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APPROXIMATELY TWO YEARS after Michael’s death, I flew to the United States to spend time with Michael Jackson’s mother, Katherine Jackson. We spent two heart-warming days together, filled with laughter and tears, reminiscing and sharing stories from the past. Towards the end of the second day, after sharing a story that had both of us bursting with laughter, Katherine stopped me and said, “Dieter, all of the things that you’ve shared with me, I already knew.” Taken aback by her statement, I asked, “How did you know?” 

Mrs. Jackson smiled and said, “Michael told me all of the same things. Whenever he was sad, he would call me, and we’d talk.” I knew she was right because Michael had a little room near his movie library, and whenever he would get sad, Michael would enter that room and call his mom. Katherine continued, “You know, you were with him for a long time.” Mrs. Jackson paused as if she were deep in thought, then continued, “You need to tell the story! You need to tell the real story about my son!” 

Mrs. Jackson helped me to realize that it was my duty and responsibility to tell “the real story” about my friend. This book is the direct result of the inspiration and encouragement from Michael’s mother, Katherine Jackson. 

The first edition of this book (2015) came to a screeching halt a couple of days after its original release when the Jackson Estate legal team learned that the book featured unreleased voicemail messages of Michael Jackson that he had left on my phone. The Estates’ predictable response came as no surprise to me and should not have been to my publisher. We expected and planned for it. My surprise came when my publisher’s legal team, who had an obligation to defend me, did nothing. The Estates’ legal action stopped the book before it began. The result was a self-funded, protracted legal battle, which I eventually won. Michael Jackson: “The Real Story” is long overdue. 

I became as close to Michael as anyone could get — not only as his manager but as one of his closest confidants and friends. During the extraordinary HIStory World Tour (September 1996 — October 1997), I accompanied Michael to more than 80 concerts on five continents. After the tour, I lived with him and his children for several years at the legendary Neverland Ranch. People the world over will get to know the real Michael Jackson in a much deeper way through intimate, first-hand accounts and primary source documents.  

The media portrayal of Michael was very different from the hilarious and lovable, practical joke playing Michael that I knew and loved. Not only was Michael one of the best entertainers that the world has ever seen, but he was also a loving father and family man, a business genius, and deeply spiritual person. At other times, however, he turned to me in confidence, full of despair and driven by pure fear. This story is about Michael Jackson, the human being, the Michael that the world never got to know and appreciate.

In the year 2000, Michael Jackson was facing a radical change in his life and work. He entrusted me with his intentions, plans, and vision for the second phase of his life. 

“The Real Story” will provide insight into the life of one of the most fascinating pop stars of our time. A life where he felt taken advantage of by people he once thought he could rely on and trust. A life that was over far too soon. 

On June 25, 2009, the world was shocked by the news of his death. It was my honor to get to know Michael personally. I miss him as a pop star. I miss him as a human being. Most importantly, I miss him as my friend. With this book, I share with the world what I know about the real Michael Jackson.

Humbly,

Dieter Wiesner
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I

My Way
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KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK, the perfect silence at the luxury 5-star Miami Oriental Hotel, was being shattered, one unsuspecting guest at a time. “Is Dieter here?” A few moments later, on another door, KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK, “Has anybody seen Dieter?” 

It was shortly after five o’clock in the morning and dressed in a blue hospital gown with a white surgical cap was the undisputed King of Pop, Michael Jackson. He was knocking on every hotel room on his floor, desperate to find me. 

As Michael’s manager, my room would typically be right next to his. But because Michael was often active at night listening to or experimenting with music, I would occasionally switch to a room one floor below to get a decent night’s sleep. Or, whenever I was expecting a visit from someone, I would get an additional room on the floor below, because Michael was known for knocking on the door and walking in. I didn’t want Michael, or my guest, to be caught by surprise. 

When Michael didn’t find me on his floor, he went to the level below and continued searching until he finally found me. When I heard the KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK, on my door, I looked out to see it was Michael.

