A Girl Called Billie Jean

By Dangerous MJJ.

~ Novel ~ Chapters: 1 ~
Based on the events of Michael's 30th Anniversary Celebration concert.

A young woman's dream becomes reality by a simple twist of fate. Billie Jean Carter is in for the meeting of a lifetime. To have the chance of meeting her idol, life takes a sudden turn. And Michael's life turns completely upside down.

With the concerts waiting in the wings, will a quickly developing friendship turn into something more?

Prologue: September 1985



Music fills a small household in the state of Illinois, flowing through like a gentle breeze, bringing everything to life with its soothing beat. The voice of a young man can be heard coming from a television in the family room, where a young girl with her mother and best friend watch a concert together. Each note is near perfection, along with that of his dance moves. No matter what he does, the audience is captivated by his magic, for live and home viewers alike.

A spin and he is upon his toes, catching the breath of millions around the world. The crowd in the theater goes wild at this spectacular move that no one has ever accomplished before. 

It is pure magic, even divinity in motion.

This catches the eyes of the sad young girl, her brown eyes shimmering with adoration for this man upon the stage. Never has she seen such a vibrant being dance like he is on the air itself. Pure magic flows from his body, his very soul. 

"He's singing your song, Billie!" Came the playful laugh of the other girl, eyes filled with new adoration for the man on stage.

"That isn't my song, Annie! Mom gave me that name after hearing the song!"

"Yeah, making it your song." Annie stated, puffing out her small chest proudly. "So, she must really like that man."

Billie's mother, Allison, laughed and shook her head, a bright smile forming upon her features. True, she is a big fan of this man and his music, but something more made her give this name to her beloved daughter. It was almost as if God helped her choose it for her. "Now, girls. Let's not get started on this subject again." she said with a tender smile, ending the playful argument for the time being. "Just enjoy the performance, and have some fun."

The two girls nodded and watched the television with wide, curious eyes, not once blinking until the stage went dark. Billie applauded and cheered, jumping in place, eyes shimmering with love and joy. "He is such a good dancer! I wanna dance just like he does someday." she said with a laugh, before doing a perfect moonwalk before her now amazed companions.

"Oh, my. Billie, that was wonderful." Her mother whispered, breathless at the talent emitting from her little girl.

Billie giggled and turned to look at Annie, whom attempts the same, only to fall flat on her backside in a not-so-graceful manner. Shaking her head, she proceeds to show them how to do it, adding a spin to the mix. "Before you ask, I don't know how it happened, my body just wanted to start dancing."

"Hmm, it looks like we have a new MJ fan in the family." Allison smiled proudly, bringing her daughter into a tender embrace.

"What's an MJ, mama?" the young girl questioned, looking up at her mother.

"That is his nickname, sweetheart. His real name is Michael Jackson."

Little do they know, but this is a day to remember in history, the beginning of a story between two souls forever entwined by destiny. Brought together by the power of one's music.

