Here is what I remember happening:
Back in August, 2009 I was hosting a daily two-hour radio show on Republic Broadcasting
Network (RBN) from the 10 AM to Noon time slot. I remember well Dr. Moshe's phone call to
me on RBN's main switchboard. I took it during the show's final commercial break - and he
proceeded to tell me he had in his possession a large file that provided "definitive proof" of the
fact that deadly weaponized viruses were being created and placed in seasonal influenza
vaccines by Baxter Pharmaceuticals at their Ukraine facility. He also declared that he, as a NIH
insider, had documentation that the "Bird Flu" hoax was a dry-run for an upcoming major
bioweapon attack involving tainted vaccinations as the primary delivery vehicle. He said this
"New Holocaust" was scheduled to "go live" in approximately 10 years (2019).
Moshe told me he needed to get me his file of information ASAP - that he was trusting me to
break the FULL story - as he had been listening to my show for a "long time" and he said I was
the only media figure he trusted to get the full story out.
I gave him my cell number, and asked him to call as soon as the live radio show
concluded. Immediately after the show ended, Moshe did indeed call my cell. Moshe talked
very nervously, and said he felt certain his life was in danger. He didn't know exactly where I
was located. He was phoning from a Los Angeles location (Westwood). When I told him I lived
in Utah, he was disappointed, hoping I was closer. We decided he would send the file
overnight to me immediately. I then asked him if he would like to talk with Dr. Bill Deagle, who
lived closer in San Diego. I then called Dr. Deagle, and we talked on a three-way call. Moshe
set up a meeting place to deliver a copy of the file to Deagle. Then we ended the 3-way call.
A few minutes later, Moshe called again to tell me he had been in the parking lot of a Staples
store to make copies of his file for Deagle, and to send me the file FedEx overnight - but now he
was trying to get to the Israeli consulate building in Westwood. He was now VERY upset - and
nervous, as he said he had been followed to the Staples parking lot by two vehicles - and he
personally knew one of the occupants to be a high-level Mossad agent. As we were talking, I
heard someone start tapping on Moshe's car window. Moshe said a uniformed police officer
wanted to speak with him. I heard the following brief conversation. Officer: "I need you to
keep your hands where I can see them, and I need you to step out of your vehicle at
once." Moshe: "Can I have a minute, please Officer?" Officer: "Step out of the car
immediately, Sir!!" I heard the car door open, then I heard it slam shut, and I heard the
vehicle speeding away. The cell phone connection was disconnected soon after.
I never received the FedEx overnight package from Dr. Joseph Moshe - and he never showed up
to meet Deagle at their scheduled rendezvous. Moshe basically disappeared. Apparently
Moshe did not go down peacefully. Two days later, he phoned me again, and told me his files
were now missing and asked to come on live on my radio show. That was the last time we
spoke.