Not fully awake, I let him in, and we sat on my bed. “What are you doing, Michael?” He began to weep. “Dieter, look what I received.” Without looking in my direction, he handed me an envelope, marked “personal and confidential” from his accountant at the time, Barry Siegel. I wrote the time on the envelope (5:40 am) and began to read it.

The letter essentially said Michael’s money was gone. Massive pressure was being applied to get Michael to make the kinds of appearances he resented in order for him to “maintain his lifestyle.”  

Michael continued sobbing, “Look what they’re doing, Dieter. After making billions for them, look at what they’re doing to me.” My attempt to calm him down was futile. After opening the balcony window, I placed the letter and envelope on a table as far away as possible, sat down next to him, and took him in my arms. He kept looking over at the letter as if he couldn’t believe it was real.

“Michael, don’t cry,” I said. “You’re not going anywhere. You’ll stay in your room. I will take care of this.” 

Eventually, I saw some relief come to his eyes as the bright sun began to shine into the room. While still sitting on the bed, Michael surprised me and said, “Dieter, can you take care that we change everything. I need new lawyers, new accountants, everything new.”

Startled by the gravity of his request, I responded, “Michael, that might be dangerous. Let’s get you back to your room so you can rest.”

We were both completely exhausted. I managed to get Michael back to his suite, unobserved. As I prepared to leave Michael’s suite, he reiterated, “We need to get rid of everybody and start completely new.” His mind was made up. Before leaving the hotel, Michael drafted letters of dismissal to members of his staff. By early February the letters were finalized and mailed out.

The move to clean house had been brewing for some time. The letter from Mr. Siegel was the final straw. The damage it caused, irreparable. 

Once back in my room, I thought back to some of the conversations Michael and I had upon completion of his record-breaking HIStory World Tour back in 1997. Michael and I would discuss his plans for the year 2000 and beyond. What surprised me most about our talks, was that a mega artist of Michael Jackson’s stature, adored by millions all over the world, seemed to feel like he was all alone. He had very few people that he trusted. 

Frequently, when we were at Neverland Ranch, Michael would come out of his room, and we’d sit at the table to eat and talk. With me he didn’t have to be Michael Jackson, the King of Pop, he could be himself. He would share his dissatisfaction with his management team and their business results. He felt that the people who represented him lacked vision. They wanted him to continue doing the same things. Michael had a radically different idea. 

In one memorable conversation we had Michael shared his simmering feelings of discontent. Michael began, “I’ve had enough of living my life like a trained monkey performing for others.”  

I nearly choked on what I was eating. “Michael, what do you mean?”

“Have you ever seen the old movies with the traveling hurdy-gurdy man? The guy who went from street to street playing music with a little monkey, wearing a pointy hat, that jumped up and down banging two bowls together.”

“Yes, of course. I’ve seen that before,” I responded.

“Well,” Michael continued, “I feel like the trained monkey, while the organ grinder turns the crank and collects the money from the crowds who gather for the show.” Michael was determined to change that reality. 

Contrary to the mainstream media portrayal, Michael had a keen sense of the historical challenges faced by African-American entertainers. 


“It’s not a fluke that every great black artist, all the black artists ended up penniless. And all the white ones still got their homes and their cars. They say they spend too much, and they had too many parties. They’re lying! They robbed them! Their accountants robbed them. Their lawyers robbed them. It’s a conspiracy to break them because they know money is power. And as soon as they get the money they are afraid they’re going to lose their power. We have to be the ones to be the pioneers, the innovators to break this terrible tradition.”


At that point in Michael’s life, he was preoccupied with the questions: “What have I achieved?” “What will my legacy be?” and “What do I still want to do?” Not only was Michael becoming clearer on what he wanted to do, but he was also very clear how he wanted to do it.


“We don’t want to die knowing that we didn’t accomplish our goals. I want to die knowing I did everything I wanted to do. And I did it my way!”



