She's the One

By mjsc87 
~ Novel ~ Chapters: 5 ~

I guess I'm hoping to turn this into a 'mini' series regarding Michael's relationship with Lisa Marie Presley. (Sorry for those of you who don't like her! I just happen to think they were good together!) Based on facts, rumors, interpretations and generally my imagination this is the first part based on when they first met (as adults that is).

Haven't written anything like this for a while, so hope you enjoy.

Chapter One



It had been nearly six years since she had last heard from him, and eight years since she had first got the message from her Mother that he would like to be introduced to her. Or reintroduced, in this case. For it had been the best part of seventeen years since Lisa Marie Presley had last seen Michael Jackson. At the time, she'd have been 6, maybe 7 years old, by her recollection and if she was going to be honest with herself it wasn't something she remembered well, just the odd vague memory buried at the back of her mind.

Michael, on the other hand had the fondest of memories. Ok, so he was ten years older than her - sixteen when he first met her, and she was barely out of diapers, but even then, he just knew there was something special about her.

And now, they had just both been informed that a mutual friend of theirs wished to get them together for a spot of business talk. Michael jumped at the chance, 'Finally, a chance to get to know her...' he thought. Lisa was game, after a little persuasion - despite her reservations about him being 'a little odd, a little freakish', he had in fact wildly fascinated her with his talent. She especially loved to watch him dance, something which she admitted to no one but herself.

Of course, for Michael, this meeting was going to come six years later than he would have hoped. He'd been secretly crushing on her ever since the day she turned 18, perhaps even a year or two before, as much as he hated to admit it. And then he found out she'd married not long after. Lisa's picture with her new Groom lay staring up at him from the coffee table at the offices of his record company and crushed his heart. He had tried to contact her since then, through his lawyer, who also worked for her Mom. But no such luck in trying to arrange such an engagement. Not his luck anyway - no matter how hard he tried to shake the attraction to her, Michael couldn't get her from his mind but deep down he felt he had to. Apart from the pain-staking fact that Lisa was another mans wife, he felt she was way out of his league and that someone like her would never look at him once, let alone the old saying of 'twice'. Would she?

