
mesh masks to shield them from photog­
raphers, their father bytheir side in his odd 
uniforms from some imaginary army, re­
plete with epaulets and armbands. The 
Vegas shows were eventually canceled be­
cause ofJackson's condition, Wishnasaid. 
Around that same time, Jackson's sister 
Janet reportedly tried to stage an inter­
vention with Michael to curb his drug use 
but failed. 

By that point, Jackson had been spi­
raling downward for years. The breaking 
point had come as he was driven home in 
a motorcade on June 13th, 2005,just after 
his acquittal on 10 counts of child moles­
tation and related claims. The mood in the 
car was subdued. Arriving at Neverland 
Ranch, Jackson went upstairs and turned 
to Dick Gregory, a comedian and fami­
ly friend who had known Michael since 
he starred in The Wiz. Jackson grabbed 
Gregory and clutched him tightly. "Don't 
leave me," he begged. "They're trying to 
kill me." 

Gregory had the feeling that Jackson 
was referring to the whole world. Michael 
seemed paranoid and dehydrated. "Have 
you eaten?" Gregory asked him, know­
ing that Jackson often went without food 
for days. 

"I can't eat,"Jackson responded. "They're 
trying to poison me." 

"Do me a favor," Gregory told him. 
"Get out of here. All of these people have 
double-crossed you." 

As melodramatic as it sounds, Grego­
ry may have been right. Jackson had long 
liveu in an alternate world ofyes men who 
seemed to come and go, alternately bilk­
ing the singer or accusing Michael ofbilk­
ing them. Not even his family seemed to 
be able to get past this world of opportun­
ism. By the time of his molestation trial, 
this circle had grown increasingly shady. 
There was Marc Schaffel, a former gay­
porn producer who advised Jackson for 
years, and Al Malnik, a lawyer who re­
portedly once represented mobster Meyer 
Lansky. There were two German "entre­
preneurs" who managed to get Jackson to 
endorse a sports cola, known only as "Mys­
tery Drink," which was briefly sold during 
the HIStory tour. And there was his secu­
rity detail from the Nation ofIslam, which 
was rumored to have come to blows with 
several of Jackson's brothers who had ex­
pressed concern overthe Nation's growing 
sway over Michael's life. 

Jackson knew he had to get out - but 
his choice of a savior only made things 
weirder. That June, to help him resolve his 
finances and escape the glare ofthe media 
spotlight, Jackson turned to a man he had 
never met: Sheik Abdullah bin Hamad bin 

Isa Al-Khalifa, a prince of Bahrain. The 
sheik had befriended Michael's brother 
Jermaine, who had converted to Islam and 
spent four months living in Bahrain. Now 
Abdullah helped payoff some $2.2 mil­
lion in legal fees for Michael, and by the 
end ofthe month, Jackson - with his three 
young children and staff in tow - went to 
live with the prince. There were rumors of 
private shows for the sheik. Abdullah, who 
had musical aspirations of his own, later 
said that he and Michael were working on 
a record together. 

Even then, Jackson was dreaming of 
a comeback. "A tour was always in the 
works," says Miko Brando, the son of leg­
endary actor Marlon Brando, who spoke to 
Michael on the phone during the singer's 
time in Bahrain. "It was just to get himself 
ready to go back to work and be produc­
tive. Michael is too much ofa perfectionist 
just to sit around and not do anything. He 
was always creating music, creating ideas. 
He knew how to put things together, what 
worked, what the public was hungry for." 

As always, though, things seemed to 
go wrong quickly. After Jackson left Bah­
rain in 2006, Abdullah filed suit against 
the singer, claiming that he had spent 
enormous sums on Jackson - from rent­
ing a palatial home to buying him body 
lotions and a Ferrari - in the expecta-
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