After the Barry Siegel letter, my professional relationship with Michael intensified considerably. One day, while we were still in Florida, Michael called me into the living room of his suite. When I entered, there was Michael, surrounded by five lawyers. I walked in with a confused look on my face. 

“Dieter, they are all here because, as you know, I’m making considerable changes to my team. I’ve made arrangements to give you general power of attorney.” He pointed to the table at the center of the room where the agreement was visible. A general power of attorney meant I would be able to make financial and business decisions on Michael’s behalf. 

I objected, “Michael, I cannot. Your offer honors me, but this is too big of a responsibility. I do not want that.” 

Michael pressed me to accept. “I know I can count on your loyalty. That’s what I need.” 

Since I was not a part of the “system,” he found in me someone he could talk to and trust. He sensed that I understood what he envisioned for his future and could help him to execute his plan.

“Michael, I’m honored. Please, allow me a little time to think about it.”

“OK, Dieter, that’s fair. But I need you to do it.” And he smiled. I’m sure he had a good feeling that I would accept, but was respectful of my desire for time to consider his request. Before the night was over, Michael left me this persuasive message.


“I just want your loyalty, honesty and your brotherhood. So many people when they see talent, God-given talent...they suck them like leeches...take advantage of it. I’m so tired of it. I’m so tired of it. They start out the most popular person in the world, make a lot of money, big house, cars and everything. End up penniless. It’s a conspiracy...They do it on purpose!”


Michael Jackson got from me exactly what he asked; a friendship and professional relationship that grew over the years — all based on trust, loyalty, honesty, and brotherhood. 

I consider myself incredibly fortunate to have had the honor to travel all over the world with Michael; celebrating special occasions and personal tributes, and meeting some of the biggest names in politics, religion, entertainment, and business.

Despite all that had happened to Michael, he was not a powerless victim. Michael had the foresight to see what was happening long before it happened. Thus his decision to bring me, an ‘outsider,’ into his camp to help execute his visionary master plan, clandestinely known as MJ’s Universe, and free Michael of what he saw as an elaborate conspiracy to destroy him.
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II

Beginnings
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WHEN I RECEIVED THE phone call from Karl, I had no idea who he was. He called to say he would like to stop by the office to present something to me. When we met, he began, “Dieter, thanks for taking the time to meet with me. I want to get right to the point. Would you be interested in working with me to develop a marketing strategy for a new energy drink?”

Karl had worked for Red Bull a few years, and he knew of my previous merchandising experience with Lufthansa and HARIBO. However, I knew nothing about energy drinks, which would explain the puzzled look on my face when I first heard his invitation.

“Well, you know Karl, I’m not so sure of this idea of yours. I don’t know anything about energy drinks. Are you sure there is a market for this type of drink?”

Unphased by my hesitation, he continued. “We need to find a pop star to associate with the drink. Maybe we can get Whitney [Houston].”

“How about Mariah [Carey]?” I added to humor him. 

We spent the next few seconds taking turns naming an unrealistic wish list of the top pop stars of the time. 

“Janet?” he suggested.

“Bono,” I said.

It was his turn. “Madonna.”

Each name more ridiculous than the previous one.

“Prince,” I said. 

By this point, we were both chuckling. And as if on cue, we looked at each other, the level of insanity reached its climax, and in unison, we both shouted, “Michael,” as we burst into full-blown laughter. 

The executives at Sony Signatures in San Francisco took our proposal to have Michael Jackson associated with our energy drink more seriously than we did. To our surprise, we were invited to San Francisco to meet with them. 

Since Michael Jackson was a global brand, profitable beyond his music, we realized our competition would be intense. We were also aware that in 1983 and 1985, Michael’s representative, Jay Coleman, had negotiated branding deals with Pepsi worth $5 million and $10 million. Considering the size of the Coleman deals, we were aware of the price range it would take to close a deal.

