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Behind The Barbed Wires




Who are they? Cable technicians? Furniture delivery workers? Looking out again |
noticed a navy blue Ford Taurus parked in front of the house. With my eye mask on my forehead
looking tired and sleepy, | went down to the ground floor heading towards the door, just as |
opened it the woman immediately asked me “Yaser Albahri?”

“Yes,” I replied.

“This is detective Elizabeth and with me is detective Pac, can we come in?”’

Time stood still, suddenly I felt more awake than ever, as if | just drank an entire barrel of
black Turkish coffee. Giving in, | said yes. What have you done Yaser! What did you do to make
the police come knocking at your door? Wondering silently, I retraced the memories of every
wrong | have committed, trying to figure out the reason as to why the detectives were in my
home. During my stay in the United States, | have not committed any serious crimes. However, |
cannot describe myself as an angel or as a devil!

So why were they here? Did they find out | was not paying taxes? Or maybe that | did not
have a US citizenship, and was not allowed to open businesses as well as work in them? Were
they listening to my political conversations against their wars in Iraq and Afghanistan?
Trembling in fear, | waited for one of them to start talking.

Addressing her partner, detective Elizabeth pointed at my house “What do you think Pac?
These new houses aren’t so bad”

“Yeah... not bad. Bigger than how it seemed from the outside.”

Turning towards me detective Elizabeth announced “ Mister Yaser... something has
happened recently and we need some answers”.

“What is it?”

“Do you know a girl called Mimi?”

“Yes... I do” I uttered with no hesitation.

“We were at her place a while ago and she says, she claims, that you did something to
her!”

“Something like what?”’

“She said that you have sexually harassed and raped her last night!”

Stunned, | felt my limbs go numb, as if the angel of death had arrived. Here to take my
precious soul from me. My throat went dry and my voice became hoarse, eyes popping out from
the shock. | started to shake like a fish out of water struggling to breathe. In a voice barely above
a whisper, I let out “what?”

Attempting to play the role of the good cop, detective Pac jumped in. “Look... she claims
that you have raped her... we’re not here to arrest you or anything, just want to know your side
of the story.” Too shocked I lost the ability to speak, to defend myself. How could 1? Where do |
begin? Where do | stop?! The beginning of the story is normal, its towards the end where there
are multiple red flags. If | were to explain and justify it would take too long and seem
unbelievable. Especially as [ am the one involved... Yaser...the Arab Muslim!

At a loss of what to do | felt a heaviness in my chest and it was getting harder to breathe.
Realizing this, detective Pac suggested “Why don’t you take a sip of water?”

Following his suggestion, I took a sip, however, | did not feel better.
Responding to the detective, | told him that Mimi is an employee that works for me at my café
and that she and | as well as the other girl were all at the café last night.

“So you raped her by force!” Detective Elizabeth interrupted.

“No! That didn’t happen,” | replied angrily.



Detective Pac looked like he believed me, he seemed ready to leave and to end this
interrogation. However, detective Elizabeth was persistent, and the subject matter took a more
serious turn. Holding out her hand, Elizabeth asked ““ 1 have a DNA test here, would you mind
volunteering to share samples from your fingers?”

“Volunteer?!”

“Yes... you don’t have to volunteer but it’s important we take it before you wash your
hands”.

“No problem... you can take any sample you want”.

As she prepared to collect samples of my DNA, which was swabbed using long sticks
that looked like Q-tips, she asked me a question as a means of trapping me “Which hand was it
then Mr. Yaser?”

Surprised, I answered “ I don’t know what you’re saying miss, but I only have two hands
so you can check them both!”

After putting on the nylon gloves she grabbed my hand and swabbed each one of my
fingers, making sure to swab under my nails as well. When she was done with one finger, she
would put the swab in a clear nylon bag to keep it intact in order to send it to the lab. And me?
Poor me. My hands were noticeably shaking and I could not stop them or make them shake less.
Because of this the detectives became suspicious of me. The pair were almost convinced that |
was guilty. Why else would anyone be that scared? Yes, | admit. | was scared. But what made
my hands shake was not just fear, if you were close to me you would know; throughout my
entire life it is known that my hands shake regularly as a result of the over consumption of coffee
and cigarettes.

