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Prologue
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	The Charade

	 

	




	A charade is very different from a magic trick. The latter is a mere illusion. Where did the rabbit come from? How did you know what card I chose? The former, the charade, is multifarious, all consuming—it envelops one until they do not know the truth from fiction, until all of reality is entwined with the canard. For most of the year of our Lord 2020, which often felt more like His wrath than His love, Americans were living in a charade, a “new normal” as some called it. As we begin to fully understand the devastating effects of our response to the Coronavirus, the toll of our lockdowns, we must first unravel what happened to us and understand how we came to accept it.

	There was one great central lie of the Coronavirus crisis, a pernicious yet seemingly encouraging phrase: “We are all in this together.” This was simply never true. Those who could work from home were not “in it” with those who found themselves without a paycheck; those for whom the $1,200 stimulus check was like a spring bonus were not in it with those who had to make it linger for months. The scientists and experts who warned, often times correctly, about the extreme approaches taken by our government and were mocked and called evil were not in it with the beloved and glorified public health officials heralded by the media. So varied were our experiences, in fact, state by state, city by city, that we wound up in some sense with two Americas, one resembling the functioning society of the old normal, and another the restrictive new normal of a shut-down country. And we arrived at two American populations, one ready to stay home at a moment’s instruction from the state and one more jealous of their basic rights as understood in the “old normal.”

	The word charade is a relative newcomer to the English language, entering the lexicon in the late 18th century. One modern definition is as follows. “An absurd pretense intended to create a pleasant or respectable appearance.” So, for example, keeping millions of kids out of school for months at a time was not talked about as child abuse, but rather the soothing “stay home, stay safe.” The permanent shuttering of a third of small businesses was not called an economic disaster, but rather “stopping the spread.” Surges in suicides, drug addiction, depression, and domestic abuse were not spoken of as horrifying crises, but rather “doing our part.”

	Early on in the crisis, to even mention the downsides of lockdown as anything more than a trifling inconvenience was met with accusations of trying to kill Grandma. Even by the time that some, mostly on the Right, came to fight back against pandemic correctness and speak the names of those downsides, the whole thing had become so mired in the politics of the presidential election that no rational balance could emerge. As with so much of our society and culture under his presidency, Donald Trump was the central figure and focus of a pandemic that was obviously much larger than him or his leadership. In all honesty, one of the great tragedies of the crisis was that it occurred in an election year: both sides had perverse interests to overstate or understate the threat of the virus.

	But ultimately, this was not primarily a story about Washington, DC or the federal government. Every state, even every city or small town, took a different approach. Governors became heroes or villains depending on the bias of the media outlet discussing them. Results, both medical and economic, in each state were cherry-picked to pretend that one approach or another were the obvious and true correct ones. In fact, to the extent that the results varied, and they didn’t actually vary that much, judging them is a subjective endeavor.

	There is, of course, a game we all know called charades, one in which we act out an object or idea without saying it. And performance too was central to the pandemic response. Masks, for example, became more than just an effort at mitigating the spread of the disease; they were worn also as a signal that one took the virus seriously. They were even worn in social media profile pictures, as if breath could flow from a laptop or cell phone screen. Among many, a performative nonchalance flowered, “It’s not so bad,” they would say, but they did not tend to be people waiting hours in breadlines that looked like colorized copies of some 1930s photograph.

	By the end of 2020, more than three hundred thousand Americans would succumb to the Coronavirus, the vast majority elderly or infirm, but this was much more than a medical crisis. In most places, scarcely any aspects of our lives were left untouched by it. This is not a story about a disease: it is not a story about government; it is not a story about the media, or individual lives; it is a story about everything. And it has not ended. There is a profound purpose to looking back over what happened to us all in 2020, painful though some things may be to remember. In judging the mistakes, as well as the heroism, in examining the successes and the far too frequent failures of our response to the virus from China, we can learn not merely how to better handle the next pandemic that may come, but also what freedom means to us going forward.