After the meeting, we agreed to acquire the rights to produce the drink and paid an additional fee to have Michael Jackson as our global brand ambassador. Once the money was received, we would be able to make a business presentation to Michael Jackson himself about our ‘MJ Mystery Drink’ concept. 

Eight months later, we were on a flight from Frankfurt to Sony Studios in Los Angeles to meet with Michael Jackson. I remember waking up during the trip to LA and asking myself, “What am I doing here?” The whole idea had moved so quickly. 

Upon arriving at Sony’s premises, my business partners and I underwent a strange security protocol. We were led into an office suite and were required to practice how we were to stand up, sit down, and to greet Michael when he walked into the room. 

Naturally, we cooperated, but the whole thing seemed ridiculous. But we were prepared to do whatever we had to, not to miss out on the golden opportunity to meet with Michael Jackson.

While we were still practicing the proper way to stand up, the door suddenly opened, and an energetic Michael Jackson walked in. He appeared smaller and frailer than I had expected. The room fell silent as all eyes were on him. 

The practice on how we were to stand up and sit down went out of the window. None of us were thinking about that anymore. Michael Jackson was already standing in front of us, close enough to touch.

The moment of truth had arrived. We proudly presented the can with its glittering, golden design, and its sparkling logo. Michael concentrated on the presentation, then went straight to the point and quietly asked, “Do you mind if I give it a try?” I motioned for Michael to help himself. “Of course, Michael, please do.” 

Already enthusiastic about the design of the can, the moment of truth was upon us, Michael Jackson was ready to give the drink a try. Michael lifted the can to experience the unique peach flavoring specially composed by the company Wild Flavors (makers of Capri Sun). 

Trudy Green, Michael’s manager at the time, jumped out of her seat, intercepted the can, and said, “Stop, stop, don’t drink it.” As if we would want to poison our future global spokesman. The sudden move made Michael laugh, and very soon, everyone in the room was laughing. 

Despite not being allowed to taste the drink, Michael Jackson expressed great interest in the project and shared that he would like to see the ‘MJ Mystery Drink’ available for sale on the upcoming HIStory World Tour. 

Our mission complete. We had secured Sony’s commitment to the joint merchandising project and, more importantly, had secured Michael Jackson’s support. Supremely excited about the future business prospects, we headed back to Germany to begin production in preparation for the HIStory Tour.
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LEMONADE

Once we returned to Germany, we began immediately mass-producing the ‘MJ Mystery Drink.’ To our great surprise, despite the agreement in place and the royalties paid, we were being told that we would not be allowed access to the stadiums to promote the product during the HIStory Tour. I was baffled, disappointed, and frustrated about the whole situation.  

As a person who does not give up easily, I managed to speak on the phone with Wayne Nagin, Michael’s security chief, and he promised to arrange a second meeting for me with Michael. I waited in the lobby of the Hotel Bayerischer Hof, where Michael was staying during his visit to Munich. Contractually, I was only to communicate with representatives from Sony, but I did not know what else to do. 

After ten minutes, Wayne Nagin approached and told me to follow him to Michael’s suite. Once I arrived, I sat on a sofa and waited for about half an hour before Michael entered the room. He was very courteous and polite once he appeared, and when he saw it was me, he said, “I remember you from LA.”

As comforting as his words were, it didn’t help the nervousness I felt about what I had come to reveal. Before saying a word, I presented Michael with another opportunity to try our healthy elixir. 

He took a sip of the beverage and proclaimed, “Wow! Tastes great.”

“Thank you, Michael. Unfortunately, I have disturbing news.” I sat on the edge of a couch across from him.

“Michael, your people screwed us. They took our money. They’ve completely blocked us out. What are we to do?”

He leaned back on the couch and turned his head to look at his bodyguard. I was afraid he was about to give a signal for his security to escort me from the room.

