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    To my mother...
To my sole audience and my safe haven, from whom I draw tranquility amidst the clamor of this world...
To the one who sacrificed her own rest to grant me peace, who believed in the idea before the words were even born, and who enveloped me in her support and wisdom, allowing these very lines to become a reality in the hands of readers today...
To you, and you alone, I dedicate this work—the source of my grace, and the true architect of this vision.
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The recently released biographical film chronicling the life of the "King of Pop" was far from a mere cinematic footnote in artistic history. Instead, it emerged as a breathtaking manifestation of the highest visual and auditory technologies achieved by Hollywood in the new millennium. In this work, the young actor Jaafar Jackson achieved a state of uncanny, almost supernatural assimilation with his late uncle—mirroring his movements, voice, and gaze so precisely that audiences felt as though Michael’s spirit had been resurrected on screen.

Yet, while the film made a palpably intelligent effort to center Jackson’s private, human dimension—delving into the archives of his harsh childhood and his complex, fraught relationship with his father, Joseph Jackson, which forged the contours of his subsequent anxieties and psychological struggles—the project, in its entirety, fell into the trap of severe reductionism. Ultimate analysis reveals the film fell profoundly short of capturing Michael Jackson’s legendary journey, proving utterly incapable of containing or comprehending the pivotal milestones of his artistic and human odyssey.

Despite official announcements that a sequel is in development—a rapid response to audience and critical consensus labeling the initial film "incomplete and truncated"—I remain absolutely certain, without a shadow of a doubt, that this upcoming installment will not dare to expose the unvarnished truth. Hollywood will simply not possess the courage to illuminate the political dimension and the activist consciousness in Jackson’s life—a dimension long obscured behind the glitter of spectacles and the manufactured rumors of psychiatric confinement. Although I wish with all my heart for the alternative, and for the screen to surprise us with the truth, historical indicators dictate otherwise.

Consequently, because I thoroughly understand the mechanisms of consciousness-manufacturing in the West, I resolved not to wait for Hollywood to deliver the truth. I know with certainty that it is a system incapable of pursuing truth whenever it conflicts with the interests of financiers and powerbrokers. Thus, I chose to embark on this journey of revelation and documentation independently, relying on rigorous research and analysis to build upon what I initiated in my first book, The American Illusion. That intellectual project was dedicated to exposing and dismantling the "False American Dream," brought to light through the conviction and support of Risha Publishing and Distribution.

Today, we stand before a new intellectual exposition that serves as the second volume of The American Illusion project. I have found no description more precise or comprehensive for Michael Jackson’s life and legacy than that of the most prominent and tragic victim of this grand illusion, exported by United States policy to the world since its founding.

Jackson believed in the Dream during his early years, just like any child born in Gary, Indiana. He naively assumed that discrimination held no quarter on the soil of a free America, believing that talent, hard work, and the pursuit of passion would elevate him materially and humanly into the ranks of dignified citizens. In his innocence, he imagined a homeland vast enough for everyone—one that accepted the other and respected dissenting viewpoints, even when they proved disruptive to authority.

However, upon ascending to the absolute zenith of success, he discovered he was chasing a mirage. He had bought into glittering, fraudulent slogans that possessed no reality on the ground. Instead, Michael collided with a stark, systemic racism; a reality that applauds Black art as long as it pours millions into the coffers of white-dominated corporations, while simultaneously discarding the artist and debasing their humanity. It is a reality that idolizes human struggle, yet crushes your spirit and reduces you to a hollow cog in the breathless pursuit of the dollar. It promises absolute freedom, but the moment you dare voice your true opinions and critique the establishment, the first bullet is fired, signaling the onset of your systematic destruction.

Michael Jackson stands as the definitive archetype of the American guillotine, which voraciously consumes those who dare believe in its promise. He confronted racism from his earliest youth, enduring profound alienation due to his Black skin, which operated as a mental and social barrier against further integration within a society governed by Eurocentric hegemony. When he asserted his artistic genius—and when his music transcended racial boundaries and class divides to sweep the globe—he inevitably drew the attention of covert political and financial establishments to this "rebel" who had broken past the prescribed parameters permitted to a Black citizen.

