Chapter 3: The Unexpected Surprise…
My eyes suddenly opened. The phone rang again. Oh my God! I better answer it. It could be him!  I thought. I looked at my clock. It was 1:30 am. I quickly answered my phone. “Hello?” I said trying not to sound half awake. “This is a voice command automated system.” I heard on the other end. “Please say your first name.” “Monica.” I replied. There was silence for a few seconds. “You have an incoming call from an undisclosed party. Please press one to accept the call. Otherwise, hang up now.” It’s HIM! I said to myself. I quickly pressed the number one button on my phone dial. “Thank you. You are now being connected.” There was silence again followed by elevator music. A few minutes later, I heard a dial tone then a clicking sound. “Hi Precious, it’s me.” A voice said. “Hi! I’m so glad you called!” I screamed. “I’m sorry if I woke you up.” Michael said. “I just wanted to hear your voice again. I missed you.” My stomach was turning. “It’s ok, I don’t mind. I missed you too. I wasn’t really asleep. I was in bed thinking of you.” I said shyly. “How sweet. I don’t want to keep you awake for long. I just wanted to say hi and tell you I’m looking forward to seeing you again.” “Me too, Mich—oops! MJ.” I said. Michael giggled. “It’s ok sweetheart. You can say my name whenever I call you, just not when you call me.” “Why’s that?” I asked. “Every incoming call is traced, screened and recorded. All outgoing calls are only traced; not screened or recorded. That’s how I keep my personal conversations private.” “WOW!” I said. “Is that why you have more then one line?” “Yes. There are lots of different phone lines. Each one is used for different reasons. It’s a security thing.” He explained. I was amazed. “Does that mean our conversation was screened and recorded earlier?”  I asked concerned. “Yes. But don’t worry. No one hears any calls unless I approve of it first. You’re safe with me Precious.” Michael said. “Oh, that’s a relief. Thank you.” I said. “You’re welcome. I have a question.” He said. “Where would you like to go tomorrow?” “Anywhere, as long as I am with you.” I said. He giggled. “You’re very sweet. I know the perfect place. It’ll be so much fun.” Michael said. “Are you sure it won’t be a problem?” I asked. “I mean, what if you get harassed by the media or your fans?” “Don’t worry.” He said. “I’ll make sure no one knows.” “Will you have to wear a disguise?” Michael laughed. “Of course not. I’ll let you sleep now. My driver will get you at 6. Goodnight.” “Ok Michael. I’m looking forward to it. Goodnight.” I whispered. “I love you Precious.” He whispered back. I suddenly started to blush and couldn’t say it back to him. I quickly changed the subject. “I wish I could talk to you all night.” I said not wanting to hang up. “I don’t want you to lose sleep because of me. I’d never forgive myself for keeping you awake.” “It’s ok with me.” Michael said. “I’m used to it. There have been times where I’ve gone weeks without sleep. I’d be doing rehearsals, dancing and picture sessions. I was living on mineral water and energy pills.” “Oh my God!” I screamed.  “Michael, that’s not safe.” I said concerned. “I don’t do it all the time. Only when I have to.” He said. Although it still bothered me, I didn’t want to sound mean and tell him how to live his life. “I can’t imagine what it must be like to live such a stressful, hectic life. All I can say is please be careful Michael. For me and for your fans around the world.” He giggled again. “I love how you’re so caring.” He said softly. “I promise I’ll do my best, especially for you.” He said blowing me a kiss. I gave him one too. “I guess I should hang up before my parents hear me. My dad will kill me if he finds out I’m up this late talking on my phone.” I said. “Do your parents know about me?” Michael asked. “No, I didn’t tell them.”  “Ok, thank you. It’s not that I want you to sneak around. I just don’t think they will understand and, of course, they might not believe you.” Michael said giggling. “I’ll see you tomorrow ok?” “Absolutely. I’ll be ready.” I said. “Ok sweetheart. Goodnight.” He whispered. “Love you MJ. Sweet dreams.” I waited until he hung up again, then I did the same. I went back to bed with the biggest smile on my face. I prayed that the day would go by fast. I was so anxious my hands and feet were squirming. Eventually, I was able to relax again and I drifted away to sleep. 