Instead, he listened intensely, interrupting a few times to ask questions. We sat and spoke for three hours. As the conversation was winding down, I thought to myself. “At least there’s a bright spot in this horrible mess. At least I got the opportunity to spend some time with Michael Jackson.” We were served lemons but they were  turning into lemonade.

Near the end of our three-hour conversation, Michael looked down at his clasped hands and surprised me. “Dieter, I know what’s going on behind the scenes.” Then he looked up and asked, “Will you come with me on tour?”

That was a challenging situation for me because I was running a company at the time and could not respond until I had at least consulted with my partners. I stepped out of the room and called my office and asked, “What should we do? He wants me to go on the world tour with him.” Everyone agreed I should do it. I went back into the room and said, “Yes, Michael, I’ll do it.” 

Michael recruited me to be part of his team. Neither of us were adequately prepared for what eventually happened. But, as a result of the courageous conversation we had, I believe he wanted to know more about me. “Hey, let me see who this guy is.” 

Hours later, after leaving the hotel, I wandered through the streets near Munich Central Station. His offer left me thrilled. I barely noticed people as we passed each other on the pavement. If they only knew that I was about to accompany one of the greatest pop stars of all time on his world tour. Deep down, I knew our meeting would be life-changing, and it was. Little did I know how close Michael and I would become, and how important a role he envisioned for me in his future creative and business plans. I had been challenged to join Michael in making HIStory — a challenge I gladly accepted.
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III

Making HIStory
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(Memorable stories of traveling the world with Michael during the record breaking HIStory World Tour)

THE HISTORY TOUR BEGAN on September 7th, 1996. The opening concert in Prague drew 127,000 people to Letná Park and was the largest of the tour. I have never experienced anything like that before or since. Not only did the number of people astonish, but their level of enthusiasm. 

The HIStory tour was enjoyed by 4.5 million people on five continents ­— a total of 82 concerts in 35 countries including; Seoul, Moscow, Taipei, Tunis, Amsterdam, Sydney, Mumbai, Kuala Lumpur, Helsinki, Honolulu, Manila, Tokyo, Berlin, Milan, and Johannesburg. 

In total, we traveled close to 93,000 miles based on the tour schedule. The countless hours spent in our “life above the clouds” began to feel normal, especially on the longer trips, like the 6,000 miles from Tunis to Seoul. We would sometimes board the plane in a hot country and exit hours later in a place with freezing temperatures. The frequent change of time zones caused havoc on our biorhythm so that we were frequently left feeling jetlagged. The concept of space and time slowly vanished. When we’d wake up from our naps and looked out of the airplane windows, it wasn’t clear if the sun was rising or setting. Before Michael had an opportunity to acclimate to one place, he’d have to board another flight headed someplace new. On more than one occasion, Michael asked, “Dieter, I don’t know if it’s day or night. Where are we?” I
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Aventura, Florida
February _, 2003

Via Fax and Hand Delivery

Dear Howard and Trudy:

‘This is to confirm that I am making certain changes in my legal and business
representation. For the time being, I am not going to renew or extend your contract

‘You are instructed to no longer communicate with Brian Wolf, John Branca, Barry Siegel
or their respective firms regarding my business, legal or financial affairs. You arc
instructed to discuss my affairs solely with Mr. David G. LeGrand, Esq. of the Hale Lane
law firm. 1 ask that you kindly respond to him as if he were me.

Immediately suspend all of your activities with respect to my affairs until you have

reviewed all pending matters with Mr. LeGrand and received further express instruction
from him.

Iy
Change is often difficult and 1 ask that you give Mr. LeGrand your complete cooperation
and share with him all of your files, correspondence and advice regarding my affairs.

