m Se. Louis, Missouti,

age of 21, Harfill enlisted in the US
Army with his sights set high; he wanted
to jom the Special Porces. A few weeks
later, Private Hatfill graduated with his
BA from Southwestern, but he was
alrcady a long way from Kansas, on the
raad coward his Special Forces goal. Over
[hﬂ Nexe yeat, Hatfiu Wﬂuld COmplEtE a
serics of training courses that took him
from Airbome school in Fort Benning,
Georgia, to West Germany and back. In
the spring of 1976, Harfill finally made it
w Fort Bragg and began the Special
Forces Qualification Course, a grueling
five-stage sclection process that takes at
least a year to complete,

But on July 2, 1976, just a few weeks
after starting at Fort Bragg, and just overa
year after enlisting in the army, Hatfill was
discharged from active duy, He spent the
rest of hic service period lmgmsh.mg,

o003

“I WANT TO LOOK MY FELLOW AMERICANS IN

THE EYEAND

1953, and attended
Mattoon Senior High Schoal in Hlinois.
He showed 2 flair for science, which he
carried through to college, studing biolo-

on Octaber 4,

gy at Southwestern University in
Winfield, Kansas,

Partway through his degree, Hatfill
halted his studies to work as a *health
assistant’ with Methodist missionary
Glenn Eschiruth at a mission Eschtruth
had operated in Zaire since 1960, Through
Egchrruth, Hatfill mer the woman who
was to become his furure wife, Escheruth’s
daughter, Caroline Ruth.

After spending cight months in Zaire,
Harfill rerurned ro Kansas and compler-
ed his degree. On June 20, 1975, at the

'L tey R: Hafill addresses the press outside his lawyer's

office on August 25, 2002; Hatfill's girfriendTs
apartmient after an FBI s¢arch earlier that month

unused by the Army National Guard.

In Harfill's army records thetre is lirtle .

to see; under "Medals' and Cirations”
there is no Good Conduct Medal, There
are o Special Forces tabs that he would
automatically have been awarded had he
completed the Special Forces course.
Without completing that course he could
never have “served with the US Ariny
Special Forces” as he later would prondly
claim on the resume he submitted to
USAMERIID in 1997, which includes the
following entry:

&/75—6/77 United States Army, 7th
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Special Forces Growp, JFK Center for
Special Warfare.
Further down the resume under the
heading “Practical Expenence” 15 the enrry:
USMC [United States Marine Corps]

. Offcer Candidate Program... served with

US Army Special Forces after college grad-
udation where my commanding oﬁcer s

Col. Charles Beckworth, who was later to

. lead. the abortive hostage rescue mission

mto Irag. . ‘

Hatfill would li¢ about his milivary
cxperience throughout his entive life, ere-
ating ever more elaborate ACCOUNIS 28 rime
progressed. In an inrerview with Richard
Preston, author of the internationally

acclaimed The Hor Zone, Harflll, sitting in
hiz office ar TISAMRIID, claimed nor
only an army caresr spanning twao
decades, but also to have been a captain in
the Special Foreas.

Two months after his 1976 separarion B#
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]:'lis marriage was under stra.in, Slﬂd 500011

after, Hatfill left the United States.

HARARE, RHODESIA

EARLY MARCH 1979

The war was over—unofficially at lease.
After a decade and a half of fghiing and
the loss of more than 40,000 lives,
Rhodesia’s civil war was winding down. A
ceasefire had been declared. Shops and
restaurants began to reopen. People scat-
tered by the conflict picked their way
home; foreigners and foreign meney
rerurned to the country, which, within a
year, would be renamed Zimbabwe,

+ March is considered the best month in

- southern Afnca, The rains abare and che

baling hear of the African summer is still
only a distant threar. Temperatires hover
around a delighrful 75 degreas. It is pristine
weather. Wearher fit for new beginnings.
In March 1979, at the Godfrey
Huggins Schoeol of Medicine at the
Unversity of Rhodesia, srudenrs were
preparing to enroll for their firse year’s
study. Their first true year of peace. The
university’s main hall was crowded with
mables, in front of which dozens of stu-
dents queued to register. As they stood in

{ line chatting, a loud voice caught their

ears, 2 voiee that seemed to defy the hub-
bub of the hall, curring through the hun-
dreds of other voices with a forceful,

from Fort Bragg, Hatfill married 19-year- N8

old Caroline Ruth Eschimath ar the

United Methodist Chureh in Pinebog, 3
Michigan. Ir wae not to be a happy or 2 |

long union. In Aprl 1977, Caroline’s
father was killed ar his mission during
fichting between Zairian and Angolin

troops. His death devastated Caroline. B8

Harfill 1o0 was affectad deaply and in larer
vears would often birterly recount his
father-in-law’s death.

Following his army discharge, Flacfill
rerirned to has meerest i selence and, in
particular, medicine. In Aungusr 1977,

Hatfill gained qualification as a medical &

labora.tory tcchnician frorn t].'l(.: A.lTlCTiCilﬂ
Society of Clinical Pathology, but decid-
ed he wanted to be a doctor. By this time,

wnpleasant tone. Turning to see who the
voice belonged to, a student in the line for
the medical school saw its source was a
shorr, stocky man with dark hair, 2 mous-
rache, and dark, dark eyes: the man was
corralling various groups of studenes,
telling them where to go and whar wo do.
His swagger and confidence struck the
student. He must be a senior professor, or
at least a lecrurer, he thought.

“Who's that shouwrng the odds?” he
asked the student next to him.

“He's an American. Don’t pay any
attention ro him,” came the reply.

“Is he a professor?”

Theta was a snort of laughrer. “God no.
Just some asshole who has too much to
say for himsclf.”

Steven Hatfill would often incite this
type of reaction at Godfrey Huggins,
whcrf.' hf.' had ﬂnrDllﬁd a year Ea.l‘ﬁer.
Caroline, who had filed for divorce,
remained in the US. Two months into his
smudies, their divorce came through, mark-
ing a year that would only get worse; .
Hatfill failed the first university barmer
exam and was forced to repeat a year.

