Chapter 6: The Final Soar…

Michael and I continued walking to the beach parking area where David dropped us off. He hadn’t arrived yet so Michael and I decided to sit by the water and relax until he did. “Where’s my red ribbon? I can’t find it.” I said looking around. “It’s right here sweetie.” Michael said as he took it out of his shirt pocket. He gently turned my back and tied the ribbon in my hair. “It looks so cute on you.” He said smiling. “It’s lovely. Thank you.” I said. He smiled. We then sat down and cuddled. I felt his heartbeat again. It was amazing. The waves were shining across the shore like silver under the moon and stars. I looked over at Michael and asked “Are you ok sweetie? You seem quiet.” “I’m fine.” He said. “I’m just sad that we have to separate. I’ll be taking you home soon and I don’t want to. I wish I could keep you by my side forever.” “I don’t want to leave you either but I’ll see you again after tomorrow for the next show in Upstate remember? I asked. “Of course. You know I won’t do the show until you arrive.” He said. “Aww baby you’re so sweet. I’ll definitely be there.” I said. Michael tilted my face towards him. He then softly pressed his lips to mine and we shared another kiss. He then lowered his eyes and began looking down at the sand. I knew something was bothering him. “Michael, something isn’t right. You just don’t seem like yourself. What’s wrong?” I asked worried. “I’m ok Ashley. I just have a lot on my mind.” “You can tell me. Maybe I can help.” I said. “It’s not easy to explain. I need to deal with it on my own. I don’t want to burden you or anyone else. I’m a very private person especially when something bothers me. I don’t like to share it with anyone. I hope you understand.” He said. “I do understand Michael. Just know that I am here for you if you ever need someone for anything.” He then looked into my eyes smiling. “Anything Ashley?” He asked with a wink. I giggled. “I know where this is going…yes Michael, anything.” I replied. He smiled. Then we both looked at each other and laughed. Just then, we saw the limo arriving. “David’s here. Come, I’ll drop you home now.” He said. He gave me his hand and helped me to my feet. We both walked towards the car swinging our hands again like little kids. David came out of the driver’s seat to open the door for us. “So, how was the evening you two?” David asked. “It was very nice. Thanks David.” I said. “I loved it. It was incredible. Especially when we—“ “SHHHH! MICHAEL!” I yelled as I interrupted him. “I was going to say especially when we walked along the shore.” He said laughing. “Oh! I knew that. I was just…well…let’s go!” I said embarrassed. David opened the door for us. “Go ahead sweetie.” Michael said. I climbed into the backseat. As I did, Michael gently smacked my butt and giggled. “Boy! Be careful with that thing!” I yelled. “Oh come on girl, I didn’t hurt you that bad, did I?” Michael asked with a wink. “Umm...I don’t think I want to know what you two are talking about.” David said. We all laughed. Michael then jumped in the backseat. I gave him my hand as he stepped inside. “Everybody in?” David asked. Michael and I both said yes. He closed the door and jumped into the driver’s seat. He then started the engine and we were off. “It’s an hour’s drive back to the city Ashley.” Michael said. “Any ideas on what we can do to kill time?” “Boy, don’t you even THINK about it!” I said laughing. Michael looked at me shyly. “What? I wasn’t thinking that at all…” “Uh huh…I know exactly what you were thinking. It’s not going to work this time.” I said smirking. “Ok ok! Let’s watch some videos.” Michael said. He then turned on the TV which also had a built in VCR. “I think there’s something in there already. Let’s see what it is.” Michael said. He turned on the VCR and the video for Bad appeared on the screen. “That’s my jam! Turn it up please!” I said. “Oh God no! I don’t want to hear that stupid song.” Michael said. He then quickly turned it off. “EXCUSE ME? STUPID? I LOVE THAT SONG!” I screamed. Michael giggled. “I like it too.” He said.  “I’m just sick of it. I have to sing it every day and the name of my tour is Bad. I don’t want to see or hear anything about it right now.” I understood. It must be annoying to have to sing and hear your own songs every single day. “Can we watch Billie Jean or Liberian Girl? I love those too.” I said. “How about Thriller?” Michael asked. “Oh hell no! I love that song but the video scares me to death.” I said. “Ok, Thriller it is!” Michael said happily. I laughed. He turned on the Thriller video and we both began singing the lyrics. “Michael, I love this song and video. It’s so amazing and creative.” Michael began to blush. “Thank you sweetie. I’m glad you like it.” After the video was over, Michael put his head back and closed his eyes. “Are you tired baby?” I asked. “I am now.” He replied. “Ok. I’ll let you have a nap. I’ll take one too.” I said. I grabbed the remote and switched the TV and VCR off. I put the remote next to the TV stand and quickly went over to where Michael was sitting. “Is it ok if I lay on you sweetie?” I asked politely. “Of course. Come here.” He said. He slowly pulled me towards him and lightly rested my head on his legs. I was immediately relaxed. He then started running his fingers through my hair. I loved it. I was totally comfortable. I remember closing my eyes and then dozing off….

