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So he found himself making his usual commute to the only place that mat-
tered to him more than his own home and fridge: Scream for Ice Cream located 31
blocks away. There, he could find his lover, the Guitarra, a guitar-shaped choco-
late ice cream popsicle. His heaven on Earth. That sweet sinfully sculpted ice
cream reminded him of his wife’s curves.

Sitting there, on the bench, his head in one hand and the Guitarra in the
other, he regretted every word that had exited his mouth. He detested his new fi-
nancial condition. He hated himself for making her cry. He despised himself for
hating himself. He was sick and tired of feeling sick and tired. If only there were a
way to find happiness and prosperity. A tear escaped the corner of his eye and
melted into the stream of sweat running down the side of his face. He damned the
endless walk in the heat and wished that the Guitarra would live closer to his
apartment. “What if | opened an ice cream shop?” he laughed. “Uh uh, no way.”

And then it hit him. An idea, not a baseball.
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Liam found himself walking on the streets, carrying a crate containing
photo frames, documents, and a mountain of colorful used food wrappers he had
never thrown away. He was sweating under the sweltering New York City sun and
could barely move under the box’s heavy weight combined with his own.

After struggling to lug a weight equivalent to a baby cow down seven city
blocks and up an endless staircase, he finally reached his front door. He fumbled
with the box and knocked. His wife, Charlene, opened the door and gasped.

“What happened to you?” she cried. “What is all this?”

“Ugh, Mr. Freeman is experiencing PMS,” he told her. “But fuck that. |
would rather see blood go out of his nostrils.” He dropped the crate just inside the
door.

“Baby, stop using this language,” she frowned. “I will have to wash your
mouth with soap.”

“Soap?” he laughed, “if I don’t find a job soon we won’t even be able to af-
ford soap, and your sons were accepted to Yale, remember? We’re in deep shit.”

“Stop it! Stop saying that. Potty mouth.”

“Charlene, are you even aware of what’s happening? You spend your time
criticizing my language instead of helping me get through this shit!”” he screamed.
“Stupid people everywhere, go away, just go away...”

He could see tears filling her almond shaped green eyes, the ones he always
loved staring into. Her lower lip was trembling. He knew she couldn’t stand fac-
ing him anymore. Facing reality. He had always spoiled her; she knew nothing
about the bitter aspects of life. They even met at a shopping center and he bought
her an amazing silver dress for their first date. Even though he’d never been pro-
moted he had always done well, and sacrificed so much for his two beloved boys
and especially for her. She whipped around and her blonde curly hair hit his soggy
face. “She’ll have to wash them now,” he thought. He stared at her voluptuous be-
hind as she ran to the kitchen, her safe spot. No wonder he was so fat.

He grunted as he slammed the door on his way out of the apartment. The
noise echoed up and down the stairwell. He knew he couldn’t blame her for the
mayhem he caused, even though he had expected a better reaction from her. She
was the first woman besides his mother he’d had an actual conversation with. She
was the first woman who loved him, besides his mother who was obliged. He
cherished her, with all his heart. His big, fat, cholesterol stuffed heart. The only
problem was his sex life. After twenty-two years of mind-blowing intercourse his
wife suddenly stopped. Liam has been trying to provoke her a few times these last
few years but she would never be “in the mood”. Nevertheless he couldn’t lose
her. He was unable to think clearly. He needed a solution.
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Foreword

“If there’s a book you really want to read, but it hasn’t been written yet, then you
must write it.”’
Toni Morrison

Twelve students, representing seven countries, came to lowa to share, as well as
discover, the poems and stories inside of them. Along with their American
counterparts, they followed where gifted teachers led, and soon took over the
reins, providing inspiration through their own focus and productivity. This book is
just a small sample of what was created during this third year of Between the
Lines.

Sponsored by the Bureau of Education and Cultural Affairs at the US State
Department, and coordinated by the International Writing Program and the lowa
Young Writers’ Studio, Between the Lines gives young people from the Middle
East and North Africa the chance to explore the art and the craft of creative
writing while learning about American culture from their peers. As always, the
one great hope is that the lessons they’ve learned, the friends they’ve gained, and
the memories they’ve made will stay with them no matter where their paths may
take them.
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The Guitarra

Liam’s grey eyes crinkled as his smile stretched, the tips of his mouth
grasping for his ears. He stared at that flawless creature he dared not approach. He
shivered at the thought of scaring it away. “Baby,” he whispered, “there you are.
You are so beautiful.” He looked at his shaking hands and realized he wanted to
hold her so bad. He felt the need to feel her luscious shapes between them, caress-
ing them, feeling them melt on his thick lips. They craved the taste of her dark
skin. His eyes devoured her, inch by inch. He had travelled a very long way to
find her, as he usually did at least three times a week.