Many of Hacfill's freshman class were
conscripted war veterans, released early
from the armed forees to start their med-
ical training on the proviso they remained
available for call-up. There were still pock-
gis of spemdic vielence in Rhodesia and,

nag
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on weekends and vacations, some class
members would rejoin their units and go
out on active dury.

few months after the start of
AHatfi.ll’s second try at first-year

medical school, 2 small group of
undeérgraduates were unwinding in 4 cam-
pus bar afrer a weekend call-up. The beer
was cold and cheap, the company good
and reassuring. Many were recounting
experiences of their last missions—a kind
of barroom therapy to smooth out the jit-
ters a.l'}d. fatigue Df 4 Coﬂﬂict El".la.t had gDﬂE
on far roo Jong.

As they alked, Hatfill walked into the
bar. Immediately; a few in the group rew
quiet. Hatfill wandered over to the edge of
the conversarion. No one acknowledged
his presence. Most avoided his gazc.

One of the sindents 10 the bar recalls
what happened nexe. He, like most of
Harfill's classmates interviewed for this
investigation, has asked for his name to be
withheld. {Such has been the fallout of
Hatfil's “person of interest™ status that
former classtnates have been placed under
suspicion by colleagues and emplovers
meraly because they happened to go o
school with him.)

“We were fairly jovial, but then Steve
walked into the bar. He butted in with a
story of an experienee he said he'd had as a
pilor in Vietnam. The conversation
stopped dead. A few of the puys even
walked out. Everybedy turned toward
him. 'I‘].'.I.CIC was d rcﬂl CNSC Df a.rl.imo-‘iity—
some people were bristling.™

“T did quick mathernatics and said,
‘There's no way, Steve. The Vietnam War
ended in *74 and the Americans pulied
out in *72. There’s no way you could have
been there, When did you start your train-
ing—when you were 16¥' "

There weré a couple of snickers from
the group. Hathll said nothing, turmed on
his heel, and left.

A classmare of Harfill's remembers a
clever, energeric man hampered by an appar-
Ent[y QVBIWhE]In.i.ﬂg desi.re to iIl.'].PrESS at any
cost. “That was the thing about Steve. He
was an extaordinary guy and very, very
bright. But he was also a real Walter Mitty
land of character, and he would tell these
enormous, awhul lies. He once told me his
wife had died in the Congo.”

“And when he told a Be like that, you
were never cereain if he was telling a lie to
see what he could get out of it, or if he was
telling a lie to see how far he could go with
it, to see how gullible you were, If 1 ever
caught him in a lie he'd just sort of wink at
me and give me a nudge, as if to say ‘you
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caught me on that one.” ™

Hatfill's antics divided his class into rwo
camps: thoze who could tolerate him and
those who could not. In one incident, a few
classmates were pulling late-night duty in
one of Harare's teaching hospitals. “We
were sitting, chatting i the lounge when
Hathill wallzed in. Probably three quarters
of the smudents got up and walked out,”
says a classmate who was there that night.

Hatfill became isolated from the rest of
his year. Yet, outwardly, he seemed unaf-
fected by his rejection. Indeed, he would
gD our Df ]:'lis Way to engage, amuse, ancl
entertain his fellow students. “He could be
absolutely hiladous,” says onc classmare,
“T've seen him bring large groups of s
dents to their knees with his andes. His
specialiry was to stick a small flashlight up
his nos¢, turn off the lights in a ward, and
then *fly* around the ward turning the
flashlight on and off to simulate an air-
craft’s landing lights.”

Meanwhile, outside of medical school,
Hatfill was still chasing after lost military
ambitions. Sometme after arriving in
Rhodesia, Hathll rurned up at the door of
the Rhodesian poliee’s Special Branch—
their equivalent of the FBl-—and offered
his serviccs. At the tume, the Special
Branch was a part of the Selous Scouts, an
clite Rhodesian Special Forces counterin-
surgency unit, which spent much of its
titne behind enemy lines. The Scouts were
an amalgam of Army Special Forces sol-
diers and Special Branch police officers.
Intcuigcncc was Vlta]. to Scout.‘i OPCmtiDHS

V. . ' _'.. !‘." hl :l;;' "““\. .I e
.I. . "rl‘ﬂ'

Coee L . SRR

“HOW THE HELL DID THEY KNOW TO
TN i

and the mainly black officers of Special ';.J v
Branch woderiook this funciien, T

Hatfill was 24 at the time, still an under- :
gracuate, and strugeling at medical school.
He had little to offer Special Branch, other
than a willingmess to help. He was referred
on to the medics of the Scouts and was
disparched as a volunteer junior medic to a
field haspital at a base called Fort Bindura.
There, he bandaged wounded guerilla
fighters and acted as an assistant of sorts
for the true Scouts medics. By the time
1980 arrived, the war was over, the Seouts
disbanded, and Harfill's brief, rangential
association with them ended.

Yet, in Hatfill's mind, his Rhodesian
military “gervice” was somewhat more
grandiose. He claimed to have been a
“badged” member of the Scouts and to
have worked behind enemy lines. Those
lics were manifested into two certificatcs

{eentinued on page 103)
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"90s, the pharmaceutical industry worldwide
objected to the notion of on-site inspac.
tions. Their complaints were, in part, reason-
able, as the drug industry survives on patents
and wade secrets. While the most powerful
drug companics arc multinational corpora-
tions, many nations have government-
operated or pharmacentieal plants that
might thrive off stolen trade secrets and
patent viclations. In other words, it’s a
nasty business chimate,

im 1998, Thomas Monath of OraVax Inc.
in Boston—a company that now makes
smallpox vaccines, amonp other things—
condemned the industiry’s opposition.
Writing in Seésnce, Monath said, “It is the
time for US industry to take the moral
high ground and to focus collective wis-
dom and creativity to bring abour a res-
olution of the issues surrounding on-site
activities and the compliance protocol.”