	In a nation founded on fundamental individual rights, how many of those rights can be rescinded because of a public health crisis? And what exactly constitutes a public health crisis? Under what circumstances can the state deny you the right to leave your home, to operate a business, to go to church, and to send your kids to school? In the 225-year history of the United States of America, never has everyone, every single citizen, been simultaneously compelled to obey the edicts and diktats of government in the way we just experienced. So let us look back with cool and rational eyes at this charade and decide if we should ever allow the like to happen again.
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	The Last Days of Normalcy

	 

	




	CPAC is one of those things that everyone loves to drag on but is actually a lot of fun. Founded in 1974, just like me, the Conservative Political Action Conference is a hive of the Right’s brightest luminaries and loser lowlifes. The best and the worst are on display like some kind of bizarre social science fair. I’ve only been twice. Once in 2017, just weeks after President Trump was inaugurated, and the last time in late February, 2020, just weeks before the beginning of the recent unpleasantness.

	Shortly upon arriving at the Gaylord National Resort and Convention Center in Maryland, I saw Mollie Hemingway in one of the lobby areas. Mollie is a senior editor on my home team the Federalist and as usual, she had a crowd around her offering well wishes. When I went up to her, she offered me her forearm for something along the lines of a forearm bump, something not dissimilar from what Jose Canseco and Mark McGwire used to do.



That was the first time my behavior was ever modified by the Novel Coronavirus from China. We had talked about the virus with varying degrees of alarm for the previous few weeks in our news meetings and the public knew something about it, but at the time of CPAC, it was mostly joked about. As of me sitting here writing this on a scorching hot July Brooklyn day, CPAC was the last time I was in a room with more than one hundred people.

	Inez Stepman of the International Women’s Forum had asked me to be on a panel about how conservatives can compete in the culture space along with Saagar Enjeti and Spencer Brown. Inez and her husband, the author Jarret Stepman, had been kind enough to put me up at their lovely DC apartment. A charming evening of cocktails, conversation, and Soviet 1980s punk music ensued. There was even a roof deck where I could smoke. In the morning, it was off to the Gaylord.

	The first event of the day was a hoot. It was a brunch-type deal hosted by Facebook. The vibe was very “What? We love you conservatives. It’s all good—have a mimosa.” We were assured that our concerns regarding the targeting of conservatives for shadow bans and such were of the highest priority to them and we all got ceramic Facebook to-go coffee mugs. Libby Emmons, my wife from whom I am separated, was there with her team from The Post Millennial, where she is a senior editor. We all had quite a merry time.

	I very much enjoy being on panels. Prior to stumbling almost accidently into journalism about seven years ago, I had spent almost twenty years in the New York City theater world. Libby and I ran a theater company we cofounded together during this time called Blue Box Productions. Yes, hence my twitter handle. I acted in dozens of plays for our company as well as many others around Gotham. What I miss most about it is feeling the energy of a crowd, a house, and panels give me something like that.

	As an actor, it is difficult to overstate the difference between a large and a small house when you are performing. When I was first studying at NYU in the early 1990s, I chose the Practical Aesthetics studio founded by David Mamet, which is now known as the Atlantic Theater Company Studio. Mamet was a hero of mine but within about two weeks, I started souring on what he was selling. I believed at that time that acting was a matter of blocking out the audience and existing in the moment on stage as if it were really, truly happening. Mamet had other ideas.

	For Mamet, acting was a kind of grift, and you can’t be a grifter without dealing with your mark. Under the rubric of his technique, the audience was always to be there in your mind. I didn’t care for it and left for the friendly confines of the more traditionally method acting based Stella Adler Studio. And yes, on more than one occasion, I pretended to be an ice cream cone.

	It would take me a decade to learn that, surprise surprise, Mamet was right. Only as I worked more with larger and larger audiences did I come to understand what he had been teaching. There is a physical energy that the house brings: you almost hear their heartbeats; there is aspect to being observed that triggers response. A theater actor is in a symbiotic relationship with the audience.