Collecting all the samples she needed, detective Elizabeth asked for another request. “Is it
possible for you to open the café for us to take a look? We don’t have a search warrant so it
would be great if you would volunteer”.

“We just want to take a look at the place in order to judge for ourselves” added detective
Pac, still playing the role of the good cop. The world around me stopped spinning and | felt more
suffocated than ever. Memories of the VIP room came flooding back to me. Glass bottles
scattered around, sheesha, soft drinks, pillows, a mess created by the two girls.

“What do you say Mr. Yaser?” Pac asked, pulling me back into reality.

“Sorry?”

“What do you say? Are you willing to volunteer? If not then, we’re going to have to
detain you and get a judge to provide us with a search warrant in order to collect the evidence.”

“No...no there’s no need for all that.”

Considering the state I was in, detective Pac asked “Can you drive?”

“I think so”

“You can come with us in our car,” Suggested Elizabeth.

“No... no it’s fine I can drive”

“You sure?” Elizabeth asked.

“Yes!”

“See you at the café then.”

| went straight to the kitchen, drank a bottle of water, grabbed my keys, and headed to the
car. Unable to shift my gaze from the detectives, | got in my car and watched their car drive
towards the direction of the café. | followed as agreed.
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The Lawyer Matt Willard

On my way to open the café for the detectives, an idea crossed my mind. Why don’t I call
Tariq and ask for advice. | am in serious trouble. A girl who works for me has claimed that |
sexually assaulted her, and in a country that is not mine. I would not wish this on my worst
enemy.

Tariq is the husband of my sister Amira and they both live together in Tallahassee. Amira
is working on her PhD in the same university and department that | studied in.

During the walk to the café, | tried my best to briefly and quickly explain what happened to me
last night to Tarig on the phone and to catch him up on what is happening now. Making it clear
that this was a very serious situation and | needed advice. He told me he would make some
phone calls then get back to me on what I should do. After a few minutes; which felt like years,
Tariq called me back. “DON’T GO. DON’T LET THEM IN THE CAFE”

“What are you saying?”

“I just called Rambana the immigration lawyer, he said that the detectives don’t have the
right to search the place without a search warrant and that you should not let them in. He also
said to let you know that you shouldn’t go to the café at all.”

“What should I do then?”

“Park your car to the closest parking and wait for me to come take you somewhere safe.”
| did as | was told and parked in the parking lot of an apartment complex close to my home
waiting for Tariq. I then got in his car when he showed up “Where now?” | asked Tariqg.

“To a lawyer’s office called Matt Willard, he specializes in criminal cases and he’s a
friend of Rambana, he told me about him!” Tariq usually does not allow anyone to smoke in his
car, but he felt bad for me, so he made an exception. As a result of the stress | ended up chain
smoking, watching the smoke rise out of me as if | was a train. Whenever a police car passed us
by, I would find myself leaning down trying to hide, worried that an arrest had been issued
against me and that the police were looking for me. The time was around 9 am when we reached
the office of Matt Willard. The private secretary approached us “May I help you gentlemen?”” she
asked.

“We’re here to see Mr. Matt Willard. We have an appointment with him.” Tariq replied.

“Please take a seat, [ will let him know right away.”

“Thank you.”

We waited for 10 minutes outside of his office. | was excited to see him as | was starting
to feel an unbearable pain, almost as if | had a toothache and my only hope was for the doctor to
remove it. However, it seemed that Matt Willard was not busy at all, a trick — | later learned- that
lawyers do to make it seem like they are ‘very important’ in front of their clients. Finally we
entered his office, it was spacious and clean and there was a black rectangular meeting table
surrounded by fancy leather chairs. Matt himself seemed like a young junior lawyer. He wore
black pants, a very clean and crisp white shirt and a red tie with black stripes. He had his sleeves
rolled up as if he was busy working, another trick that lawyers do to give the impression that
they are busy. Matt welcomed us in “Come in gentlemen!”

“Thank you.”

“I’'m Matt Willard, I specialize in criminal cases and I’m licensed by the state of Florida
to practice law.” Sitting down the lawyer continued. “My friend Rambana told me about your
problem, but I need to hear it from you. Can you tell me what happened?”