British seience writer Debora Mac-
Eenzie went a step further, wriring in the
editorial pages of the Los Angeles Times in
1998 that “the highly speculative, and in
any case avoidable, threat to industrial
profit should not be allowed to 1ndermine
the crearion of an inspection regime that
might actually prevent the next $addam.
As long as povernments and would-he
terrorists think they can ger what they
want by waving a bit of anthrax around,
we desperately need a treaty with all the
. teeth it can ger.”

Gillian Woollett, speaking on behalf
of the Pharmaceutical Research and
Manufacturers of America—the indus-
ty’s lobbying group—scofled: “Ar its
best, a treaty is only for those who play
cricket,” she sald. “Essentially, we don’t
trust the government to protect us” from
trade secrecy violations and patent thefrs
during inspections.

Mational sccurity analyst Brad Roberts
of the Institute for Defense Amalysis in
Alexandria, Virginia, believes that stockpil-
ing may be the key issue: Why would a
legitirmate lab have a stockpile of anthrax
or genetically engineered super-resistant
forms of cholera or sireprococcus in its
freezers? Europeans and Armericans have
differed sharply on this concepr for more
than ten years, he pointed our, with Euro-
pean leaders insisting the mere possibility
of detection of such stockpiles would serve
as  deterrent to treaty violation. That
fight exploded n the Secunty Coundil in
2003 when US Secretary of State Colin
Powell faced off againet French Foreign
Minister Dominigue de Villepin.

Christopher Chyba of Stanford
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A televizion in the Baghdad press center broadcasts a
report delivered by Mehamed El Baradei and Hans £lix
to the UM Security Council

University, setved on  President
Clinton’s National Security Council
from 1993 1o 1995, during the period
when Cohen issued his dire warnings
about asymmetrical warfare. He contends
that germ weapons, becauge of cheir
MICTOSCOPIC potency, can never realistical-
ly be controtled through nonproliferation
treaty measures. So, he said, abandon such
mechanising and beef up public health and
other forms of “biolomenl secunty™ as a
defensive posture. The Bush admin-
wtration scemed to echo such sentiments
111 ltq .[‘ll"‘it year 'I'l',l foll:‘., argumg th'lt thﬁ
BWC ought to have a monitonng com-
ponent carried cut by, of alf agencies, the
Wotld Health Organizavion.

In the end, there mmst be a place
somewhere between the treary oprimism
of the SALT II accord and the grim
defearism of the Cohen asymmetrical
warfare statemenr. Afrer all, che lise of
nations known to possess biological
weapons is far too long for full-scale war
to remain the only means of verification
and enforcement. £7

Hatfill

{continued from page 38)

seized by the FBI during their anthrax
investigation; one purporting to show his
graduation from a Scouts tracking course,
the other a citation for good conduct.
Both bore the forged signarres of genuine
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Scouts officers.

A number of Hatfill's resumes g0 on to
clatrn thar while i Rhodesia he served with
the Rhodesian SAS. His 1997 resume elabo-
rates, clarming he had seen “active combat
expetience with C Squadron Special Air
Service (Rhodesia).” The regimental associ-
arion of the Bhodesian SAS iz adamant
Hatfill never belonged to the unit, In a terse
e-mail, their spokesman stares, “Harill is
not an ex-member of this umit; he was never

avvached vo the unit in any way. He has also

made claims that he was a member of an
American unit giving ‘assistance’ to 'C
Squadron. This is also untrue.”

Following the *person of intercst”
furor, Hatfill was accused in 2 number of
media stories of being a prorégé of
Robert Symington, an anatomy profes-
sor at the University of Rhodesia’s med-
ical school, rumoured 1o have been the
head of an alleged secrer Rhodesian
biowarfare program.

“Prof* as Symington was known, was a
polanzing fisure on the university campus,
which, despite its hentage, was solidly lb-
eral. Silver-haired with piercing blue ayes,
Symington was an unapologeue old-style
Rhodesian, A student who considers him-
self a protégé of Symingron's recalled the
following incident. “Prof had seen me talk-
ing 10 Steve Hatfill and invited me for a
wall,” he stared. “[Symington] told me in
no uncertain terms that Steve was a frg-
ging idiot and it wasn't going to do anyone
any good, particularly me, if T became a
friend of his. It seems very unlikely to me
that Steve was involved with Bob
Symington—unless Bob had gone our of
his way to lic to me, which wasn’t his way:
He never minced words about anything,”

Symington died n 1982 while swimming
in the pool at the Universiry of Cape Town.
To dare, no concrete evidence has been pro-
duced proving his involvement in a
Rhodesian biowarfare program. Or that a
biowarfare prograro even existed.

LUNIVERSITY OF ZIMEAEWE, HARARE
3PM, NOVEMEER 11, 1983
Hatfill's class crowded around a locked,
glass-fronted wooden cabinet nmear the
main campus hall to see the final exam
resules of four years of hard work. Afrer
seeing their grades, they repaired to the
hall to start celebrating or commiserating,
Suddenly, amud the celebrations, the
sound of violent shouting and breaking
glass could be heard from the hall. The
students ran ount 1o find Hatfill, his face
painted with rage, fuming in front of rhe
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cabiner. Behind the shavrered glags were
the results indicating Hatfill’s failure, As
the students looked on, a campus secun-
ty guard arrived and tried to stop Hatfill
from leaving the scene, but in a fit of rage,
Harfill resisted, and threw the guard into
a plate glass window: The incident nearly
got Hatfill arrested and thrown out of
vaiversity;, but he was allowed to stay on
for an extra six months to re-sit his
exams, and passed in 1984, By then
Hatfill’s classmates had already moved on
to start their careers. For many, the inci-
dent was the last they would hear of him

uftil 2002, when, as part of the anthrax.

coverage, tales of his alleged African
exploits would be reporred in newspaper
and television broadcasts worldwide.

QUEEN MAUDE LAND, ANTARCTICA
DECEMEER, 1986

Hatfill stepped off the boat thar had car-
ried him south from Africa onto the desa-
late, frozen expanse of Anorcrica The
voyage was the beginning of a phace in
Harfill's life in which he would pursue a
dream job: a position with IMASA.