	One of the best plays I ever did was Len Jenkin’s Margo Veil: An Entertainment, at the Flea Theater. It’s a brilliantly written, or wrought, show that was directed by the playwright. The New York Times compared our cast of eight to the original cast of Saturday Night Live, which, you know, that’s pretty good.

	I had a long, elaborate monologue in which I played an illicit businessman of some kind who was trapped in Lithuania and had lost his pants. The speech was directed over the phone to his secretary back in the states, with whom he was also obviously flirting. Toward the end of the call, he tries to reassure her that he will be back soon. “I’ll be back Thursday—we’ll go out, dinner, a movie.” Each performance, I would pick a woman in the audience and deliver that line directly to her. One night, the woman looked me in the eyes and mouthed, “OK.” That’s Mamet-style acting.

	All of this is to say that months removed from the last time I was in a crowd of people, it has become clear just how much we lose when we deny ourselves human contact. That last sea of faces I saw from the panel stage were unmasked, their visages registering what they were hearing and sending information back about how it impacted them. One cannot help but take for granted that which one has never been denied; this was a lesson everyone was soon to learn.

	After the panel, I was invited to a Townhall drinks thing by my good friend Ellie Bufkin, who wrote there at the time. The room quickly filled up, speckled with conservative journos stirring their cocktails while Diamond and Silk signed autographs off in the corner. Most talk was of the election. This was also the Saturday of the South Carolina primary, which Joe Biden won in a landslide and which set the stage for him to basically secure the nomination a few days later on Super Tuesday.

	Conventional wisdom as we sipped our drinks and nibbled on our tapas was that the primary would drag on mainly between Biden and Bernie Sanders for at least another month or two. We didn’t know that within a day, Beto O’Rourke and Amy Klobuchar would drop out and endorse Uncle Joe. It is hard to imagine what would have happened to the primary had South Carolina been closer and the contest was still up in the air in March. Most likely absolute chaos. A week earlier, Biden had truly seemed dead in the water. The Democrats dodged a dangerous bullet by securing their nominee before everything changed, before voting in person became potentially deadly, or so people would believe.

	The evening wrapped up at an after-party in somebody’s hotel room at the Gaylord. I got thrown out for some reason; maybe I was smoking on the balcony, which is weirdly still inside the glass walls that surround the giant campus. In any event, I dimly recall being ready to leave anyway. It had been a long day and I knew there would be no shortage of breaking news to cover the next morning, and probably brunch.

	When Monday arrived, we had our start-of-the-week Federalist telephone meeting. This was the first time that the Chinese virus, as it was widely known then, had dominated the affair. We had talked about it since January when we discussed whether travel from China should be banned, something Trump would do on January 31. But over the ensuing weeks, it was more something to keep an eye on than something to actually cover intensely.

	Now that changed. I recall Mollie and our new senior editor, Chris Bedford, being the ones forcefully saying that this thing could get really bad. I recall being dubious; it still didn’t feel like it could be such an earth-shattering event. The stock market had taken a hit after the announcement of the travel ban, but entering March, it had recovered those losses. There was nothing in the psychological atmosphere of the country that felt like anything huge was about to happen. We knew that the Chinese Communist Party (CCP) had locked down Wuhan and had watched with amusement videos of drones warning people in the city to put on their masks. But as late as February 29, Dr. Anthony Fauci, then relatively unknown, would tell the Today Show that there was no need for Americans to change their behavior.

	After the meeting, I was sufficiently shaken up to give Libby a call to discuss what we would do in what still seemed like the unlikely event that our son Charlie’s school would shut down. In a conversation that parents across the country would be having much sooner rather than later, we worked out a plan to split the school days between our respective apartments, which are just blocks from each other. I still hoped that this would be a needless contingency; Libby, like Mollie and Bedford, seemed convinced the worst would soon be upon us. What can I say? I’m an optimist. I am, after all, the columnist who once wrote a piece about why then White House Communications Director Anthony Scaramucci was the man that America and Donald Trump needed. About three hours after it ran, the Mooch had been fired. That kind of thing happens to me a lot.