Right before | could open my mouth his desk phone rang, as if it was waiting for me to start.

“Excuse me.” Matt answered the phone. “Yes... this is Matt Willard... Yes, Hi!... yes
yes! Sir, you know my favorite words are when a judge says "'I am at your service!.”

It looks like he is talking about a case he just won, another trick used by lawyers to paint
a picture to their clients that they are successful. Still on the phone Matt kept going “Yes sir, you
know I have never lost a case yet and I’m not planning to.”

Although it was one of the American lawyers' tricks, it still made me feel reassured and at peace,
as if the toothache is gone!

Ending the phone call, he turned his attention back to us “ Excuse me gentlemen!”

“No worries.”

He picked up the phone again and called the secretary “Don’t direct any calls to me for
the next hour.” Once again using another trick, pretending as if the secretary is responsible for
the interruption. “I apologize again Mr. AlBahri.”

“No problem.”

“So, what happened last night?”

| told him everything that happened last night from A to Z.

“Then what?” the lawyer asked.

Abiding to his request, I picked up where I left off. “In the morning two detectives
showed up at my house, they accused me of raping one of the two girls.”

“Understood! Then what happened?”

“I told them that I didn’t rape anyone.”

“Then why is the girl claiming you did?”

“I don’t know”

“Then what happened?”

“Then the detective asked me to volunteer to get my fingers DNA samples taken.”

“But you refused right?” Matt asked hoping | would say yes.

“No... I didn’t refuse.”

He looked at me angrily saying, “You stupid idiot! Why would you volunteer are you that
stupid!.” He continued, “Look Mr. Yaser... you shouldn’t have done what they asked from you,
they don’t have permission to do what they have done, why make their job easier? They would
have had to go to a judge and convince him that there is a case to begin with, as well as
providing proof, do you understand me Mr. Albahri?”

“Yes.”

“Anyways, What happened after they took the DNA samples?”

“They asked me to open up the café so they can take a look inside.”

“But you didn’t do that, right?”

“No I didn’t do that.”

After | said that Matt Willard looked up and went quiet. He seemed to be in deep
thought, thinking of what we should do now. “I can defend you, although it’s not an easy
case and we need to prepare for it a lot, but I think we can win. I’d like you to know that |
haven’t lost a single case and I’'m not planning on losing one. Give me $10,000 as down
payment right now we don’t have time!”

“No problem!” Tariq wrote the cheque and handed it to the lawyer.

Getting straight to work Willard began asking me questions. “ What’s the name of the
girl who accused you?”

“Mimi and her real name is Margaret.”



“And the other girl?”

“Tara”

“And can I get their phone numbers?”

| called Tofa the manager to get the girls' numbers. Willard tried calling Mimi but she
didn’t answer, he then called Tara “Hello! Miss Tara? This is Matt Willard, I’'m Mr. Yaser
Albahri’s lawyer. I'd like to ask you a few questions...what?...ok... understood.” He hung up the
phone and looked at me with his eyebrows raised taking a deep breath. “Bad news.”

“What happened?”

“Tara is going to get you in big trouble and her testimony will harm you.”

My stomach was turning and | felt the need to use the bathroom, as if I could not hold
what was inside anymore. | started to sweat like it was the middle of August in Kuwait. “What
are you saying?” | asked terrified.

“She said you were very drunk and wasted and that you harassed her and her friend.
Which made her mad and left the place.”

| froze on the spot. Unable to speak or utter a single word, thinking about what she said.
It was not the truth! “I'M NOT A RAPIST AND I'M NOT AN ANIMAL” | yelled furiously.

“She also said that the police called her to take her statements, and warned her to not talk
to you or anyone from your side.” He continued by saying that he thinks the detectives are now
trying to get a search warrant, maybe even an arrest warrant. He asked me if he could talk to
Tofa so I rang her up and gave Matt the phone. “Tofa! Hi! I'm Matt Willard, Yaser Albahri’s
lawyer. I'd like to ask you for a favor...can you go to the café and let me know if there’s
anything weird going on... Is that possible?... Alright thank you.”