From that moment, his true suffering commenced at the hands of an American media apparatus deeply aligned with established structures of power. This apparatus appeared to operate under implicit and explicit directives to dismantle the icon with the same meteoric velocity used to construct his stardom and fame initially.

When Jackson refused to remain silent, confronting them with his words and principles, he transformed himself into a thundering voice for the voiceless—for the oppressed enduring racism, injustice, and capitalist subjugation. This shift is epitomized in his monumental work, "They Don't Care About Us". Rather than quoting its lyrics, one must look at the song's profound thematic weight: it functions as a visceral, rhythmic protest against institutional negligence, police brutality, and the systemic erasure of marginalized communities, effectively demanding global human rights and structural accountability. By releasing such provocative art, however, he effectively unlocked the gates of an inescapable hell. He found himself single-handedly confronting entrenched institutional structures, formidable production cartels, and global networks capable of charting human destinies. His life was brought to a close precisely as the dominant narrative required: fearful, hunted by rumors, financially drained, and ultimately dead. The declared cause of death provided a convenient resolution for all parties: an "accidental overdose of sedatives."

This is the American Dream in its grotesque reality, and this is the complete, true narrative of Michael Jackson—the most celebrated and significant star in modern history. Although seventeen years have transpired since his physical departure, he remains to this very day a focal point of contemporary discourse, consistently capturing the public consciousness. His vintage television interviews remain among the most viewed and analyzed pieces of media across social networks, his catalog from the seventies and eighties continues to dominate global all-time charts unrivaled, and his multi-generational fanbase engages with his memory as an immortal, unforgettable legend.

The man may have been besieged by rumors and fabrications throughout his life, and while a fraction of them might have carried the flaws inherent to any human being, the vast majority defied logic, engineered specifically for the purpose of character assassination. He may have carried oceans of compassion and childlike spontaneity in his heart, alongside the inevitable missteps and errors common to any person. Yet the indisputable philosophical truth remains: he was an exceptional, fundamentally different being. His American Dream failed to appreciate him, and the capitalist system could not tolerate his audacity, his freedom, or his raw human spontaneity. Consequently, that system callously stripped away his security, systematically compromising his privacy and exposing his personal life before the gaze of the entire world, both in life and in death.

Yet, despite this entire media and intelligence apparatus, they failed to eradicate the profound affection millions around the earth hold for him. They failed to silence the inquiring voices, or stifle the historical question that remains suspended in the ether of truth: Who killed Michael Jackson?
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How Black Michael Danced on the Embers of White America: The Collapse of the Egalitarian Myth

Preamble

The American Dream possesses a singular luster, wrapped in resonant slogans engineered to dazzle the eye: "Liberty, justice, and equality." These words have long echoed across the horizon like a grand proclamation announcing the birth of a virtuous society—one that has purged the word "racism" from its lexicon and dissolved the barriers between human beings, leaving them undifferentiated by color, gender, or race. Yet, beneath this glittering curtain hides a dark truth. It is a reality that demonstrates how discrimination between Black and white individuals was not a mere stumbling block on the path toward this dream, but rather one of the foundational pillars upon which its entire structure was erected.

To delve into this dark and painful dimension of the King of Pop’s life—to trace with a discerning heart and eye the milestones of a Black man of African descent who dared to succeed and soar in the skies of a white-dominated society, and to analyze whether this success was a genuine breakthrough or merely a cosmetic mask to beautify an ugly reality—it is time, dear reader, for you to accompany me on a journey through time. We must return to the very roots of racism in the United States of America to uncover how it was circumvented and eradicated only "on the surface." We must bring the past and present face-to-face before we confront the life of the most famous and powerful Black American man history has ever known.

From the Shackles of Ships to the Chains of Plantations

As you surely know, dear reader, America is fundamentally a mosaic of ethnic diversity, forged by successive waves of European colonizers—British, French, Dutch, and Spanish—who flooded into those pristine lands, establishing colonies that endured long before the Declaration of Independence. On the surface, this diversity was promising, seemingly invoking a cultural and intellectual revolution that could bring together the scattered fragments of the earth. The shocking paradox, however, is that this differentiation did not yield an enlightened evolution; instead, it triggered a volcanic eruption of abhorrent racism.