**The Next Morning**
“MONICA! WAKE UP! IT’S NOON!” My mother yelled from outside my bedroom door. “Do you plan to sleep all day?!” I opened my eyes then closed them again. “Go away, mom!” I yelled. “I’m tired. I didn’t get much sleep.” “Did you have trouble falling asleep?” She asked. “No, I was on the phone with Mich—“I gasped. “You were what?” My mom asked. “I said I took a long bath then I was on the phone with my boss. She went over my work schedule for next week with me. I’ll get up soon, I promise.” I said now fully awake. “Ok fine.” My mom said as she walked away. That was a close one! I thought. I looked at my phone receiver which had a flashing red light next to the word ‘voicemail’. I had a message! I picked up my phone and dialed my voicemail number. I also noticed I had one missed call at 9am. Just then, I heard “Good morning Precious. It’s Michael. You must still be asleep. I just called to say good morning. I hope you hear this right when you wake up. I’ll be thinking of you all day. See you tonight. Love you.” I screamed and quickly saved the message. I’m never going to erase that! I said to myself. I then got out of bed to freshen up. I opened my blinds and window a bit to let some fresh air come in. 30 minutes later, I ran downstairs to see my family. “Well, look who’s finally up!” My dad said as he was eating his lunch on the couch watching a football game. “Sorry, I didn’t get much sleep.” I replied. “I was talking business with someone very important.” “Uh huh, well don’t make a habit of it.” My mom preached. “Yes mom.” I said rolling my eyes. I went over to the fridge and grabbed a carton of orange juice and poured myself a glass. “What are your plans for today munchkin?” My dad asked. “I’m free until 5. After that I have to get dressed because I’m going out at 6.” “Where are you going?” My mom asked being nosy. “Just out with a friend.” I replied.  “I’m not sure what time I’ll be back but I’ll call if I’m going to be late.” I said as I went back upstairs. “Karla, that girl has been acting strange since she got home last night.” My dad said to my mom. “You’re right Joe.” My mom said. “Something’s going on and I don’t like it. I could be wrong but last night, I thought I heard her phone ring at almost two in the morning. I don’t know who would be calling her so late. It also seems like she’s hiding something from us.” The thought of my parents talking about me bothered me a great deal. I knew I couldn’t tell them the truth so I ignored them. I then decided to clean my room. When I got there, I noticed my blinds had been pushed over and my window was open a lot wider. I didn’t open the window that much. I said to myself. At that moment, I knew someone had snuck into my room or gone in the house. I quickly ran to my bedroom door, opened it and yelled “MOM! DAD! THERE’S SOMEONE--” a hand quickly covered my mouth. “Shhh, Monica it’s me!” I heard in my ear. I turned around and saw Michael standing there in my bedroom! My parents were quickly running up the stairs. “MONICA! WHAT IS IT?!” My dad yelled. “Quick, the bathroom!” I whispered to Michael. He ran over and quickly closed the door. My parents started banging on my door loudly. I opened it halfway and was as calm as I could be. “What’s wrong? Why did you scream?” My mom asked. “It’s no big deal.” I said. “I saw a spider by my window but it’s gone now. I walked in here and saw it crawling. I quickly grabbed a cloth and flung it outside. I’m fine.” I said. “Monica, is there something you’re not telling us?” My dad asked. “Of course not!” I yelled trying not to sound obvious. “Are you sure? You’ve been acting really weird since last night and I thought I heard your phone ring in the middle of the night.” My mom said. “I told you that was Sara, my boss. She called me late because she lost track of time. By the time she got to calling me it was almost 2am. She apologized and said it wouldn’t happen again.” I explained. “Well ok but take it easy.” My dad said. “I will dad, I promise.” They both started to walk back downstairs and I closed my door, locking it. I scurried over to my bathroom and opened the door. “What are you doing here?” I asked completely shocked. “How did you get in? How did you know this was my room? Did anyone see you?” Michael laughed. “Slow down sweetie.” He said. “Are you not happy to see me?” “Of course I am!” I said smiling. “I just wasn’t expecting you to show up at my house and in my bedroom!” Michael giggled. “I noticed your window was open. I’m a great climber. I climb trees all the time. Your bedroom is only two floors up which isn’t very high. I didn’t know this was your room until I saw all the pictures and posters you have everywhere of me.” I started to blush and felt embarrassed. “I can’t believe you’re here. I’m so happy to see you.” I said as I jumped into his arms. He gave me a warm hug and gently put his hand on my head. “I missed you Precious.” He whispered in my ear. “I missed you more.” I whispered back. We then