Matt then explained to both me and Tariq that someone has to go to the café and clean up
as much as possible, such as hiding the bottles of alcohol and cleaning the floor from last night’s
remains so that nothing is left for the investigators to benefit from. Looking back now, | wish 1
had not let the lawyer do that. | did not know that what Matt suggested was actually considered
illegal and that it could lead to a punishment of 5 years in prison!

Tofa did as she was asked to do and went to the café. It was only a few minutes after that
she called me and let me know that there were two police officers guarding both the front and
back doors and that she was unable to get in. The reason being that the café is now considered a
‘crime scene.” After the call Matt told me to hide at Tariq’s house and to stay away from mine
for the time being.
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Help! Help!

Tariq and | left the lawyers office and were heading to the car. Suddenly, we saw two
cops rushing towards us. | thought to myself, everything is happening so fast! Here they come to
arrest me for a crime I did not commit. This is it Yaser...You re getting arrested...This is the
end.

Surrendering to reality, my body shuddered, my legs went numb and | could not walk.
As for my heart, | felt like it was beating at 240 km/h! The two cops were inching closer and
closer. | put my hands up ready to wear the silver handcuffs. However, they went past me, one
from my right side and the other from my left, they kept going until they were far behind me.
Looking back, | saw them walk further and further away. | swear | felt that my legs were
paralyzed or that they went soft like spaghetti. It was almost impossible to keep them straight.

Tariq looked at me and smiled. “ Don’t be scared! Where do you want to go now?” |
asked him to take me to my Albanian Muslim friends, Sami and Adam’s restaurant which was
located on the other side of the city, so that I could think and discuss with them. Maybe we will
find a solution to this giant mess. | know that | am in America and not in my home country
where I could ask for help from my family and my people, or even look for a “Wastah®” to save
me from this problem. Right now | do not have anyone besides Adam and his nephew Sami.
Adam, whose real name is Abdallah, is an American of Albanian descent. Sami on the other
hand, whose real name is Abdulsamad, is Adam’s brother’s son who is yet to receive US
citizenship. Both immigrated to the US a long time ago and managed to open pizza restaurants in
Tallahassee. Despite my friendship with both of them Sami was the closest to my heart, given the
similarity of our age and hobbies.

Once we arrived at ‘Pizza Village,’ their restaurant, we found that it was jam-packed with
customers as it was lunch time. | went through the backdoor, still afraid of the police despite
there not being an arrest warrant against me or anything. It was a survival instinct.

| called Sami from the back. “ Sami...Sami...”

Sami appeared and the effect of the crowded restaurant showed on his face. “Si jeni?”
(An Albanian word that means how are you?)

“Mire faleminderit ! (Good thank you) I replied. “Sami! I’m in trouble.”

| told him everything that happened from A to Z. He tried to calm me down by telling me
that it is a problem and it will go away. “I don’t think it’s going to end peacefully Sami.”

Again, Sami tried to calm me down and said that he would call Adam to come and advise
me on what to do. “Why Adam?” I asked.

“Adam had a similar problem like this in the past. Don’t worry this is America! And
everything has a price.”

| left from the backdoor just as | entered and sat on the sidewalk. While waiting for
Adam, perhaps he has a solution to this mess, I called my brother Abdallah in Kuwait. |
desperately needed to hear the voice of one of my family members. Also, | was running out of

1 Wastah: Is what you call when you have connections that you can benefit from or help you. Otherwise
known as nepotism.



options and | needed all the help I could get. “Abdallah...listen to me; this is very serious.” |
told him everything that happened and asked him to tell my siblings as soon as possible because
I have no idea what will happen to me. Abdallah is one of my seven brothers — my parents gave
birth to seven boys and five girls — despite my close relationship with all my siblings, my
relationship with Abdallah was the closest.

“I"ll tell everyone about your problem, and we will do the impossible to save you, don’t
be scared we’re with you... and Allah’s with you.”

He then said that he would come to America to support me during this difficult time. And truly,
within a couple of days my brother, Abdallah, came to Tallahassee with tens of thousands of
dollars donated by my siblings in order to pay for the lawyers.

