 

Oh, RON: “STRANGEGLOVE”

Hello Bubba,

 

I am glad that I finally got your correct address.  I keep in contact with Joe and he set me straight.  Anyway, I have left the formal business world and I am now living and working in Pahrump, NV., an unincorporated town 60 miles west of Las Vegas.  You may recall the pre-owned BMW, Z3 that I nicknamed, Shifty.  It features the sophisticated SMG, Steptronic, transmission with easy to flick paddles on the steering column (just like the race cars).  I purchased that car just at the time you and I were parting company. When I drive it, I wear a white cloth glove on my shift hand.  I quit my job after you left, sold my stuff, loaded my clothes and a trench coat into Shifty and flicked/paddled my way right out here to Pahrump.  It is a long story, but I will try and keep it short and to the point--just like all of my dealings with you have been.

 

You may recall I once told you that sometime in the 80's when I lived and worked in Savannah, I had gone to Charleston and spent my vacation working on a film set there.  I read about it in the newspaper--they needed stand-ins.  They were filming scenes for Michael Jackson music videos and some might have been in his “Thriller” album.  I got a small part since they needed a sly looking guy in a trench coat (you get a shot of me in the video "Beat It").

  

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XJ2tbneVvJU
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But the best thing was that Michael took a liking to me. He said we have something in common (both of us a little strange) and that I do a great Moonwalk and spectacular air guitar.  Because of that we sort of stayed in contact over the years.

 

Since then Michael's career has gone downhill.  You may recall the sad events of his Neverland Ranch:  the home of his private amusement park, menagerie, and the site of his controversial sleepovers with young children, the 2005 child-molestation trial, and financial meltdown after that. He was acquitted on child-molestation charges.  But like I have always kept telling you, "it is what it is". 

 

Presently a company, which owns casinos in Las Vegas, is talking with Michael to get him back onstage and in the spotlight.  They are planning some sort of splashy comeback of which there are several scenarios.  One would be for Michael to appear in a special-built theater in a hotel/ casino in Vegas--just up the road.  Or another might be for him to appear for 20 to 30 performances a year.  Either of these scenarios would be teamed with a plan to restore his image.  Being in that plan and connected for me is a true thriller!

 

So that brings me now into the picture.  I, Ron, am now one of Michael’s advisers and personal assistants.  We are holed up in Pahrump and I have been helping him write new songs in a home studio and having his three children (ages 11, 10 and 6) home-schooled.  I am committed to helping him prove to the world that he can still sing and dance.  I will be right there lurking in the background and doing stand-ins.  We have long term plans to develop a Thriller Casino and I can be a regular in my trench coat under the stage name of “Oh, Ron: Strangeglove”.  No "same ole, same ole” for me any more, but more like “dancing with wolves”  

 

Regards, and stay TUNED,

 

Ron from Vegas 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D8dIC6f_mAA     Just friends

Charge d Affairs, Bubba the Creeker ( MDM’s studio creation) 
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