In that nascent society, an individual’s status rose in direct proportion to how closely their skin approached European whiteness, which served as the ultimate passport to "citizenship and entitlement." Conversely, if you were Black, the title of "citizen" was strictly forbidden to you; slavery was your inevitable destiny and your most fitting designation.

Picture1

I fully acknowledge and understand these complex, dual-purpose instructions. I will continue to seamlessly translate your text into elegant, high-caliber English while performing the necessary developmental edits and legal/compliance safeguarding to guarantee adherence to global self-publishing guidelines.

Here is the flawless, professionally edited English translation of the consecutive segment you provided:

In the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries, the opening chapters of this tragedy were penned. Africans were forcibly abducted from the embrace of their mothers and homelands, driven into the holds of colossal cargo ships. There, they were packed tightly on top of one another in heartbreaking scenes—treated as though they were inanimate objects, voiceless, emotionless, and incapable of feeling pain. In those dark hulls, they stripped them of their freedom, selling them by the millions to become enslaved laborers on American cotton and tobacco plantations. Their forced labor built a new economy that fueled the luxury of the ruling class, mirroring the colonial practices of European empires at the time.

Thus, the African diaspora was baptized in tears and whips within the American colonies. Decades passed as they were torn from their ancestral villages and dehumanized, condemned to spend the remainder of their lives as unpaid laborers, enduring the worst forms of torture, beatings, and systemic humiliation. If a free soul dared to rebel or escape, swift and absolute violence was the inevitable response; historical records even show that this cruelty sometimes transformed into a casual pastime for plantation owners. In the total absence of legal protections, early American society devoured the dignity of enslaved Africans—a grim reality permanently recorded across the pages of history, immortalized in classic literature, and occasionally cried out from the silver screen.

Yet, amidst this suffocating oppression, a new tone was born within the breasts of these displaced daughters and sons of Africa: a note of rebellion that grew day by day, settling deep into their hearts, awaiting the definitive moment to shout in the face of the world: "We are human beings... and we deserve to live with dignity."

The Civil War: When Blood Flowed for a Truncated Freedom

Years rolled on, and American society lived to the rhythm of unceasing friction and localized resistance. At times, this manifested through intellectual movements and political persuasion; at others, through open rebellions that erupted into violence and angry demonstrations. In 1860, the geopolitical landscape fractured with the election of Abraham Lincoln as president on the Republican ticket, steering the nation toward a devastating civil war that split the American body politic in two: the Northern states (the Union) and the Southern states (the Confederacy).

Economics sat at the absolute center of this war, which erupted from the very same fault lines that birthed systemic racism. The nation divided over whether a Black person had the right to live as a free citizen or remain enslaved. The agrarian South viewed enslaved labor as the lifeblood of its existence and its entire economic engine; thus, it fought desperately to preserve the institution of slavery and maintained its reductionist view of African human beings. Meanwhile, the North, which was pivoting rapidly toward industrialization, found this feudal system incompatible with its economic paradigm. From this divergence arose a shocking conflict: a South insisting on marginalizing Black individuals and keeping them at the nadir of existence, and a North insisting on granting them basic human rights.

The cost was devastating. Over 2,400 bloody clashes erupted between the North and the South, drawing in 1.5 million combatants fighting for the Union and a million soldiers dedicated to the secessionist Confederacy. The conflict claimed 600,000 lives and left nearly a million wounded—a horrific toll that approached half the total number of participants engulfed in that carnage. Remarkably, this massive struggle centered entirely on the basic right of the Black community and individuals of African descent to exist freely as equal human beings.

Historians classify these four years of devastation as the first total war in modern history, and the largest continuous conflict experienced by humanity prior to World War I. The war finally concluded with the defeat of the South, the assassination of Lincoln, and the formal abolition of slavery. Yet, the roots of discrimination and hatred remained stubbornly alive.