** 90 minutes later**

BEEEEP! I immediately woke up. It was David calling. I quickly grabbed the phone. “Yes David?” “We’re running behind schedule. The traffic on the highway was busy again and I had to stop for gas. I hope that’s ok.” He said. “Oh yeah that’s fine.” I said. “We both fell asleep anyway.” “Ok. I should have you home in about fifteen minutes.” “That’s perfect David, thank you.” I said and put the phone down. I looked over at Michael. Luckily, he was still asleep. I turned on the TV and began flipping through the channels. I noticed Michael’s Bad tour was on. I started to watch it. Michael truly is a man of talent. I thought. His singing, his dancing, his amazing stage techniques, and not to mention he’s GREAT in bed! I giggled to myself loudly. Michael suddenly woke up. “You’re awake Ashley? Are we there?” He asked. I felt bad. “Oops. I’m sorry baby.” I said. “I accidentally woke you up. I was just watching your tour on TV and started to laugh about something. David called. He said there was a lot of traffic again and had to pull over for gas. I should be home in fifteen minutes.” “It’s ok. I was half awake anyway. I can’t believe it’s been an hour and a half already.” He said. “I know me too. Come here please?” I asked. Michael crept over to me and sat down. “Yes my love?” He asked. I pulled him close and whispered “I really love you. You’re everything to me. I wish I could take you home so I could play with Rainy on my sofa.” I giggled. Michael did too. “You can play with Rainy now. I won’t stop you.” Michael said with a wink. “Please don’t tempt me. I’m trying to resist you.” I said. “But…it’s me…you know you can’t say no.” He said with lust. He then took my hand and starting touching his body. “Michael…NOOO!” I screamed. He giggled. “I’m kidding.” He said. “I told you I wouldn’t do that in a car with you.” “But you did when I was standing up looking out of the sunroof.” “I had to. You were standing up and the end of your dress was right there. I couldn’t resist.” He said blushing. “It’s ok baby. I loved it.” I said. After a short while, the limo started to slow down, and then David stopped the car. BEEEP! Michael answered the phone. “Are we at her house now David?” He asked. “Yes. Did you want me to open the door for her?” “Not yet. Give me a minute please.” Michael said. “Sure. Let me know when she’s ready to go.” “Thanks.” Michael said as he hung up. “You’re home now sweetie. Safe and sound.” Michael said. “I can’t thank you enough for today. It was unbelievable. My family will never believe that I met you and spent the whole day with you.” Michael giggled. “It’s ok. Maybe if the tour does another show at Madison Square you can bring all of them to watch.” “Oh my god Michael that would be great. I better go inside before my family sees the limo and runs out here wanting your autograph. Goodnight sweetie.” I said. Michael grabbed the phone, pressed a button and asked David to open the door for me. He did. Just as I was about to step out, Michael instantly grabbed me from behind. “WAIT!” He yelled. “Yes?” I asked. “I had a great time with you today. I love you so much Ashley. See you in a few days.” He whispered. He then softly kissed my cheek and let go of me. I then turned to him and said “I love you more Michael” and kissed his cheek. He smiled. I did too. I quickly jumped out of the limo and David closed the door. “Good night David.” I said. “Good night Ashley.” “Thank you for everything.” I said. He smiled. He then closed the door after me and I watched him drive away with Michael in the backseat. I waved to them as they both left my driveway. I then saw Michael open the sunroof and wave goodbye to me. As I walked inside the house, my mom and sister were both waiting for me in the living room. “FINALLY YOU’RE HOME! TELL US HOW DID IT GO? WE’VE BEEN WAITING ALL DAY FOR YOU. DID YOU MEET HIM? WHAT’S HE LIKE? TELL US!” My mom screamed. “Ma, calm down!” I said. “Yes I met him. He’s a wonderful person. He talked to me about a lot of things but I’m not allowed to tell anyone. I signed a contract this morning with his co-coordinators.” “That figures.” My mom said. “Well, there’s a phone message for you on the kitchen counter. A girl named Beth called. She gave the address of where you’re supposed to go for his next show.” “Ok thanks. I’ll put it in my address book.” I said. “When are you going to work for him again?” My sister asked. “I’m off tomorrow and the next show is in Upstate the day after. I have to be there early in the morning. I’m really exhausted. I’m going to bed. Goodnight.” I said to everyone. I walked in my room and saw two dozen red roses sitting on my bed along with my car keys. I gasped. “Ma, where did these come from?” I yelled from my room. “Read the card! The guy who dropped off your car brought those with him.” She replied. I went over to the beautiful bouquet and saw a white card with my name written on it in handwriting. I pulled the card out of the envelope: “To my sweetie Ashley. I’ll never forget today. I love you, MJ.” I screamed. I had never been so happy in my entire life. Just then my sister walked into my room. “Well, are they from him?” She asked. “YES! Look at this.” I showed her the card. She screamed and gave me a hug. “I’m so happy for you sis. You’re so lucky.” She said. I started to cry. I still felt like I was in a dream. I didn’t want to wake up. It was wonderful. My sister then left the room and went to bed. I decided to take a shower because my feet had sand all over them. I went into my bathroom and begun taking my dress off. I glanced in the mirror and saw Michael’s reflection standing behind me. I gasped and quickly turned around. He was gone. I knew I was imagining but it felt like he was right there with me. I could still hear his voice, feel his touch and see his beautiful face. I giggled to myself. I lay my dress on the floor and jumped into my bathtub. I turned on the water and burst out laughing. I started to remember scenes of Michael and I in his bathtub with all of the lovely bubbles. It was so romantic. After my shower, I quickly changed into my pajamas and went to bed. I started having constant flashbacks of everything that happened throughout the entire day. I didn’t know what to expect the day after tomorrow. I knew I was going to see him again and I had to look good. I knew just what to wear again. Another little dress!  
** 2 Days Later**