	On its March 1 cover, the New York Times ran what, in retrospect, was a rather cheery article titled, “How Prepared Is the U.S. for a Coronavirus Outbreak?” The answer seemed to be “pretty damn well prepared.” According to the article,

	“Much about the coronavirus remains unclear, and it is far from certain that the outbreak will reach severe proportions in the United States or affect many regions at once. With its top-notch scientists, modern hospitals and sprawling public health infrastructure, most experts agree, the United States is among the countries best prepared to prevent or manage such an epidemic.”1

	This is very important to keep in mind. Just a few months later, most of the media would insist that January and February had been wasted months during which the Trump administration should have been taking much more drastic action. What’s curious about that is twofold. First of all, nobody seemed to know exactly what the administration should have been doing that it did not, and secondly, the Department of Health and Human Services had been working feverishly during that time to prepare for the worst.

	In any event, by the time I got back to Brooklyn early that week, things seemed up in the air, but still calm. Troubling reports began seeping out of Italy, where cases and deaths were climbing steeply, but the biggest concerns there were about the availability of hospital beds and medical equipment. And we were learning that deaths from the virus were vastly more common among the elderly than the young. Here in the United States, we had only a handful of cases, mostly limited to nursing homes in Seattle.

	It was just a few days later when the email from CPAC arrived.

	“The American Conservative Union has learned that one of our CPAC attendees has unfortunately tested positive today for coronavirus. The exposure occurred previous to the conference. A New Jersey hospital tested the person, and CDC confirmed the positive result. The individual is under the care of medical professionals in the state of New Jersey, and has been quarantined.”

	It was hard to know what to make of it. A flurry of phone calls commenced between people I had seen there. As it turned out, I wasn’t feeling very well upon getting back, but that isn’t all that strange. For years, people had talked about the CPAC flu as a very real thing; after all, it’s a close quarters convention in late February with lots of colds and bugs flitting about. My alcohol consumption over that few days had also been, well, shall we say not particularly moderate. I had been scheduled to go back to DC that Thursday to shoot what would be the last in-studio episode of The McGlaughlin Group prior to the lockdown. My symptoms combined with my potential exposure to this Chinese virus was enough to convince me that sitting in a room with Eleanor Clift, Pat Buchanan, and Clarence Page, each in the vulnerable age group, was not a good idea. My editor Emily Jashinsky, a regular on the show, subbed for me. I didn’t realize that it would be five months until I would leave New York City again.

	The New York City I returned to at the end of February was about to change, in many ways forever. By December, the immigrant-owned dry cleaner and tailor on my corner would be gone forever; who needed dry cleaning in a lockdown? A sign on the building read, “Coming Soon: Popeyes.” You see, as in all things, there would be winners and losers. The country itself would undergo a crisis and trauma that was hard to even imagine at that time. By the fall, it would be common to hear people speak of the pre-Covid time, or the before time. Some kind of all-encompassing cultural debate would develop over the coming months about when, and eventually if, we would ever return to “normal.” Or would we arrive at a “new normal?” Would people ever shake hands again? Eventually, would people wear masks forever? But also political questions about what kind of emergency authority government can use, including denying constitutional rights for extended periods of time because of the pandemic, the crisis.

	That crisis, the virus itself, as well as the lockdowns with their attendant economic and human costs occurred as a chaosmos of choices. Choices by President Trump, choices by governors, choices by advertisers and tech corporations, and ultimately, of course, choices by the American people themselves. The term chaosmos comes from Umberto Eco. It describes the work of James Joyce, particularly Finnegans Wake. It is a concept tied to the Middle Ages, the time of plague, and it sees the world as an ever-connected assembly of points, each tied to the other in real but unseen ways. Everything and everyone was about to change.
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	Myth 1—The Wasted Months

	 

	




	There are two institutions primarily responsible for the unprecedented and bizarre screeching halt to life as we knew it that we all experienced in March of 2020. The first, of course, is the government—federal, state, and local—that unleashed the lockdown laws and set the standards for our quiet isolation. But it is important to remember that this lockdown was not so much enforced as it was consented to. There were rare occasions in which police had to break up gatherings, but for the most part, people obeyed the orders, and that was primarily the result of the second institution, the media.