Anyhow, I was still sitting on the sidewalk behind Adam’s restaurant waiting for good
news. Whether it was Adam’s arrival, or a phone call from Tarig, or any information from the
lawyer. Finally, Adam showed up. He came out of his car and hurried towards me. “What
happened?”’
| explained everything and the charge against me, he too tried to calm me but it was useless. He
then shared with me his personal experience which was more or less similar to what happened to
me. “Don’t be afraid! I went through a similar situation with one of my employees, yet the truth
always wins.The police refused to file the case because what happened she simply consented
to.”

“But Adam, I didn't attack them at all.”

“Don’t worry Yaser, | have a lawyer who is considered the best in Florida.”

“I already hired a lawyer!”

“No problem, let's go to the lawyer, see what he has to say, and then decide. We just want
to listen and get some advice.”

“ Ok.” We got in his new Porsche car, and made our way to the middle of the city once
again.
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Don’t Worry You’re In Safe Hands!

On our way to the lawyers office, Adam asked me, “Why not run? Go back to Kuwait?”

“Run? Why run? I didn’t do anything wrong!” The idea of running away never crossed
my mind because | did not do anything wrong. Even if | did run away. What will happen to the
café that cost me so much? My PhD! What will happen to my PhD? | was almost finished. My
new and expensive house! How could I leave it behind! I still had many commitments here that |
have not finished yet. “No...I won’t run...never! No Adam!”

“Don’t worry either way, this lawyer’s a shrewd man, he has 30 years’ experience and
knows a lot of people.”

“How did you meet him?”

“Because he helped me with the problem you’re dealing with now”

“Really?”

“Yeah...she worked for me at the restaurant, early twenties, white, blond, pretty...”

“What happened?”’

“One weekend we decided to go to the famous beaches of Panama city. When we arrived,
we partied, then | booked a room in a hotel. Next morning, the girl went to the police
complaining that I sexually harassed her!”

“What happened after?”

“I called the lawyer, Robert Harper, and we went to the police station together. He
explained to them that we’re from Tallahassee and that we both agreed to go together to party at
the beach and that what happened at the hotel she consented to.”

“What did the detectives say?”

“Nothing, they believed what I said and they didn’t file any case. However, | fired the
girl after what she did. Don’t worry Yaser, this Harper lawyer is shrewd. Let’s listen to what he
says then judge for yourself.”

“Alright.” We finally made it to the lawyer Harper’s office. It was a large red building
that had its own parking. We got out of the car and made our way to the main entrance. A man in
his early thirties dressed in a formal suit came to us. He shook Adam’s hand then shook mine.

“We’re here to see Mr. Harper, this is my friend Yaser, he has a problem and needs a
solution.”

“Don’t worry you’re in safe hands.” The polite man replied.

| later understood that this meeting was pre-arranged, one of the many American lawyer
tricks. The man in the formal suit was the lawyer's son who had just graduated from law school
and became his father’s partner. We went into the building and the secretary took us into
Harper’s office. Robert Harper was a man who was well into his late sixties. He wore gray pants,
a white shirt, a black tie and had his sleeves rolled up. He seemed to me like the embodiment of
Colonel Sanders, the ambassador and symbol of the fast food restaurant KFC.

At first, he did not address my problem at all. Instead, he talked to Adam about American
football, fishing, random things and recalling some memories. After they were done, Adam
asked me to explain my case to the lawyer, so I did. I then added that there were police right now
guarding the place and they are not allowing anyone to go in because it is considered as a ‘crime
scene’ and that they were also waiting for a search warrant in order to gather the evidence.

“Is there an arrest warrant against you?”” Harper inquired.

“No...not yet”



He thought a little, just how the lawyer Matt Willard did. “ Mr. Albahri, | started
practicing law 30 years ago, and in those 30 years I don’t remember losing many cases. Your
case isn’t easy, but I’'m ready to defend you till the end.”

“Mr. Harper, money isn’t a problem. All we want is for things to go back to normal so
that Yaser can go back to his family, studies and business” Adam jumped in.

“Understood!”

I said that I would try to get the amount of money required. “How much do you want in
advance?”

“$50,000 as down payment so I could start right away.”