I woke up, got dressed and flew out the door. I wasn’t sure what time it was exactly but I knew it was early enough for me to go to work again. I jumped in my car and drove to Upstate. I played all of Michael’s songs in my CD player and sang along. After an hour’s drive, I finally arrived. Beth gave my mom very good instructions on how to get to the arena from my house. I found an empty underground parking lot near the entrance. I quickly drove into it and saw a bunch of big white signs with all of my co-worker’s names written on them in front of each parking stall. I assumed one of them would have my name on it so I continued driving and looking around until I saw it. I noticed mine was away from the others. In fact, mine didn’t even say my name. It said: “Ms. Bubbles.” I assumed that was mine! I wonder who wrote that. I thought. I parked my car in the stall, and walked up to the elevator. The message that Beth left with my mom said our crew meeting was on the 20th floor. As I got in the elevator and went up to that floor, I noticed no one was there. I looked around and didn’t see anyone. Then, I heard footsteps approaching from behind. It’s him. I thought. I quickly turned around with a smile only to see Beth. “Hey Ashley. I’ve been expecting you, please come with me.” She said. She seemed very serious. “Is everything ok?” I asked. “Yeah everything’s fine. We just had a huge change in plans and we need to know if you can come with us.” She said. Come with us? Who is us? Where are we going? What kind of change? I thought. She took me into a huge conference room and asked me to sit down at the table. “Ashley, I’m so glad you made it early. I’ve been so busy running around that I wasn’t able to tell you what happened.” She said. I was concerned. “What’s the problem? Is he ok? What happened?” I asked panicking. “Everything’s fine. Michael’s tour dates have been re-scheduled. He is now performing in Japan and we’re leaving tonight.” She said. JAPAN! I thought. How the heck was I going to go there? There’s no way my family would ever let me go there alone! I thought. “I know this is very last minute. Everyone is at home packing their bags and getting things ready. The crew members leave tonight at seven. Will you be joining us?” Beth asked. “No way! My parents will never let me go on a plane tonight and fly halfway across the country to some huge city alone.” I screamed. “Well I’m sorry.” Beht said. “I have no choice but to remove you from the team. We told you in the beginning that things could change quickly and we need someone who’s flexible.” “Well yeah but I thought flexible meant going to different cities in New York. I didn’t know flexible meant pack up in a few hours and leave the country!” I said. “I know. I apologize for not being able to tell you sooner but things suddenly changed.” She said. “Where is he now? Can I at least see him before he leaves?” I asked. “He’s already at the airport. His flight leaves in half an hour.” Beth said. “WHAT?!” I screamed. “That’s impossible! How can he do this to me? He was just going to leave without saying goodbye after everything we did together?” I said without thinking. “What are you talking about Ashley? What things?” Beth asked confused. I gasped. “Umm...nothing. What is his flight number? I need to catch him before he goes. Tell me NOW!” I said. “I don’t know his flight number but I know he’s leaving in a private jet in a half hour. He’s been at the airport for the past three hours. I don’t think you’ll make it in time to see him. The airport is 35 minutes away from here and he leaves in 30 minutes.” Just as Beth said that, I rushed out the door, grabbed the elevator and ran to my car. I couldn’t believe Beth told me Michael was leaving for Japan. Why didn’t he tell me? He was planning on leaving me without saying goodbye? That doesn’t seem like the Michael I know and love. I thought. I started the car and begun speeding down the road. I knew time was running out and I had to catch Michael before his flight took off. Luckily, there was no traffic on the main roads.
I got to the airport in exactly 25 minutes. Michael’s plane was leaving in 5 minutes and I had NO idea where or how to find him. I quickly parked my car and ran inside the airport main doors. I then quickly ran over to one of the airline ticketing booths where a young lady was seated. “Excuse me?” I said panting. “Can you please tell me which flights are leaving for Japan in the next ten minutes?” “I’m sorry.” She said. “I’m not allowed to release that information due to a high security passenger leaving this airport in a few minutes.” “I KNOW WHO THAT IS!” I yelled. “I NEED TO CATCH HIM BEFORE HE LEAVES. PLEASE TELL ME! I HAVE TO KNOW! What is his flight number? What gate is he boarding from?” “I’m sorry ma’am. I can’t