	There is no button in the Oval Office, or anywhere else, that shuts down nearly the entire United States economy in a space of two weeks. That it happened at all is like some kind of horrible miracle: on the one hand an amazing feat, on the other an invitation to abject economic devastation with accompanying human despair and loss. What such an action or event requires above all else is a myopia that colors every aspect of life in the hue of the crisis. In order to happen, the lockdown had to be the only thing happening.

	All of this is what makes the story of the Coronavirus shutdown so difficult to tell and comprehend. As Shakespeare put it, “The eye sees not itself but by reflection.” This storm was so vast, so all-encompassing, that we cannot get distance from it, we cannot see its wisping borders from the outside, and so to understand it, we must focus on the eye of the storm, the center from which it sprang into being. The first drops of the gathering storm began in far-flung Wuhan, China, in late 2019. It really wasn’t until the last two weeks of December that the American news media began reporting on a mysterious Coronavirus in China’s ninth-largest city. That nation had long been known as a hotspot for various forms of flu and virus thought to emerge from wet markets in which animals such as bats and pangolins are sold live in crowded areas. Indeed, when Dr. Deborah Birx, an HIV expert who was in Africa when she first caught wind of the virus, looked at the data, she assumed something along the lines of SARS was afoot. SARS is a serious disease, but not one that led to the shutdown of the global economy.

	Before trying to assess what our government and media got wrong and what they got right, before handing out blame or lauding praise on this or that figure or outlet, before everything, it must be understood that the lies of the CCP put the entire world behind the eight ball. To make matters worse, the World Health Organization was eating up these lies like a Hungry Hungry Hippo and regurgitating them to the planet without the slightest reservation.

	The reality of the deeply troubling relationship between China and the WHO would come to the fore in March, when a video showed a reporter from Hong Kong’s RTHK news agency asking Bruce Aylward, a senior advisor to the WHO, about the possibility of Taiwan joining the organization, a move the CCP roundly opposes. Aylward first pretended not to hear the question. Then when it was asked again, he abruptly ended the video interview. It was a bizarre interaction that soon went viral. If an organization cannot even say the word “Taiwan” for fear of the Chinese government, what reasonable chance is there that they would express any reservations about data coming from China?

	Though long suspected, the hard evidence of CCP duplicity would emerge in early May, when the Australian newspaper the Daily Telegraph obtained and reported on a fifteen-page Five Eyes report on the origins of the virus. Five Eyes is an intelligence alliance between the United States, Canada, Australia, the United Kingdom, and New Zealand. A kind of an anglophone spy club. Importantly, this wasn’t just one intelligence agency with a potential political agenda; it was five of them, spread across countries with similar, though also varied interests. According to the Daily Telegraph, the report states that to the “endangerment of other countries,” the Chinese government covered up news of the virus by silencing or disappearing doctors who spoke out, destroying evidence of it in laboratories and refusing to provide live samples to international scientists who were working on a vaccine.

	By December, CNN would obtain and confirm a trove of leaked documents that showed without doubt that China had been lying from the beginning about the number of cases and the severity of the disease. These are all facts that China denies, but that many in the government and media had known and spoken about for months, as early as February, in fact. As evidence of the CCP’s duplicity continues to emerge, the “wasted months” narrative is exposed as a myth.

	All of this lying from China came in the midst of an extremely tense relationship between Washington and Beijing. It is important to remember that before the evening of November 8, 2016, which I like to call the “Massacre of Brooklyn,“ China had every reason to believe it was on the verge of sustaining a very lucrative status quo. Though both Hillary Clinton and Donald Trump opposed the Chinese-backed Trans-Pacific Partnership trade deal, Clinton had first called it the “gold standard,” of trade deals before vowing to block it amid political pressure. The Chinese knew very well they would do better under Clinton than under a Trump who thought trade wars were “very easy to win.” And they were right.