Yours truly, [ “'\

Michael Jackson | |
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1. Michael I Jackson. a resident of Los Olivos, California, hereby make, constitute and
appoint my friends. Ronald Komitzer and Dieter Wiesner, as my full and lawful attorneys-in-fact
(hereinafter referred to as my "Representatives” or my "Attorneys-In-Faet™), to act for me and in
my name as authorized i this document By this document 1 intend 10 create a Power of
Attorney, and the powers contained herein shall be effective immediately

1. Delegation of Powers Subject to the terms and condition set forth herein, |
hereby give to my Representatives full power and authonity to perform all acts that may be
necessary to be done on my behalf, icluding, but not imited to, the powers described hereafter
in this Section |

A Powers Regarding My As
following powe

cts. My Representatives shall have the

M I
lease. or invest assets in which | have an interest, to purchase assets or borrow money on my
behalf and encumber any asset in which | have an interest as security for such borrowing, and in
particular, without limiting the generality of the foregoing, the power to sell my interest in any
real property which I presently own or which I hereafer acquire.

To sell,

() Collect and recover assets. To demand, sue for, and collect all
such sums of money, debts, dues. accounts, legacies, bequests, interests, dividends, annuities,
demands and insurance reimbursements that are now or may later become due or payable to me,
including any benefits payable by any governmental body or agency, and to take all lawful
means to recover such assets, and to compromise claims for such assets and grant discharges for
such assets in my name.

(3)  Deal with financial institutions. To establish, maintain, or
terminate bank accounts, security accounts, certificates of deposit, money market accounts,
margin accounts, common trust funds, mutual funds, treasury bills and notes, and any other type
of cash fund, cash equivalent or security in my sole name or jointly in my name with others, and
to negotiate, endorse or transfer any checks or other instruments with respect to any Such
accounts, and to endorse, deposit, o collect any checks or drafts made payable to me or to my
order.

(4)  Deal with trusts. To establish any trust with my assets for my
benefit or for the benefit of any other person upon such terms as may be necessary or proper, to
transfer any asset in which I have an interest to any such trust or to any trust that I may have
created, and to exercise (in whole or in part), release, or let lapse any power I may have under
any trust whether or not created by me, including any power of appointment, revocation,
withdrawal or amendment

(5)  Represent me in all tax matters. To prepare, sign, and file federal,
state or local income, gift, other tax returns of all kinds, FICA returns, payroll returns, claims for
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I
I
PR VEIDENTIAL
January 22, 2003
Michael Jackson

Dear Michae!

1just received a phone call from Evvy indicating that Michael La Perruque needs
more petty cash in Florida. The expense of keeping your entourage in Florida is
very high. Although vie have covered the hotel to date, I understand you are
currently planning on moving from a room @ $975 per night to the Presidential sute
® $2500 per night. Please be aware that all of your funds for the month of January
have now been depleted. There is no cash available to send to you. Expenses this
month have been very high becaus of legal and other contractual arrangements, as
wellas the packing and shipping of equipment and transportation for personnel to
Florida,

Tam very concemed that your entire subsistence Is based upon drawing down on
the Bank of America loans. These loans wil soon be exhausted and there will be no
funds available to support your festyl. It is my understanding that you have now
decided not o tour or play the shows n Las Vegas. The television special should
ot provide any net income to you after expenses. With no additionalincome being
‘eamed, it has now become ciar that you wil no longer be able to support your
Iifestyle. We must get together at your convenience and 1 am willng to meet you
anywhere to discuss ths situation. 1 would suggest that Zia Modabber, John
Branca, John McClain and if you desire Trudy Green attend this meeting. But i any.
case, i is extremely important that we get together to discuss the speciics of this
‘and how you will maintain your sty

T cannot overstate the importance of us getting together or the extent to which this
problem has grown. Please call me or have Ewy arrange for us to get together.