Liam stood there, speechless. He hesitated, unsure of what to say. “What if
I mess up?” he thought, the tip of his fingers stroking his rugged chin. He pushed
his raven hair away from his face. He finally decided to go through with it.

“One Guitarra, please.”

Holding his chocolate popsicle was actually the happiest moment of Liam’s
day, so far. His most repeated word of the day was “Fuck,” as opposed to his
graceful feelings towards his chocolaty friend. He sat on a bench outside his local
ice cream parlor and put his forehead in his right hand, his elbows sinking into his
voluminous thighs. Everything was finally clear now that his mind was, too. He
regretted hurting her by saying the dreadful things he had said earlier this morn-
ing. He wanted to go back in time and fix everything. It was unlike him to lash
out at anyone, let alone his wife.

That day had been very hard on Liam. Having mortgages to pay, kids to
send to college, a wife to spoil, topped with his hard time at work wasn’t really
his cup of tea. He had had many fights with his uptight boss about how he should
be more appreciated, and wanted to earn more income. “I actually thought that af-
ter three years of working with you | would have at least got one raise. Just one. |
think it’s time. | work hard.”

“Not now, Myers, I’'m busy. We’ll talk about that later.” As if Liam hadn’t
heard that several times already. “Stupid boss”, he thought, smirking at the
thought of chaining him to railroad tracks, waiting impatiently for the train to ar-
rive.

After four hours of waiting for Mr. Freeman’s response, he stormed into his
office and started yelling at his boss’s face the first words that came to his mind.
“You bastard! | can’t believe | work for an asshole like you! Fuck you! Fuck eve-
rything. | want a raise.” Mr. Freeman, as indifferent as always, stood up and
frowned with his big, grey and bushy eyebrows, symbol of power. Liam straight-
ened up and lowered his voice. “Please?” he whined.
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I Hate Loving You

It started out pretty swell

But as time went by it felt like you dropped me down a well
You’ve sprung your trap, now I'm caught in your spell.

Am | doomed to spend forever in this hell?

Bound by the chains of commitment to the walls of my cell
This love is a prison I'm cursed to always dwell.

That’s not the worst part no, what | really hate is.

| hate

How you left me alone.
| hate

Not being with you.

| hate

Not seeing you at all.

| hate

Not hearing your voice.

But that’s not the worst part no, that’s not what | hate the most.

| hate loving you.

Shouldn't we be more than this ?

All I ask for is just once Kiss.

Starting to think singleness was a bliss.

Wish | gave this relationship a miss.

| didn't think it would lead me to this dark abyss,
in which I am easily dismissed.

That’s not the worst part no, what | really hate is.

| hate

How you left me alone.
| hate

Not being with you.

| hate
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Not seeing you at all.

| hate

Not hearing your voice.

But that’s not the worst part no, that’s not what | hate the most.
| hate loving you.
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Abecedarium

A story

broke like an egg

cracked over a

dreary skillet.

Excitement wove itself

freely between the toasted plot lines

generously in the form of butter.

Hot pancakes stacked high and waited like gossip to be devoured.
| watched this story cook over, watched the clear whiten while
just the yolk remained yellow, the essence stark, raised like a
kelloid, accusatory.

| like my breakfast. I like the strange

nomenclature that is

of food and adjectives, the

pleasures of body and brain. No

guestions please. No

reasons exist in the

sigh of

the morning. | am

underneath this

vanishing stupor. | am

weary of slumber, e-

xcited by the day to come, this story

yearning to be met by my

zealous mouth.
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Cinderella

She scrubs:
the kitchen floors
the Persian rug
the dirty Walls
She scrubs:
the windows in every room
the stairs that lead up to where her sisters sleep
the stairs that also lead to her sleep.
She scrubs:
the shit stains from the toilet
the hair from the shower drain
the black between the tiles
She scrubs
and pours herself into the motion
Tears fall and she scrubs hard
she scrubs salt tears away

She wants
to marry the prince who lives
in a castle far away
but she has to scrub.
Everything is dirty
And she is dirty too.
She wants
to take the scrub and scrub herself so clean her skin
Is raw and she is new

She wants
to scrub so she can emerge from herself.
She scrubs:

the kitchen floor

the Persian rug

the dirty walls.
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