In the autrumn of 1986, Hadill was cho-
sen to participate in the South African
National Antaretic Expedition (SANAE),
and by December, was destined for 5 14-
month tour of dury at Souch Africa’s iso-
laged base in Quesn Maude Land, one of
the most hostile environments on the
planet. [t was a perfect starting point far a
would-be space scientist who, only a year
eatlier, had completed a 12-month intern-
ship at 3 small rural hospital in South
Afvies’s North-Wese Provinee.

In 1985, he’d repistered as a medical
practitioner with the South African
Medical and Dental Council. His cerifi-
care to practice cited his Bachelor of
Medicine qualification as MB ChB
(Zimbabwe) 1984, And m July 1986,
Harfill also successfully completed the
process of having his medical degree rec-
ognized in the US.

BL'lt niera dDC[Dl’iﬂg was a milﬁon miles
from Hatfill's mind. He was headed for
the stars. When the SANAE post tuned up
on his resumes some ten vears later, he var-
iously records himself as the expedition’s
“Researeh Team  Leader,”  “Assistant
Rescarch Team Leader,” “Science Leader
and Physiclan,” or simply “Team
Physician.” But Richard Skinner, a direcror
of SANAE, stated Hatfill's position had
been 2y an “expedition doctor only.”

Harfill's resume also clans that while at
SANAE he conducted “research on pineal-
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hypothatamic dyslunction for NASAs Solar
System Exploration Division.” At the time,
Mike Dake was the chief of the division,
headquartered ar Johnson Space Center in
Houston, Texas. Duke, a geclogist now
retired from MASA, recounts his contact
with Hatfill. “From what I remember I got
a letter from him telling me about his expe-
riences in the Antarctic, He was interested
in applying his experiences in that environ-
mént to isolation in space. He then sent me
a paper, which as far as I could see was part
of a strateyy of his for getting a job with
NASA. I passed It on to the medical section
people a1t NASA and my recollection is they
didn’t do anything with ie.” A year later
Duke received another unsolicited paper
from Harfill. Apain, Duke sent the paper
along to his medical colleagues. According
to Duke, “the result was that nobody paid
much attenton 1o ir.”

STELIENBOSCH, 50UTH AFRICA

LATE 1938

Professor Lothar Bohm was impressed.
His new student—a Dr. Steven Jay
Harfill—was proving to be quite a carch.
Flarfill had thawed out from his Antarctic
expedition and had completed a microbiol-
oy master’s degres at the University of
Cape Town. While socializing at the UCT

campus club, Hatfill met Bohm—then

director of the Stellenbosch Universicy’s
radiobiology laboratory. The two dis-
cussed a second master’s, this ume under
Bohm's tielage. A master’s in medical
biochermstry and radiztion biology would
be an excellent stepping stone for Harfill’s
journey to NASA

Bohm would later recall FMatfill as an

Batenbursz Insulatlion

“intellectually quick” ressarcher whe had
devised what Bohm deseribes as “a bril-
lianr, brilliant concepr.” Hatfill proposed
that by metabolizing thalidomide with a
special enzymal extract known as 5-9, the
dl'l.lg CQLlld be 'U.Sﬂd IO résrore leukem.ic
cells back to normal funerion: it looked
like a sigmificant new vrearment for
leukemia. Bohm was impressed with
Hatfill's theory and requisiioned the 5-9,
at some expense 1o his laborarory.

Because of funding shortages, Harfill's
time at Srellenbosch was not fully covered.
Az a result, he took a job in the university’s
hematology laboratory as a clinical assis-
tant, and this position paid his way
through scheol.

Hatfill’s research results were impres-
sive, Bohm says. “Because of his job, he
cnded up working not i my lab, but
mosty in hematology. ¥e was very
mature and talked with so much confi-
dence. When he breught yon dara it
looked right and you crusted the guy. He
wag very convincing and he gave these
superb  semipars.”  Hatfill's  thesis,
“Thalidomide Inducrion of Differentia-
tion and Potentiztion of Radiation-
Induced Apoprosis in Human K562
Cells,” won him his second master’s in
December 1990. He immediately began a
three-year hematological pathology resi-
dency at Stellenbosch and i 1992 he
beran to work on his PhD under the
supervision of Professor Ralph Kirby ar
Rhodes Universicy:

Harfill's resume records thar in 1991,
afrer starting his hemarology residency, he
“established” and then “managed” or was
*director” or “laboratory chief” of a

Lawyer consoles Hatflll durlng emnetlonal press eonference
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“Molecuiar Haernatology Laboratory™ at
the Tygerberg Flospital, which is parr of
t].'.lC Stcucﬂbosch mcdical CAIMpus. Iﬂ fact,
no formal molecular hematology lab was
ever established at Treerbers,

Ema Mansvelt, current director of
hematology at Tyeerbers, states, “Dr.
Harfill was a registrar (postgraduate stu-
dent} in this department until the end of
1993, I am not aware that he had a recog-
nized molecular laboratory in our depart-
raent at that time. He did not have any
official administrarive duries in the
department.” Interviews with numercus
scientists and officials familiar with
Hahill's worl at Tygerberg confirm this
statement. One such official adds,
“Molecular research was performed as
and when a particular individual dis-
played such an interest and ceased as
soon as Hatfill departed in 1993. He
could hardly regard himsclf as a director
as there was nothing other than his own
research project ro direct. There were
certainly 2 number of people in the aca-
demic department at the time wheo would
have been more eligible than he for the
status of “directon,” but such a designa-
tion simply did not exise.”

During the same period berween 1990
and 1993, Hatfill also clims to have per-
formed “clinieal rotations™ at the hematol-
ogy-oncology and bone marrow transplan-
tation unit ar Groote Schuur Hospital,
which also acts as part of the Stellenbosch
medieal earopus. Hospital records show
thar afrer registrar posts at Groote Schuur
were advertised in Ocrober 1992, Hathll
applied for and was awarded one of them.
But in Japuary 1993, he wrote on
Stellenbosch University letterhead to
inform Groote Schuur that he would be
unable 1o take up the post, ciring that his
research was “at 2 crivical swapge”
Subsequent checks confirm thar Hathll 15
not on record as being “on the staff estaly-
lishment of Groote Schuur Hospital”
Hatfill's resume alzo has him working as
an “Emecrgency Medical Officer ar
Conradic General Hospital, RSA.” Again,
there 15 no record of him working there.
Interviews were conducted with staff who
worked there in the early 1590s. “WNo one
remembers Hatfill,” reports an employee.