	Even more tension was being generated by 2019 as a result of Chinese repressive actions toward protestors in Hong Kong and the alleged concentration camps filled with potentially a million or more Muslim ethnic minority Uyghurs. These controversies would soon sweep up American companies with strong ties and huge money interests with China. The NBA and Hollywood are still sputtering to find the right tone on Chinese human rights. The big hit app of the year, TikTok, which our teenagers took to in droves, would be accused of gathering information on Americans for the CCP; Trump would go so far as to threaten an American ban on the platform.

	The degree to which politicians and the media were willing to place blame on the Chinese government became an early and important political fracture that would soon turn into a clean break regarding how to respond to the virus. The lines were clear; Democrats, their media allies, and Big Tech all were more sympathetic to China than American conservatives. Holding China responsible for its deceptions was something many on the left found difficult to do, even in the face of the mounting evidence. They had another villain in mind, one closer to home.

	This change in China policy is an important backdrop to the story of the Coronavirus crisis. During the Post-Cold War period, the neoliberal assumption from both parties was that by opening up free trade with China, it would almost by osmosis become a more liberal and democratic nation. This was a project outlined in Francis Fukuyama’s famous 1992 essay “The End of History?” The supposition was that the Cold War victory of free market democratic systems pointed the direction and laid out the roadmap that every country would eventually follow.

	The upshot of these policies in the United States was an economic boom, but not for everyone; for American factory workers and others in manufacturing, all of this free trade was sending their jobs away. What Trump offered in 2016 was something very similar to Ross Perot’s Reform Party in the 1990s, probably the most significant force pushing against neoliberalism up to that time. Perot failed, but his constituency of voters never vanished; they were still there, especially in places like the Rust Belt, and by the time Trump ran, they were the ones who secured his win. For China, this was very bad news indeed.

	So with all of the strains between the two nations, it might not be surprising that China was less than forthcoming with information about the virus; that is not an excuse, obviously, but rather a geopolitical reality. Might China have been more willing for example to have American inspectors in Wuhan had the relations been warmer? Possibly. In the end, by the time the virus reached the United States, we had woefully inadequate information about it and very little time to figure things out. All of this makes it even more impressive that the Trump administration began standing up a response as quickly as it did.

	In April, I obtained from Health and Human Services (HHS) a timeline of the administration response to the virus in January—just January—and as you will see, it looks like a CVS receipt.

	December 31: CDC, including Director Robert Redfield, learns of a “cluster of 27 cases of pneumonia of unknown etiology” reported in Wuhan, China.

	January 1: CDC begins developing situation reports, which are shared with HHS.

	January 3: Director Redfield emails and speaks on the phone with Dr. George Gao, Director of the China Center for Disease Control and Prevention.

	January 3: Director Redfield speaks with Secretary Alex Azar, and HHS notifies the National Security Council (NSC).

	January 4: Director Redfield emails Dr. Gao again and offers CDC assistance, stating, “I would like to offer CDC technical experts in laboratory and epidemiology of respiratory infectious diseases to assist you and China CDC in identification of this unknown and possibly novel pathogen.”

	January 6: At the request of Secretary Azar, Director Redfield sends formal letter to China CDC offering full CDC assistance.

	January 6: CDC issues a Level 1 Travel Watch for China.

	January 6: National Institute of Allergy and Infectious Diseases (NIAID) Director Anthony Fauci begins doing interviews on the outbreak.2

	January 7: CDC establishes a 2019-nCoV Incident Management Structure to prepare for potential U.S. cases and to support the investigation in China or other countries, if requested.

	January 8: CDC distributes an advisory via the Health Alert Network, which communicates to state and local public health partners, alerting health care workers and public health partners of the outbreak.

	January 9: CDC and FDA begin collaborating on a diagnostic test for the Novel Coronavirus.