Sincerely,

xetsco + Boston « New Yons TmiBubes  Nesuviie - Cwancorres

=4
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AN

Revocation and Amendment 1 revoke all prior Pows

s of Attorney and | retain

o amend this document and to substitute other attomeys-in-fact in place of the ones

amed herein - Amendments 1o this document shall be made 1n writing by me personally (not by
ative) an

hev shall he attached to the orgmal of this document and may be

ccorded in the same county o counties as the onginal if the original 1s recorded

10, Photostatic Copies Only onc original of this document has been exeeuted All
parties dealing with my Representatives after production of the orginal of this document are
authortz

d 10 rely fully on a photostatic copy of the onginal executed document

forceable or is not valid

1 Severability IFany provision of this document is not
i provistons shall remai effective

12 Exculpation My Representatives shall not incur any liability to m
my heirs. successors, or assigns for acting or refraining from acting hercunder, except for willful

ence My Representatives shall not have responsibility to make my

assets productive of imcome, 1o increase the value of my estate, to diversify my investments, or

for enterng transactions authorized by this document with my Representatives so long as my

Representatives believe such actions are in my best interests or in the best interests of my estate
e interested in my estate.

13, Governing Law This document shall be governed by the laws of the State of
evada in all respects, ineluding its validity, construction, interpretations, and termination

1 declare that | understand the importance of this power of attorney, recognize that | am

the Representatives designated herein broad powers to hold, administer and control my
assets. and the assets of my businesses, | further recognize that this Power of Atiorney will
become effective immediately on execution and will continue indefinitely until specifically
revoked or terminated by me

Name

Witness Address





d2d_images/image078.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image032.jpg





d2d_images/image076.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image017.png





d2d_images/image081.png





d2d_images/image064.png
Avessirs, Florida

Febeusey _, 2003
HAND DELIVERED

Re: Discontisuunce of Services
Deae Joba

mnnm“l-“—“ﬁww“m-‘mfnmw“dﬁl
Bemer. 1 have engaged Divid G LeGrasd, Eaq, b firm, Habe Lame Pok Densiscn & Howsed , alce with
Toch Miachel & Sange 10 represent ary imterests. | Bave o recained Pact Hastings and Juncdsky 10
cepresat ceriaia of ey istrmItoR iberestsYeu are bereby foquetod 1 comply with e raquests
e o yoos s yous fiem i e 9 Bave an immodiate and orderty serminaton of your services.

You are comemanded 10 give M. LeGrand, Ma Brasdt asd thess associates your full and vacondtons)
cooperasion. | have ssked Mr. LeGrand wnd Ms. Brandt 1o cbesin all of sy fles, sooords, docements,
cccunss foe myself and a8 compasies 1 ows or conal which may be i your possessice. Yo are 85
defiver the crigiaal of 8l such Socuments 10 Mr. LeGrand immadiasely. He will Mrange copes 1o be.
oetarned 10 you

You are commanded 10 immafiately cosse expending effort of any kind on my behaif, ccher thas ia oot
‘cooperasion with Me. LeGennd wnd st s sgocific reqoent. Yo are forsbar diracted 30 execute any aed all
dacuments rescmably roquned of you by Mo LeGrand and Ms Brasdt to wrasafir control over amy 4nd all
s of mmite (o€ asy busioens of mine) in accordance with (he instractions.

1m 110 engapag O serviies of & pew Eanagemest compasy and Yo w6 30 bave 00 foribar Ssuaticn
with! Sergel or Provident Fioancsd Mansgement woh regard 1o my logal affun Mr Segel and
Masagement 20 loager reprasent Out wnterests of me or asy busssess | ows or comtrol.

You ficaly imstructed 15 imamedhanely Fasafer ary fomds yoo are bekdiog i et for me 10 Mr

1 expent| fll and i cooperation with my | masagement company, My LeGrand, Ms Brasdt
6 amy o pecdesmonais dader De ecton 10 aaus i St smderptaadiog =y Eaancial dun, legal
affiic) aad peeparation of s returna. Yo and your be compentated s yur croary 1nd

Bty raes fx ky soxh futare ansntance Geive 4o Mr. LeGrand sy ivesce foe your
e dute 8 lemer, mhen comement
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