According to his resume, 1993 was an
extremely busy year. In addition to com-
pleting his hematological pathology board
certification, Hatfill also claims to have
been chairman of a South African scienrif-
1 ergamzation, the Experimental Biology
Group (EBG) and a member of the Blood
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Transfusion Utilization Committee at
Tygerberg. Checls with current and for-
mer members of the EBG have failed to
find any record of Hatfill’s chairmanship.
Moreover, Tygerberg’s Blood Transfusion
Committee - has no records of Hatfill's
wvolvement., Hatfill also clams to have
been 2 member of an AIDS advisory panel
orpanized through the Council for
Scientific Industrial Research (CSIR) on
AIDS in 1994, CSIR never convened an
AIDS advisory panel.

Hatfill's penchant for the military also
managed to bleed its way inte the sections
of his resume dealing with South Africa.
Hatfill claims to have been assigned to the
“2nd Medical Battalion (TA Reserve)™ of
the Seuth African Defence Force during
bis ome in South Africa. But Lieutenant
Colonel Louis Kirstein, spokesperson for
the South Afrean Department for
Defence states the following; “We have no
records of a Dir, Steven Jay Hatfill on our
system.”

In most of his resumes Hadfill also
deseribes himself as a “consultant flight
surgeon to 32 Squadron [changed in later
resumes to 30 Squadron] Air/Sea rescue
unit based at Yesterplatt [sic] Air Force
Base, Cape Town." Apart from the incor-
rect spelling of Ysterplaar, the main prob-
lem with this entry is that there are no such
Squadrons. Ysterplaat is home to two air
and sea rescua squadrons: 27 Squadron and
35 Squadron. Ysterplaat’s commanding
officer Lieutenant Colonel Harry
Treyrmich can remember “no one of thar

T date, Hatfill remains unemployed
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name [Harfill] having served at the bage ™

Hatfill attended two medical courses
while in South Africa; onc at the Institute of
Axvizrion Medicine, the ather ar the Tnstrute
of Maritime Medicine. Borh courses were
only two-week certification courses, but
Harfill elaims they were, respectively, eight
and five weeks long, and records them
under a section marked “TPostgraduate
Diplomas.” Neither course is considered a
postgraduare qualification. While at the
Marinirne Insmrure, Hatfill claims to have
gained qualification in hyperbaric medicine.
Hyperbade medicine is not part of the
course he completed.

n Friday Seprember 17, 1993,
Lothar Bohim was fuming, Fhere
were major problems with
Hatfill's master’s thesis experiments,
Other researchers could not reproduce the
resufts. Also, other scientists at the labora-
tory were finding it impossible o extract
DMNA markers using a special “melring”
technique Hatfll claimed to have used.
Bohm, who had coauthored a research
paper with Hatfill based on the thesis
work, sat down at his compurer and ham-
mered out the following e.mail to Kirby,
Hatfill's PhD supervisor and coauthor of
another paper based on Hathill's work that
had been published in the prestigions med-
ical joursnal The Lancer,

Dear szlpb,

2 problems bere: We are vather disap-
pointed if not to say PISSED QFF with
so much ignorance, carelessness and
indifference. 9 months of time plus 4000
odd Rard wasted. You are both DEEP in
oHT MEMATY.

A Japanese worker bas problems in
reproducing the Thalidomide work on K
562, After some correspondence relating to
buffers and drug metabolism wsing 5-9
fraction ke still cannot do it. When I dis-
cussed the problem with Steven it becamne
clear that be could not have done the exper-
iment as bis bandling of the 8-9 fraction
indicated total confusion.

Taking these observations and the worn-
derful TGE melt mitochondrial DNA
referved to in the Lancet paper it also tran-
spives that the experinent could not have
been done by S. because essential parts of
the TGE machine accessories were still
unopened. It poes to show that § takes great
Lberties with the truth.

I think you may wish to be on guard
when you assess bis PRI thesis not to risk &
seandal, I can only pray that the [apanese
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worker is not going to blow the whistle—
but  with increasing  interest in
Thalidomide somebody else might. I find it
utterly distasteful and wnprofessional to
practice science in this way and I am
reassessing my position regarding S, and
asking you again for advice.
Lothar Bokm

According to Bohm, Kirby never
replied to this e-mail. Nor did Kirby reply
to an e-mail from SEED aboutr his
communicgtion from Bohm.

When a rechnician came to examine the
TGE machine, he found the electrodes
used 1o facilitate the DNA extraction wired
the wrong way round. “The machine could
never have worked,” stared a source at
Stellenbosch, who witnessed the techni-
clan’s exarnination.

Bohm says he now regrets allowing
Hatfill to do much of his research in the
hematology lab where he was earning a liv-
ing as a clinical assistant. “He had a job
there and he wanted to work there and at
the timne that was fine by me. Bur in hind-
sight it would have been better to have him
in [my] lab and see what he was doing.
There ie 1o doubt about it—the guy was
extremely capable. But time seems to have
a difterent meaning for him than to s nor-
mal person. He was always very fast imeel-
lecrualty and always racing ahcad. Had he
worked in my lab, the whole thing would
probably have taken a different course.”

OXFORD, ENGLAND

SEPTEMBER 1994

It wasn’t quire Cape Canaveral, but Oxford
University was svll a prerty big feather to
have in his cap. Harfill had left South Africa
0 tali¢ vp a new job as a clinical research
scientist at the University’s Nuffield
Deparunent of Pathology and Bacreriology,
based at ehe John Radcliffe Hospital. Harfill
worked in the cancer research lab.