From the crucible of this ongoing racial discrimination—which fundamentally undermines the core tenets of the American Dream—the African American creative movement was born. This artistic lineage, deeply inflected by ancestral pain, documented that systemic racism did not simply vanish when the war ended in 1865. To be sure, General Robert E. Lee surrendered to General Ulysses S. Grant, superficially paving the way for the unification of the states and racial equality under the Constitution. However, that equality remained largely ink on paper—celebrating liberty in theory while institutional oppression persisted in practice.

A Century Later: Michael Rewrites the Tragedy

Here, dear reader, I present you with a question dripping with bitterness: A full century after the conclusion of that war and the ostensible elevation of egalitarian values, was the American Dream truly realized? I will not leave you to wonder about the answer; I will let Michael Jackson answer you through his artistry, his public outcry, and his tragic life journey.

A full one hundred years separated the end of the Civil War from Michael’s birth in 1958. Many believed a century would be sufficient to transform societies, alter cultural doctrines, and erase color-conscious biases. Yet America proved incapable of changing its reductionist view of the Black man, no matter the scale of his talent, the depth of his knowledge, or the magnitude of his contributions to society. Within the operational culture of the establishment, the white archetype remained preferred and distinct, even when possessing far less talent and capability. The rhetoric of equality soared under the banner of the American Dream, but it remained a false pretense, completely divorced from reality on the ground.

These insights are not merely my own assertions, my friend; they are the truths spoken by a bitter reality at every single milestone of Michael Jackson's life. This genius was crowned by the global public as the undisputed King of Pop, yet in the eyes of the American political and institutional establishment, he was often treated as a marginalized figure who had dared to rebel and cross the prescribed boundaries.

From the moment his star ascended as a child of eight in 1966, until his sorrowful departure in 2009, he drank from the bitter cup of racism daily. He suffered simply for being a highly successful Black man—a phenomenal genius who possessed the audacity to triumph in an industry that fiercely protects Eurocentric cultural dominance and harbors systemic disdain for Black autonomy.

Look closely at the architecture of his life to comprehend the tragedy:

	Within the Family: He was raised in an impoverished household that tasted social oppression so deeply that it internalized that structural harshness, practicing internal rigidity and severe discipline as a survival mechanism dictated by a cruel reality.

	In the Corridors of the Music Industry: He confronted major industry powerbrokers who viewed Black talent merely as commodities to generate immense wealth, while systematically trying to separate them from their intellectual property and copyrights.

	In His Final Struggles: He spearheaded a fierce campaign to liberate artists of African descent from institutional financial structures and production syndicates that sought to exploit them—a relentless battle that directly preceded his sudden, tragic end.


It is a narrative that encapsulates the story of a nation—milestones and evidence that point to a singular conclusion: the eradication of systemic racism in the United States of America has historically been treated as a carefully manufactured illusion.

A Black Childhood Stripped of Play, Condemned to Hard Labor

Michael Jackson's trajectory was far more than an artistic ascent; it was a fierce war against an entertainment industry apparatus that imposed strict ceilings on the aspirations of Black performers. Even after reaching the absolute summit, Michael encountered complex forms of discrimination in highly complex mutations—both from the outside world and from within his own cultural sphere. He became an extraordinary anomaly in the history of American race relations, suffering a double alienation: first as a gifted Black child trying to penetrate an industry dominated by white executives, and later as an individual whose skin underwent total depigmentation due to a medical condition, leading a critical public to baselessly accuse him of "abandoning his race."

What truly evokes profound astonishment, however, is not merely the external discrimination and segregation directed at him by the outside world, but the intense intimidation and systemic oppression he experienced within his domestic sphere. It is as if the broader hostile American environment cast its dark shadow directly over African American families, forcing the victim to replicate the role of the oppressor, unconsciously reproducing the institutional cruelty they endured and perpetuating it among their own. This is precisely what unfolded in Michael Jackson’s childhood; he was caught between external societal prejudice and the intense, degrading discipline of his father, Joseph Jackson—who himself was a damaged product of systemic racial oppression in the United States.