let each other go and stared into each other’s eyes. Suddenly, I glanced at my mirror and noticed I was still in my pajamas. “Oh my God!” I screamed. “This is embarrassing. I’m going to change.” I said heading towards the door. Michael quickly grabbed me and said “No, don’t. I like what you have on. It’s cute.” He said. I was melting. “Please don’t go. Stay with me.” He asked politely. I couldn’t say no. “Ok.” I said smiling. “Come here girl.” Michael asked as he winked at me. Just as I was about to touch him, I heard my brother Morgan yell while knocking on my door. “MONICA!” I gasped. “That’s my brother! No one can see you. Stay here. I’ll go see what he wants.” As soon as I grabbed my bathroom doorknob, Michael immediately pulled me close to him. “Don’t go.” He whispered.  “I’ll be right back, I promise.” I said. “I’m just going to see what he wants.” “Stay with me.” Michael said as he ran his hand gently through my open hair. Oh God! Now what do I do? I asked myself. “Monica! I need to talk to you!” Morgan yelled again from outside my door. “Michael, I—“He laughed. “I’m just kidding. Go ahead.” He said laughing. I smiled and gave him a kiss on his cheek. I opened the bathroom door. “Just a second!” I yelled to Morgan. I pulled myself together then answered the door. “What’s up?” I asked. “Do you have a minute? I could use some advice about girls.” Not NOW! I said to myself. “What’s the problem?” I asked. “Can I come in at least?” Morgan asked. “Umm, this really isn’t a good time. Can we talk tomorrow?” I asked. “Fine.” He said as he walked away. “Tomorrow, I promise.” I yelled as he went into his room across the hall. I ran back to my bathroom. “Michael, you really can’t be here.” I said. “What if my family sees you? How did you even get here?” I asked. “I have my ways.” He said sneakily. “Don’t worry Precious. No one will find out. Your parents won’t even notice. I have my guards standing right outside.” “WHAT?” I screamed. “Won’t they see them?” I asked. “No, they won’t. No one can sweetheart.” Michael said. “They hide from the public. See this?” He showed me a bracelet on his wrist. “This is a security tracking device. If I need them, I push this button.” He said turning the bracelet to the left. “Within five seconds, they will be wherever I am.” I was amazed. “So what happens if the button gets pressed by accident?” I asked. “That happens all the time.” He said giggling. “If the tracking signal goes off once, they know it’s just an accident. But if it gets pressed twice, it alerts them and they come running.” Michael said. “See for yourself. Press the button.” He said. “No way. I don’t want to cause trouble.” I said. “You won’t, I promise.” Michael said. “Go ahead.” I pressed the button gently. “See? Nothing happened. Now if that button were to be pressed again, I’d have this house and myself completely surrounded in 5 seconds.” I was fascinated. “Has there ever been a time where you had to press the button twice?” I asked. “Yes, but I can’t talk about it.” Michael said. “I understand. I don’t know how I’m going to hide you from my family. I don’t want you staying in my bathroom all day.” I said laughing. Michael laughed too. “It’s ok. As long as I get to see you, I’m happy.” He said winking at me again. “You’re welcome to stay. Are you sure it’s safe?” I asked. “Of course. I’d never do this if I knew it would be a problem.” Michael said smiling. “Ok. I’ll close my blinds and lock my doors from inside. That way nobody can come in and see you. You can watch TV or listen to music. I have all your CD’s and DVD’s on my bookshelf.” I said happily. Michael was so flattered. His face lit up. “That’s sweet baby. I’d love to relax in your room. Will you join me?” “I’d love to. But I should see what my family is doing.” I said. “They’ve been suspicious of me all morning. I don’t want to make things worse. You stay here. I’ll come and check on you later. If my phone rings, please don’t answer it.” I said without thinking. “Don’t worry sweetie. I’m not allowed to anyway.” He said laughing. I giggled. “I’m going to change and head downstairs. As soon as you hear my bedroom door close, that means you can come out ok?” I explained. “Ok. I’ll see you later?” Michael asked. “Of course. Love you.” I said winking. “Love you more.” He said as he gently put his hands on my waist and held me. I walked out of my bathroom and closed the door behind me. I then ran to my closet and found something nice to wear. I combed my hair and put on my makeup. Luckily, I’m able to lock both my bedroom and bathroom doors from both sides that way no one can enter unless I want them to. I closed my window and locked it. I then fixed my blinds and closed them also. I was ready to head downstairs. I walked over to my bathroom and whispered “Michael?” “Yes?” He whispered back. “I’m going now. My room is all yours. See you later.” “Ok sweetie.” He replied. Oh man I love him! I said to myself giggling. I quickly closed my bedroom door and locked it.      