In a resume prepared while ar Oxford,
Hatfill claimed that he was a “licentiate™ of
the “Royal College of Physicians and
Surgeons, Edinburgh.” Three of his later
application forms for NTH grants state Harfill
gruned his MD at “Edinburgh, UK” in 1984,

There is no such thing as the Royal
College of Physicians and Surpeons,
Edinburgh. And Harfill does not have a
UK medical degree.

Seotland has three distinct medical col
leges: the Royal College of Surgeons,
Edinburgh, rhe Rayal College of
Physicians of Edinburgh, and the Royal
College of Physicians and Surgeons of

Glasgow: In the early ‘80s, medical degrees
from Rhodesia, like the one Hatfill was
carrying, were not accepted in the UK. The
University of Zimbabwe therefore made
an arrangement with the Scotish colleges
1o ler its graduates sit whar was known as
“The Scorrish Triple,” an exam set by all
three colleges. Zimbabwean graduates who
passed the Triple were allowed to pracrice
medicine in the UK,

Fiona Sinclair, membership adminiseea-
wor for the Royal College of Surgeons,
Edinburgh, states, “A full search of our
records has been conducted, both in
Edinburgh and in Glasgow, and there iz no

Batenbursz Insulatlion

examiners—interviewed on condition of
anonymiry—describes the thesis as “an
embarrassment to South African science,”
adding, “more than onee the question was
asked of aspects of the thesis whether
Harfill had made a mistake, or whether he
was deliberarely trving to deceive.”

Haddill also enclosed a letier of recoms
mendation bearing the signature of his
head of department 2t Oxford, J] O'D
MeGee. The letter was fulsome in its praise
for Haefill, “Steven is a very valuable mem-
ber of the Cancer Metasrasis Laboratory,”
the lerter reads. “He is a good molecular
biDng;Rt With a gDOd k.l'.low].edge Gf mMost

Hatfill's penchant for the

military also managed to bleed its way into the sections of his

resume .dealing with South Africa.

record of Dr, Steven Jay Hatfill having
obrained any college qualification. We have
no records of Dr. Harfill at all.*

While at Oxford, Harfill also elaimed to
have been elected a Fellow of the Royal
Society of Medicine, Sociery spokesperson
Rosamund Snow says that, “as far as we
catt tell, he has never had any associarion
whartsoever with the society.”

In January 1995, Hatfill's PhD was sub-
mitted for examination to Rhodes
Uruversity. Bohm’s warning had, apparent-
Iy; gonie unheard or unnoticed,

Hatfill was atready applymg for other
jabs by the summer of 1995. He responded
to an advertisement for 2 fellowship position
placed by the NICHD in the journal Science.

The NICHD personnel charged with
reviewing Hatfill's application called
Oxdford University, where the NICHD say
they received confirmation thar Harfill
“had experience qualifying him for che
position he was applying for”

The resume accompanying Harfill's
application ¢laimed not only the “licenti-
ate” Edinburph medical qualification but,
crucially, also a PhD apparently awarded by
Rhodes University m 1994, Despite the
fact that back in Sourth Aftica examiners
were still three months from gving their
deciston on the PhD, Hatfill’s resume was
titled “Drr. Seeven Jay Hatfill MD/PhD.”

Also submitted was a bundle of certifi-
cates ncluding a PhD certificate apparent-
ly issued by Rhodes on April 16, 1994.
Hatfill’s resurne details the “PhD Degree
mn Molccular Cell Biology:" but gives a
contradictory date of August 1994, In faet,
Hatfill’s PhD thesis was failed in
November 1995, One of Hadfill's thesis

of the technology in this area and even
more inportant, he can apply it o real
problems ™

The lerrer stared McGee had gotten to
know Harfill *very well” and concludes, “As
a person, he is popular, self-sufficient, and
can step into any ‘crisis’ situation and deal
W]-.t].-l it- Cffcﬂivcly Withcmt ClemDnS[raﬁ.ng
anger or any other cmotion. He is also a
man with 2 sense of drving the research
team forward in 4 united way.

I have the highest regard for Dr. Harfill
and unréservedly recommend him o you."

When shown the letter in question,
McGee stated he had no recollection of
providing the reference, adding the leter
was “not in the style” in which he would
\:VT.i.tf: 1 rcft:rcncc fC'l' a mcrnber Df s:aﬂ'-. HE‘
added he never had dircct contact wirh
Hatfill, other than one meetng where
Hatfill asked him to be “a referee for him
for 2 NASA program.”

Harfill also submirted a lerter of refer
éncy purportedly from a Tygerberg profag-
sor repeating the claim that Hacfill had
established a tnoleenlar hematology labo-
ratory there, Officials ar Tygerberg dispure
its authenuciry.

In addition, Hatfill meluded a certificate
proving his graduation from medical
school. But the certificare Hatfill present.
ed was issued by the “University of
Rhodesia.” By the nime Hatfill was record-
ed as graduating in 1984, Rhodesia hada’t
existed for four years. The university had
changed its name to the University of
Zimbabwe, and stopped issuing University
of Rhodesia certificares in 1982, Those
who graduated in 1983—Hatfill’s intended
year of praduation—received certificates
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wssued by the University of Zimbabwe.
Apparently, the NICHD never picked
up these discrepancies. On Seprember 18,
1995, Hatfill was granted an Intramural
Research Training Award, 2 fellowship
that would mark the start of a four-year
association with the US government.

SEFTEMBER 18, 1997

FORT DETRICK, MARYLAND

The most lethal forms of life on earth are
contained ingide a small, innocuous-look-
g suite of labomtories at the heart of the
United States Army Medical Research
Institute of Infecrious Discases complex at
Fort Detrick. Access to these Level Four
labs is scverely restricved. Those who arc
granted entry are exposed not only ro the
most dangerous organisms on the planer,
but also ro classificd information. "The
work USAMRIID rescarchers undertake
could concetvably be perverted for offen-
sive biowarfare use. The knowledge they
possess 15 48 dangerous as the pathogens
they manipulate. USAMRIID should be
one of the most secure locations op the
face of the Earth,

After two years at WICHD, Hatfill
applied to the NRC for a wansfer to
USAMRIID's Level Four labs to study
Ebola and Marburg viruses. His career was
ence azain suljected to a scicntific review,
and within a month, Hatfill was granted
Level Fout ¢learance. He was also granted
clearance 1o access material classified as
“secret.” He would spend the next two
years in Level Four bareling microscopic
nightmares. He loved it

In 1999, Hatfill’s research funding
ended, but he traveled onrward and upward
10 a prestigious job as a biodefense con-
sultant  with Science Applications
International Corporation (SAIC), a con-
tractor for both the Pentagon and the 14
It was a job that gave Harfill access to all
sorts of interesting places—the FBI, CIA,
and the Depart=ment of Defense.