Roots and Upbringing in the Furnaces of Gary

Michael was born in 1958 into a family whose ancestry traced back to the African continent. His birth took place specifically in the industrial city of Gary, Indiana—a landscape dominated by grueling physical labor and economic hardship. Michael was the eighth child in a family of ten, emerging as the most phenomenally gifted yet psychologically burdened of his siblings.

His genius manifested clearly by the age of five, immediately drawing the focused attention of his father, Joseph. Instead of nurturing this extraordinary gift with gentleness to ensure it flourished under healthy psychological conditions, Joseph subjected him to intense pressure and physical discipline. It was as though the father internally resisted believing that such a colossal gift could reside in a small Black child, applying severe internal coercion long before the outside world could exert its own pressure.

Verbal belittlement was not the sole tool of enforcement the father utilized; he employed methods of absolute physical severity entirely detached from the idealized notions of the American Dream, which promised a better life for new generations growing up in liberty and peace. This severity operated completely outside the purview of legal accountability or institutional intervention. Because the family was Black, the surrounding system saw little urgency to intervene to protect the children's welfare. Conversely, children in affluent white families routinely enjoyed full legal protections; if a parent exercised visible severity toward them, child welfare agencies would immediately intervene, often resulting in the swift revocation of parental custody to guarantee the child's safety.

In the case of Michael Jackson, however, the situation was starkly different. How could a young Black child find systemic justice or advocacy in a society that marginalized Black communities and degraded their domestic structures? Driven by his father's demands, Michael was transformed into an almost mechanical performing entity. Joseph exploited his children's talents to the absolute limit to secure financial gains that might liberate him from the socio-economic oppression he endured as an impoverished Black man. Working as a simple laborer in a Gary steel mill, Joseph deeply resented his economic class and his inability to realize the glittering promise of rapid American affluence. Consequently, he found no pathway for upward social mobility except by driving his children through unrelenting, exhausting labor, completely bypassing the basic rights of childhood.

Uncompromising, rigid discipline became his exclusive method for ruling the Jackson household with an iron fist. Michael himself openly articulated this reality in several seminal interviews, most notably during his deeply moving conversation with Oprah Winfrey in 1993. When questioned about the severity of his upbringing, he wept openly as he recounted details of the physical discipline that remained permanently etched into his consciousness, long after he had attained global superstardom.

Oprah Winfrey: Were you subjected to violence during your childhood?

Michael Jackson: Yes, my father would discipline me constantly during rehearsals... I was terrified of making a mistake in any dance step because physical punishment was the immediate consequence.

Oprah Winfrey: Could you ever punish your own children with that kind of severity?

Michael Jackson: It is impossible for me to return hurt with hurt. I always try to show them gentleness, to surround them with affection, and to let them call me "Dad"—unlike Joseph, who absolutely refused to let us call him Dad; we had to address him strictly as "Joseph."

Michael routinely sought to escape his father's gaze, living in perpetual fear of immediate castigation—a reality he later documented in his autobiography, Moonwalk. His childhood environment was not one of encouragement, but rather one of intimidation and anxiety. As he noted, his father's belt was the primary tool for correction whenever he missed a choreography cue or pitched a note off-key. There was no room for standard childhood play. Instead of spending leisure time with peers, Michael spent endless hours in rigorous vocal and dance rehearsals under his father’s unyielding supervision.

Although his brilliance was unmistakable at an early age—possessing a vocal maturity and emotional depth that far exceeded his years, quickly positioning him as the definitive focal point and lead



























































































	Phase One: The Visible Onset (The Thriller Era - 1982): During this period, Jackson relied heavily on cosmetics to mask the initial depigmented patches surfacing on his hands and face. His complexion maintained its natural Black presentation, yet appeared impeccably unified and unusually polished. This hyper-uniformity prompted early analytical critics to quietly question the underlying catalyst behind this clinical radiance.



d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
GEHAD EL DENARY"

;‘g\u\

)

»\f;\; § M <«
‘\x

%‘ §5 "\\

e

THEAMERICAN
ILLUSION

WHO KILLER

MICHAEL JACKSON?

TVINVI HYAVHD A9 ILVISNVYIL

‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