	January 10: China shares viral sequence, allowing NIH scientists to begin work on a vaccine that evening.

	January 11: First Death Reported in China3

	January 13: 41 Cases in China, First Case Reported Outside China4

	January 13: NIH shares their vaccine sequence with a pharmaceutical manufacturer.

	January 14: The National Security Council begins daily Novel Coronavirus Policy Coordination Council meetings.

	January 14: WHO tweets: “Preliminary investigations conducted by the Chinese authorities have found no clear evidence of human-to-human transmission of the novel #coronavirus (2019-nCoV) identified in #Wuhan, #China.”5

	January 17: CDC and Customs and Border Protection began enhanced screening of travelers from Wuhan at three airports that receive significant numbers of travelers from that city, expanded in the following week to five airports, covering 75–80 percent of Wuhan travel.

	January 17: CDC hosts its first telebriefing on the virus, with Dr. Nancy Messonnier, Director of the National Center for Immunization and Respiratory Diseases, who emphasizes “this is a serious situation” and “we know [from the experience of SARS and MERS that] it’s crucial to be proactive and prepared.”6

	January 17: CDC posts interim guidance,7 updated regularly in the coming weeks and months, for collecting, handling, and testing clinical specimens for the Novel Coronavirus, including biosafety guidelines for laboratories.8

	January 18: CDC publishes interim guidance on how to care for Novel Coronavirus patients at home who do not require hospitalization.9

	January 20: The Chinese government confirms human-to-human transmission of the virus.10

	JANUARY 21: First U.S. Case Confirmed (from Travel)

	January 21: CDC activates its Emergency Operations Center.

	January 21: The Biomedical Advanced Research and Development Authority (BARDA, part of the Office of the Assistant Secretary for Preparedness and Response, or ASPR) begins holding market research calls with industry leading diagnostics companies to gauge their interest in developing diagnostics for the Novel Coronavirus and to encourage initiating development activities.

	January 21: CDC holds its second telebriefing on the virus, with officials from Washington State, to discuss the first U.S. case, and Dr. Messonnier, who notes “CDC has been proactively preparing for an introduction of the virus here” and that a CDC team was deployed to Washington.11

	January 21: CDC posts interim guidance, updated regularly in the coming months, on how to prevent the spread of the Novel Coronavirus in homes and other settings.12

	January 21: Secretary Azar discusses Coronavirus with Lou Dobbs on Fox Business Network, noting “we have been heavily engaged at the outset” of the outbreak, with the CDC and the rest of HHS working under the president’s direction to develop testing and alert health care providers.13

	January 22: Secretary Azar signs a memorandum from CDC Director Redfield determining that the Novel Coronavirus could imminently become an infectious disease emergency, which allows HHS to send a request to the Office of Management and Budget to access $105 million from the Infectious Disease Rapid Response Reserve Fund.

	January 22: FDA, working with test developers, shares an authorization application template with a diagnostic test developer for the first time.

	January 22: ASPR stands up an interagency diagnostics working group with BARDA, CDC, FDA, NIH, and the Department of Defense (DOD).

	January 22: HHS’s Office of Refugee Resettlement began flagging any children referred from China for risk assessments and, if indicated by their travel and exposure history, for quarantine for up to fourteen days before being placed in the general community of the shelter. Screenings expanded to children referred from Iran, Italy, Japan, and South Korea on March 2.

	JANUARY 22: All Outbound Trains and Flights from Wuhan Canceled14

	January 23: ASPR convenes a Disaster Leadership Group (DLG), to align government-wide partners regarding the outbreak situation, communications strategies, and the potential medical countermeasure pipeline. The same week, conversations begin with manufacturers of N95 masks, enabling mask production on U.S. soil to rise from about 250 million a year in January to about 640 million a year in March.

	January 24: ASPR forms three government-wide task forces—on health care system capacity and resilience, development of medical countermeasures (diagnostics, therapeutics, and vaccines), and supply chains—as part of work under Emergency Support Function 8 of the National Response Framework.
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