release that information to you.” She said. I screamed and ran from her booth. I started panicking and looked around hoping to see or find one of my team members. I noticed a sign above me that said “International Flights Gates 34-56”. I started running down each lane hoping to see someone I knew. I didn’t find or see anyone. Time had almost run out. Just then, I bumped into Karen. “OH MY GOD! Thank goodness I found you. Where is he? I need to see him. Please tell me he’s still here.” I said trying to catch my breath. “He’s about to leave. He already boarded.” She said. I felt my heart shatter. “Nooo! What is his gate number? Please tell me!” I had tears streaming down my face. Karen knew how desperate I was. “Gate 45 but you won’t—“I ran off. I kept running and panting without thinking. I kept glancing over at the outside windows hoping not to see Michael’s plane leaving. I quickly flew past Gate #45. The windows were completely tinted and there was security everywhere. I just remembered: my crew member nametag was in my car. I had no way of proving that I was an employee on Michael’s tour. There was no way they would let me near him. I didn’t care. I had to take the risk. I started running up to the gate doors. Just then, two huge bodyguards caught me in their arms. “Excuse me miss!” One of them said. “You are not allowed in this area. This is a highly enforced, strict security section of the airport.” “I KNOW! IT’S RESERVED FOR MICHAEL.” I screamed. “I have to see him before he leaves. He knows me. I was with him two days ago. Please, you have to believe—“ “Sorry.” The other guard said. “We cannot let you through without seeing your authorized nametag as proof that you are a part of the Bad tour.” “I have it. I forgot it in my car. By the time I go back and get it, Michael will be gone.” I said. “He just left.” A voice from behind me said. I turned around. It was Beth. “I’m sorry Ashley. Michael’s plane has begun to take off. I just got the message on my phone.” I started to cry. “NOOO! How could he do this to me?” I screamed. People in the airport were looking at me as if I were a crazy person but I didn’t care. I quickly ran to the window at Gate #44 to see Michael’s plane leave. All of a sudden, I saw a beautiful but small red jet with a crown on its side appear in the window. It had the initials “KOP” written next to it. KOP…what does that stand for? I thought. Then it hit me: KING OF POP! I quickly ran to each and every gate window trying to catch a glimpse of him. His plane slowly turned and I watched heartbroken as it left the airport runway. I then fell to my knees and cried loudly. I was completely shattered. Just then, I heard footsteps. “Ashley...” a voice whispered. “I’m so sorry. I have something for you.” I looked up. It was Beth. She had a letter in her hand. “What could you possibly have for me now? I just lost the only man I’ve ever loved on that plane. He didn’t even say goodbye. How could this happen?” I said sobbing. “I don’t know what to say. David, Michael’s limo driver asked me to give this to you. It has your name on it. I think Michael gave it to him this morning when he dropped him off.” Beth said. I took the envelope. It had my name written in handwriting just like the card with the roses. “I’d like to be left alone. Thank you for the letter.” I said to Beth. She understood and walked away. I sat there at the airport on the ground with my tears and opened the letter. It read:

My Dear Ashley:

By the time you read this, I will be going to Japan. I found out I was going after I dropped you home the other night. I knew your family wouldn’t allow you to go with me especially on such short notice so I decided not to tell you. I knew you would eventually find out from one of my workers. I didn’t have the courage to say good-bye or leave you heartbroken so I left without telling you. I hope you will forgive me. I will always remember you and the wonderful memories we shared. Keep smiling, love the children and always love yourself. Please don’t forget me. Your King will always be thinking of you. I love you.

Always & Forever,

MJ.
I didn’t know what to say. My body went numb. My soul was tarnished. It seemed as if someone had just taken a gun and shot me several times. I noticed something else was inside the envelope. I looked and saw a little silver charm bracelet. It had a few charms on it. A sofa, bathtub, limousine, a rock, a small diamond ring and a little white glove were all dangling from it. I giggled to myself. At that moment, I realized Michael was gone and out of my life. I didn’t know if I’d ever see or hear from him again, but I realized that I will always love him. He gave me a lifetime of memories in just one day that no one could ever take away from me and I’ll forever be grateful.
THE END! (    