In Decernber 2000, after being accepted
into the UNMOVIC weapons inspections
training program—a process that required

¢ submit z resume and sit for an inter-
vicw—Harlill was sent to Faris to begin
basic training. While there, he boasted of
his military experience to bemused fellow
artendees and claimed he had access 1o
classified documents.

In Jate summer 2001, Hatfill applied for
2 CIA contract requiting a high-level secu-
rity clearance, He had to undergo a rigor-
ous background check, When mnvestiga-
tots questioned him about his time
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Africa, the house of cards started to top-
plc. On August 23, the secret clearance he
had obtained at USAMRITD was suspended
and he was removed from his full-time job
at SAIC, sidelined a5 a “consultanc.”?

Still, ke kept up with his UN rraining
and in November 2001 returned to
England, this time to Porton Dawn, home
of the UK’s former chemical and biologi-
cal warfare research program. By now,
news of the anthrax letters was gripping
the biodefense communiry. Hatfill was
quick to insist that Iraq was behind the
attacks, What he didn't know was that at
home, the Burean was closing in on him as
a “person of interest.”

On March 4, 2002, Hatfill was fived by
SAIC. On July 1, just a few days afrer his
name was first publicized in connection
with the anthrax investigation, Harfi]| was
hired as the associate director of
Louisiana Statc University’s Center for
Biomedical Rescarch and Training. The
money for the post, like the majority of
the center’s funding, came from the fed-
eral government. On August 1, the
Deparrment of Justice gent an e-mail 1o
the center’s director, Stephen 1. Gullior,
ordering lum to “cease and desist”
employing Hatfill. Harfill was put on
administrative leave the following day and
fired from the $150,000-3-year job on
Septeniber 3. Gulliot was fired a day later.

atfill was a2 month from his forey-
Hninth birthday when LSU fired

him, and the career he'd manu-
factured for himself in numerous
resumes was finally over, Maybe after so
many years of misrepresencation, he was
unable to tell what was real in his past and
what had been falsified. Or maybc this
was the first time his credenials were
fully scrutinized.

Here is whar a complete investigation
wncovers: Hatfill never served with the U8
Special Forces, or the Rhodesian SAS. He was
not a member of the Selous Scours. The
South African Departrnent of Defence has
no eeords of Harfill serving in the 2nd
Medical Battalion (TA Reserve) or with the
Air/Sca Rescue Squadron at Vsterplaat

There 15 no record of Hatfill having heen
a casualty officer at Conradic Hospital, or
working clinical rotations at Groote
Schuur’s hospital. He could never have
established or mamaged 2 molecular hema-
tology labomatory at Tygerberg because there
was and is ng such laboravory.

While in Antarcrica, Hatfill was not a
research team leader or cven assisvant

research ream leader. He hadn’t been com-
missioned to do research for NASA; he was
not chairman of the Experimental Biology
CGaroup; nor was he a member of Tygerberg
Blood Utilization Committee; and he
couldn’t have sat on the Council for
cientific Industrial Research’s advisory
pancl on AIDS, because such 2 panel was
never convened. He wasn’t a Fellow of the
Royal Socicty of Medicine. His Edinburgh
“licentiate” medical degree is nonexiscent.
The “University of Rhodesia" degrec cer-
tificate he presented had stopped being
issued two years before he graduared. His
PhD is a fake and there are serious ques-
tions about his previous masrer’s research
at Stellenbosch.

Any or all of these lies and half truths
should have been picked up when he was
first evaluated for his job ar the NICHD and
then again when he applied to USAMRIID.
Apparently, none of ther were,

PRay Gamble is the dicecror of the WRC
awards program that vetted Harfill for his
research position at USAMRIID, The NRC is
a nenprofit organization that sits berwean
sponsors—usually  federal government
agencies—and researchers, Gamble admits
the system is nor foolpraot, but says its
methods are the norm in most grant review
processes, Gamble explains, “We provide
advice on the best qualicy of applicant for
the awards, Our contribution i that quality
review; 50 that the sponsors know thar they
are gomg to get the best quality people out
of this process.”

But the process assumes candidates are
telling the truth. “You agsume that the
facts stated by the applicant are in fact cor-
rect and without seeing things thar seem o
indicate otherwise thar's the assumption
that's made,* adds Gamble.

He stresses that in addition to resumes
and reviews, sealed transcripts are required
to be sent directly from the applicant’s
university. But he admirs, “We do not indi-
vidually call a thousand or so universities
every time we receive an application to ver-
ify a particular document.”

It was this process that apparently failed
to flag Harfill or hus falsified resumes and
forged documents during the four years he
spent inside the federal grants systein,
moving seamlessly frorn health to defense.

At least four top officials within the
federal grants system signed their names
10 approve grant applications on Harfill’s
behalf three times over three consecurive
years: Lconid Margolis, head of the
NICHD laboratory Hatfill workad st for
two years; Joshua Zimmerman, laboratory
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chief, NICHD); Arthur 8. Levine, scientif-
ic director of the NICHD); and Ruth E
Mariano, the grants bid official at the
NICHD. Their signarures released tens of
thousands of dollars to Harfill and
allowed him access to some of the best
research facilities and information in the
world, Margolis and Levine also signed off
on two further years of grant applications
that gave Hatfill aceess to the USAMRI-
ID faciliries.

-No one from the NIH or NICHD was
prepared to be interviewed for this story.
An NICHD spokesman said staff had
“declined to be interviewed about Steven
Hatfill's employment at NIH.” They were,
he said, “not interested in commenting
about this matter” Likewise, “Dr,
Margolis does not wanr to be interviewed
regarding Staven Hatfill.”