  
I went downstairs, trying to settle down from all the excitement. I was still a bit shaky about the fact that Michael was in MY house and in MY bedroom. How many MJ fans can say they’ve had him in their bedroom? I thought. It’s going to be mine and Michael’s little secret. “Monica, we’re leaving soon.” My mom said as she saw me coming down the stairs. “The three of us are going to visit your uncle Earl. Aunt Becky just called and said he’s not feeling well. It’s a 4 hour drive there and back so we’ll be gone all day and pretty much all night. We were going to ask you to join us but dad remembered you saying you have plans tonight.” YES! I thought. Thank God for Uncle Earl! “That’s too bad. I’m sorry about uncle Earl.” I said. “Please tell him my thoughts and prayers are with him and aunt Becky. If I could I’d cancel my plans and go too. Have a nice drive.” “We’ll call you when we get there and let you know how he’s doing.” My dad said. “I’m ready!” Morgan yelled as he came downstairs. “Hey sis, I noticed a shadow or something moving around in your room from under the door.” I gasped. “You did?” I asked. “Oh that’s nothing.” I said. “My room is dark. It’s part of a new assignment I’m working on for our next setup.” I said. “I have to experiment with light and shadow for MJ’s next performance but it’s top secret. I can’t tell anyone about it.” “Light and shadow?” My dad asked looking confused. “Yeah. It’s really cool. Something new and very creative.” I said trying to hide the truth. “Well, whatever it is, I’m sure it’ll be great. Michael’s got incredible style. You’re so lucky to work for him sis!” Morgan said. “I know thanks. He’s a really great guy.” I blurted. “How do you know that?” My dad asked. “You said you haven’t met him yet.” “You don’t have to physically meet him to know he’s a great guy, dad.” Morgan said taking over. “If you ever watch him on TV, you can sense his aura and spirit. He’s the King of Pop!” “Very well said, Morgan.” I replied smiling. “Ok enough about Michael, let’s go.” My mom said. “See you all later.” I said as they were leaving. Just then, there was a very loud BANG and something fell, breaking into pieces. I gasped. Oh my God, Michael! I thought to myself. “What the heck was that?!” My dad asked. “I have no idea.” I said. “I’ll go check it out.” “I’m going with you.” My dad replied. “It could be a burglar.” “NO DAD! YOU CAN’T!” I yelled. “Why?” My dad asked. “Because—“All of a sudden, the three of us heard footsteps. “Monica, stop playing around! This is serious. There’s someone up there in your room! Karla, you stay here. If you hear me yell, call 911 right away. Morgan, stay with your mother.” My dad ordered. I was shaking. I hope Michael’s ok. I thought. There’s no way out of this one. I said to myself worrying. My dad is going to find out! I was very afraid. “Let’s move!” My dad said nudging me. We both walked upstairs slowly. I slowly began unlocking my door. “Why’d you lock the door?” My dad asked. “Because my room is a mess.” I replied. “I don’t want anyone seeing it.” Just then, I noticed my dad taking one of his shoes off. He held it firmly in his hand. “Dad, what good is your shoe going to do? There’s a human being in there not a fly on the wall!” I said jokingly. “Shhh! I’m going to hit the bugger on the head with this! It’s got a metal heel on it. Trust me, it’ll work. Open the door and stand back.” He said trying to sound like a hero. I unlocked my door. I tried to be clever and purposely made loud noises hoping Michael would hear me and hide somewhere. I opened the door and my dad shoved me out of the way. As soon as he went inside, he screamed his head off!  