What about the senior officers and sci-
entists of USAMRITD? Onc of the most
sensitive regsearch establishments on the
planct, where Hatfill picked up “secret”
level security clearance on his way to the
Level Four biocontainment labs? As far as
USAMRIID was concerned, the NRG had
sereened and passed Hatfill, and NRC sayy
security checks are beyond their responsi-
bility: “It’s & local issue,” says Gamble.
“Every federal research institute has their
own form of security clearance, and we
can’t become involved in that because it
wotlld become too complex. Ir's outside
our area of responsibiliry™

USAMRIID refused o respond to ques-
tions regarding Hatfill, other than 1o con-
firm his position in the Virology Division
and to stress that “he did not wark wich
anthrax® there,

Maybe after so many years

FAX 8167854910

the navon? Why is the government’s 18-
month, multimillion-dollar itvestigation ar
4 dead end? Why has the government con-
ducted a public campaign to destroy the life
of an innocen: American patrior without
having any credible evidence against him?”

million on biodefensc projects, In 2003

that figure will grow to $2 billion.
Many more labs—both military and civil-
ian—will be working with lethal
pathogens if President Bush fulfills his
State of the Union promise to spend an
additional %6 billion developing and stock-
piling biodefense vaccines.

Morc scienrists will soon have access
to anthrax, plague, monkey pox, Ebola,
Marburg, and smailpox as the govern-
ment’s biodefense offengive swings into
action. Many of those researchers will be
vetted by the same government system
that verted Harfill,

Twice in April 2002, anchrax spores
escaped from the Level Threc labs of
USAMRIID. USAMRIID has refused o
releasc its report into these incidents. On
February 12 this year, The Los Angeles
Times published a story examining
USAMRITD's safery record. The facility’s
commander, Colonel Erik Henchal, was
interviewed, He said that screening by the
NRC for positions at USAMRIID was now;
“more strmgent.” The pexr sentence, how-
evet, ran as follows:

But Ray Gamble, director of the council
pragram that sponsored Hatfill, said there
had been no substantive changes in how
applications are reviewed. “It's a scientific
review that hasn't changed in hundreds of

In 2001, the US government spent $60

of misreprasentation, he was unable to tell what was real

in hig pasl and what had been falsified.

Hatfill alse refused to comment on this
nvestigarion. But his spokesman and
Inend, Pat Clawson, issued 4 statement on
his behalf.

“Dr. Steven Hatfill is not the authrax
mailer. Hc is a scientist and physician who
bas devoted his career to preserving lifs,
not destroying it.”

The statement later continues: “Le
considerations prevent Dr. Harfill from
responding to specific issues about his per-
sonal background and professional creden-
tals, bur the real questions the press and
public should be asking are: Who perpe-
trated the anthrax attacks that terrorized

1G8 SEED

years. It's based on the technical proposal,
the scientific merir. There are always
apportunities for people to misrepresent
themselves.™

To date Steven Jay Hatfill remains
unemployed. He now spends most of his
time shut ingide his gitlriend’s apartrent.
The frenzy of press stories about him has
died. The FBI has made no public com-
ment on the progress of the anthrax inves-
tigation in months.

And no government department or
agency involved in the anthmx investigs-
tion has offered any cvidence of Hatfill's
guilt. £

Batenbursz Insulatlion

The Other Man Who
Invented Flight
(continued from page 64}

to the skies in 1906, To evade potenrial
competitors, Orville and Wilbur Wrighe
had worked in near secrecy, choosing Kill
Devil Hills for both irs favorable winds
and its remotencss. The Wright brothers
were determined not only to be the firse
to achieve powered flight, but also the
first to build 3 commercially viable plase.

After the Bird of Prey flights, the
Wrights protested that they actually
deserved the credit as the inventors of the
amrplane. Although aeronauts across the
world soon sided with the brothers—and
the evidence was clearly on rheir side—
Santos-Dumont contnued to insist that he
was the true father of the airplane, The
Brazilian government perpetuates this
clum and protests to Washington when-
ever anniversary celebrations of the Wright
brothers, like this year’s centennial, fail to
pay tribute to their couneryman,

The Wrights had a different motivation
from Santoe-Dumont in developing the
plane. They were not idealists. They did not
dream about bringing distant peoples
together. They were not thrili-seekers.
They did not thapsodize about the joys of
flying or preach a kind of aerial spiriruality.
They were not playful men, and they cer-
tainly did not host dinners ar elevated
tables. They wete intent on building flying
machincs for financial gain, and when the
US povernmenr initially refused w fund
them, they bad no moral compuncrions
about approaching foreign militaries.

Santos-Dumont was distraught when
the Wrights eclipsed him as the most
famous name it aeronautics. He toed to
upstage them by building 2 diminutive
plane of minimal weight and elegant sirn-
plicity. It was the world's first sports plane.
Ity fewching silk-covered wings gave it the
rranslucent grace of a dragonfly which
inspired the nickname Demoiselle (“drag-
onfly” or “young lady™),

During the summer of 1909, Santose
Dumone flew Demoiselle daily. There was
not enough space for him to land it in front
of his apartment on the Champs Elysées,
but it was the closest thing he had had toan
aeria] car since Baladewse, On January 4,
1916, he had a serious accident in
Demorselle. The derails are not clear
because there were few witnesses and he
did not speak or write about the mishap.
Agcording to one account, “a bracing wire
snapped, collapsing a wing, and he plunged

oil

to th
badly
glem
him
had t
ing d
pilon
ing £;
By
suffe
sevet
Whe
COng
the a
told]
life. "
trcal
loyal
mient
Worc
breal
¢l
told
beear
aver
b".‘lt
althc
sl W
tors
rily 1
Es
and 1
near
Sull
nou
astra
scop
ly s
from
Paris
the {
all £
Sant
Ti
pal 1
was
the
watc
duriy
war
assa
inter
thel
chan
first|
shy
thro
5Py ‘
Wil
mili
mor



